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NOTICE. 

The  FIRST  SERIES  of  «  THE  COMIC  ALMANACK,'' 
from  1885  to  1843,  a  nine  years'  gathering  of  the  Best 
Humour,  the  WrrriEST  Sayings,  the  Drollest  Quips,  and  the 
Best  Things  of  Thacke&at,  Hood,  Mathew,  Albert  Smith, 
A'Becejttt,  Robert  Brough,  with  neaxlj  one  thousand  Wood- 
cuts and  Steel  Engravings  bj  the  inimitable  Cruikshank,  Hine, 
Landells-t- 

maj  now  be  had  of  the  Publisher,  crown  8to,  600  pp., 
price  7s.  6d. 

27i«  First  Series  and  the  present  (or  Second  Series)  conqmse 
THE  complete  WORE,  extending  from  1835  to  1853. 
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SIMPLE  BULES  FOR  INTERPBETING  ACTS  OF 
PABLIAMENT. 

Always  avoid  reading  the  preamble,  which  is  likely  to  confuse 
rather  than  to  enlighten.  It  sets  forth  not  what  the  act  is  to  do,  but 
what  it  nndoes :  and  confuses  yon  with  what  the  law  was,  instead 
of  telling  you  what  it  is  to  be. 

When  YOU  come  to  a  very  long  clanse,  skip  it  altogether,  for  it  is 
sure  to  oe  unintelligible.  If  yon  try  to  attach  one  meaning  to  it, 
the  lawyers  are  sure  to  attach  another ;  and,  therefore,  if  you  are 
desirons  of  obeying  an  act  of  Parliament,  it  will  be  safer  not  to  look 
at  it,  but  wait  until  a  few  contrary  decisions  have  been  come  to,  and 
then  act  npon  the  latest. 

When  any  clause  says  either  one  thing  or  the  other  shall  be  right, 
you  may  make  sure  that  both  will  be  wrong. 


HINTS  ON  ECONOMY. 

It  is  customary  to  advise  that  a  shilling  should  be  made  to  sro  as 
far  as  it  possibly  can ;  but  surely  this  would  be  to  throw  a  shSHng 
away,  by  making  it  go  so  far  as  to  prevent  any  chance  of  its  coming 
back  again. 

A  penny  saved  is  said  to  be  twopence  earned ;  so  that  if  you  have 
twopence  and  save  a  penny,  you  nave  twox)ence  still ;  and  if  the 
twopence  be  saved  till  the  nest  day,  it  will  be  fouipence ;  so  that  at 
the  end  of  the  week  it  will  amount  altogether  to  ten  shillings  and 
eightpence.  We  recommend  all  very  young  beginners  to  try  the 
experiment  by  putting  a  penny  away  to-day,  when,  if  the  proverb 
holds  good,  it  wiU  have  become  twopence  by  to-morrow. 

*'  A  pin  a  day  is  a  groat  a  year ;  a^d  it  will  be  advisable  if  any 
one  doubts  the  fact,  to  go  and  offer  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  pins 
at  anv  respectable  savmgs'  bank — ^when,  if  the  proverb  be  literally 
true,  he  wiU  be  credited  to  the  amount  of  fourpence. 

"  Never  put  off  till  to-morrow  what  you  can  do  to-day ;"  and, 
therefore,  if  you  mean  to  do  a  creditor,  it  is  better  not  to  put  him 
off,  but  to  tell  him  honestly  that  you  have  put  him  down  among 
the  things  to  be  done  immediately. 


HINTS  TO  EMEGBANTS. 

A  DEALER  in  pencils  should  not  go  to  PencQ-vain-here ;  nor  would 
a  man  stand  a  better  chance  at  Botany  Bay  because  he  might  have 
a  knowledge  of  botany. 

To  very  hot  climates,  where  there  is  no  glass  in  the  windows,  it 
would  be  madness  ia  the  glazier  to  take  the  panes  to  emigrate. 
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WINE   VEB8U8  WATER. 

GREAT  ANTI-TEMPERANCE  MEETTNG. 

A  HIGHLY  respectable  meeting  of  some  of  the  most  mflaential 
Wines,  Beers,  and  Spirits,  was  held  for  the  pnrpose  of  considering 
the  best  means  of  opx>osing  the  Temperance  Movement.  Among 
those  on  the  platform  we  particularly  noticed  Port,  Sherry,  and 
Claret ;  while  at  the  lower  end  of  the  room  were  Gape,  Marsala, 
and  a  deputation  from  the  British  Wines,  who  were  represented  by 
the  Two-and-Twopenny  Sparkling  Champagne,  more  familiarly 
known  as  the  **  Grennine  Walker."  Most  of  the  principal  wines 
wore  the  silver  collars  of  the  orders  to  which  they  respectively 
belonged ;  and  Port  having  been  nnanimonsly  voted  into  tiie  chair, 
the  business  of  the  meeting  was  opened  by  Corkscrew,  in  a  concise 
but  pointed  manner. 

Chahfagne  was  the  first  to  rise,  in  a  state  of  great  effervescence. 
He  declared  that  he  was  frothing  over  with  pnre  indignation  at 
the  idea  of  wine  being  excluded  from  the  social  board ;  and,  indeed, 
he  found  it  impossible  to  preserve  the  coolness  which  ought  to 
belong  to  him.  He  was  not  one  to  keep  anything  long  bottled  up 
— ("  Hear/*  and  a  la/ugh) ; — indeed,  when  he  once  let  loose,  out  it 
must  all  come:  and  he  did  say  that  the  temperance  movement 
was  playing  Old  Gooseberry  with  him  in  every  direction.— (Orie« 
of  "  Shame  f  "  from  the  Oewame  Wcdker.) 

Clabjbt  said  that  he  did  not  often  get  into  a  state  of  fermenta- 
tion; but  on  this  occasion  he  did  feel  his  natoral  smoothness  for- 
saking him.  He  begged  leave  to  propose  the  following  resolution : 
— "  That  the  substitution  of  water  for  wine  is  likely  to  dissolve  all 
social  ties,  and  is  calculated  to  do  material  injury  to  the  constitu- 
tion." 

Bum  rose,  he  said,  for  the  purpose  of  opposing  this  resolution, 
which  he  thought  of  too  sweeping  a  character.  He  (Rum),  so  far 
from  wishing  to  get  rid  of  water  altogether,  was  always  happy  to 
meet  with  it  on  equal  terms ;  and  he  knew  that  he  (Rum),  as  well 
as  many  of  his  friends  around  him,  had  derived  a  good  deal  of 
their  influence  from  being  mixed  up  with  water,  and  going,  as  it 
were,  half-way ;  which  there  could  be  no  objection  to. 

Got  begged  leave  to  differ  from  the  honourable  spirit  that  had 
just  sat  down,  and  who  was  so  unaccustomed  to  be  on  his  legs  at 
all,  that  it  was  not  surprising  he  should  have  failed  to  make  a 
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respectable  stand  on  the  present  occasion. — {Ones  of"  Order/") — 
He  (Qin)  had  no  wish  to  create  confusion. — (Ironical  cheering  from 
ilfaraala.)— He  understood  the  meaning  of  that  cheer ;  and  would 
certainly  confess  that  the  honourable  beverage — for  he  would  not 
use  the  stronger  term  of  wine — (A  laugh) — was  not  likely  to  create 
confusion  in  any  quarter.  Ko ;  he  (the  honourable  beverage)  was 
not  strong  enough  for  that. — {Benewed  laughter.) — He  (Gin)  had, 
perhaps,  suffered  more  from  water  than  all  the  other  wines  and 
spirits  whom  he  now  saw  before  him  put  together.  His  reputa- 
tion had  been  materially  hurt  by  it;  and  he  was  strongly  of 
opinion  that  the  only  thing  to  be  done  with  water  is  to  throw  it 
overboard. — (Hear,  hear.) 

A  French  Wine,  whose  name  we  could  not  learn,  let  something 
drop,  but  we  were  unable  to  catch  it. 

Cape  now  rose,  but  was  immediately  coughed  down  in  a  vexy 
unceremonious  manner. 

The  thanks  of  the  meeting  having  been  voted  to  Port  for  his 
able  conduct  in  the  decanter,  the  meeting  separated ;  but  not  until 
a  committee  had  been  chosen,  consisting  of  a  dozen  of  wine  and  a 
gallon  of  beer,  with  power  to  add  to  their  number,  either  by  water 
or  otherwise. 


PBEDICTIONS  FOE  JANUAHY. 

Is  examining  the  horoscope  it  seems  to  embrace  a  wide  scope  of 
horrors.  There  will  be  dark  days  for  England,  which  we  must  be 
prepared  for  by  lighting  candles.  After  New  Year's  Day  there 
will  be  many  broils,  and  Turkey  will  be  torn  to  pieces  by  domestic 
violence. 

THE  GABBEN. 

If  anything  is  done  in  the  garden  at  this  time  of  the  year, 
perhaps  the  best  thing  will  be  to  run  about  in  it.  Do  not  attempt 
to  move  any  of  your  trees,  but  keep  your  junior  branches  moving 
as  much  as  possible.  This  is  the  best  time  to  take  your  shrub 
iu-doors ;  but  it  should  be  mm  shrub,  watered  in  moderation,  and 
taken  at  night  over  a  cheerful  fire. 
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DECISIONS  IN  HILABY  TERM. 

The  property  in  a  lodger's  possession  may  be  seized  for  rent  dae 
from  a  tenant,  bnt  it  does  not  appear  that  the  lodger's  self-posses- 
sion can  legally  be  taken  away  from  bim. 

A  flaw  in  a  lease  will  not  always  let  in  the  heir,  bnt  the  air  is 
fireqnently  let  in  by  a  flaw  in  the  bnilding. 

When  a  conveyance  has  already  sufficient  parties,  it  has  been 
held  that  the  remainder  man  may  be  shut  ont.  This  was  decided  in 
the  cases  of  Podger  versus  the  driver  and  conductor  of  the  Atlas 
Omnibus. 

If  a  party  offers  to  pledge  himself,  semhle,  that  a  pawnbroker 
cannot  be  compelled  to  take  him  in,  though  it  is  done  frequently. 

It  is  not  yet  decided  whether  the  new  Act  for  the  Protection  of 
the  Queen's  Person,  which  inflicts  a  penalty  for  presenting  fire-arms 
at  the  Queen's  person,  does  or  does  not  extend  to  the  sentinels  on 
duty,  who  present  arms  at  Her  Majesty  whenever  she  leaves  the 
Palace. 

The  New  Poor  Law  Act,  prohibiting  all  out-door  relief,  does  not 
apply  to  trees,  which  may  be  re-leaved  out  of  doors  at  the  usual 
period. 

It  is  a  question  whether,  by  the  recent  law,  which  says  that  all 
children  under  five  are  to  be  carried  gratuitously  in  any  stage-car- 
riage, a  mother  may  insist  on  claiming  free  passage  for  four  chil- 
dren by  any  public  conveyance. 

It  has  been  decided  that  the  Act  giving  the  net  proceeds  of  a 
slave  ship  to  the  captors,  does  not  mean  that  they  are  only  entitled 
to  the  fish  caught  in  nets  on  board  the  vessel. 

The  Court  of  Queen's  Bench  has  delared,  that  a  minor  under  the 
age  of  ten  years  cannot  legally  be  a  miner  since  the  passing  of  the 
Mines  and  Collieries'  Regulation  Act. 
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TEN   THOUSAND  A   YEAE. 

TH£  TAX  OK  FBOPEBTT. 

Thebx's  sometliiiig  agreeable  in  the  idea 

Of  having  for  income  "  Ten  Thousand  a  Year :" 

But  property,  while  it  possesses  its  beauties, 

Is  burdened  not  only  with  rights  but  with  duties. 

It  well  may  be  said  that  the  strongest  of  backs 

Is  bent  with  the  weight  of  the  Property  Tax. 

«  Ten  Thousand  a  Year"  is  expected  to  sport 

A  carriage  of  every  conceivable  sort ; 

A  britschka,  a  Clarence,  landau,  and  pilentum. 

He  must  purchase  as  fast  as  the  makers  invent  'enu 

Each  vehicle  fashion  compels  him  to  take, 

Till  "  Ten  Thousand  a  Year"  is  reduced  to  a  break. 

Of  lazy  domestics,  in  liv'ry  and  out, 

A  tribe  must  be  kept  to  be  lounging  about, 

On  wages  exorbitant,  though,  it  is  true. 

They've  nothing  on  earth — but  their  master — to  do^ 

The  larder,  as  well  as  the  pockets,  they  dear : 

Tis  part  of  the  tax  on  "  Ten  Thousand  a  Year." 

The  blessings  of  wealth  would  be  given  in  vain 

To  one  who'd  not  swim  all  his  friends  in  champagne: 

His  dinners  must  needs  be  the  talk  of  the  season. 

As  feasts  of  whate'er  can  be  thought  of— but  reason. 

As  a  liveried  lacquey,  perchance,  there  may  wait 

Some  usurer,  having  a  lien  on  the  plate ; 

Who  will  not  allow  it  to  pass  from  his  sight. 

Although  to  its  owner  'tis  lent  for  the  night : 

The  usurer  gracefully  keeps  in  the  rear, 

Not  to  mar  the  efRect  of  "  Ten  Thousand  a  Year." 

Then  balls  must  be  given  the  ecdons  to  iSU, 

And  ruin  be  met  in  a  graceful  quadrille : 

'Tis  sweet  e'en  on  bankruptcy's  margin  to  stand, 

While  lulled  with  the  music  of  Collinet's  band. 

Such  luxuries  can  t  be  accoanted  as  dear 

By  one  who's  possessed  of  "  Ten  Thousand  a  Year."' 
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Without  a  town  mandoii,  a  park,  and  a  seat, 

The  rich  man's  establishment  is  not  complete ; 

Bnt  still  on  an  annual  tonr  he  must  roam ; 

His  house  must  on  no  account  serve  for  his  home : 

For  servants,  its  comforts  maj  do  very  well ; 

He  must  wander  abroad  to  some  foreign  hotel : 

When  the  season  is  over,  in  town  to  appear 

Would  be  trhs  irumvais  gout  of  "  Ten  Thousand  a  Year.' 

Extravagant  family,  daughters  and  sons. 

With  distant  connections  who  pester  like  duns. 

On  the  strength  of  the  fact  that  their  wealthy  relation 

Can't  suffer  their  wants  to  reflect  on  his  station — 

The  family's  dignity,  honour,  and  pride ; 

And  many  a  heavy  encumbrance  beside. 

Of  which  but  a  few  on  the  surface  appear — 

All  make  up  the  tax  on  "  Ten  Thousand  a  Year." 


XOKTHLY  OBSESYATIONS. 

The  depth  of  rain  may  be  ascertained  by  placing  a  common  stick 
in  an  ordinary  puddle ;  or,  to  walk  into  one  will  answer  the  same 
purpose.  If  there  should  be  ice  in  your  water-jug,  Moore  says, 
''Look  for  its  continuance;"  but  we  say,  "Look  for  something  to 
break  it,  and  put  an  end  to  it."  If  there  is  much  fog,  it  will  be 
useless  to  look  for  anything. 

TJSE7UL  BSKABKS. 

ACusB  for  Toothache . — Extraction  is  out-and-out  the  best  re- 
medy for  this  malady. 

The  Moon — ^we  mean  Mr.  Sheriff  Moon — will  be  in  his  second 
quarter  all  the  montk  For  the  hours  of  rising,  apply  in  Thread- 
needle  Street. 

GENSBAL  CHAAACTEB  GE  THE  WEATHER. 

The  character  of  the  weather  is  rather  violent  at  this  time  of  the 
jear;  for  it  generally  knocks  down  the  thermometer,  and  is  guilty 
of  other  very  cool  proceedings. 
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THE  END  OF  PHEASANT  SHOOTING. 

THE  SONG  OF  THX  GAMS. 

TTvTO  ihe  feathered  tribe  how  pleasant 
No  more  to  be  in  dread  of  cartridge ; 
Free  is  the  gaj  and  happy  pheasant. 
And  free  as  air  the  simple  partridge. 

No  more  the  sportsman's  gun  we  hear, 
The  laws' protection  we  may  claim; 
Defying  all  who  venture  near, 
'Tis  now  our  turn  for  making  game. 

We  laugh  at  Lords  and  Commons  too, 
For  now  not  one  of  them  is  able, 
Whate'er  with  others  they  may  do. 
To  lay  (mr  bills  upon  the  table. 

Now  occupied  in  making  laws. 
They  show  their  l^^ative  powers 
In  mutilating  many  a  clause ; 
But  they  can  touch  no  daws  of  ours. 

The  Cockneys  now,  with  sportsman's  pride. 
In  shooting  gaiters  case  their  le^ ; 
Their  Mantons  they  may  lay  aside, 
While  we  aside  will  lay  our  Eggs. 


PATENTS  FOR  INVENTIONS. 

Patents  will,  it  is  expected,  be  granted — 

To  Shl  Robert  Peel;  for  a  new  and  most  efficacious  manner  of 
3wc«p?Dg  by  machinery,  as  exemplified  in  his  very  sweeping 
tnocliinery  of  the  Income  Tax. 

To  Ladt  Sale  ;  for  carrying  Britannia  metal  to  a  high  degree  of 
perfection. 

To  Dbs.  Newman  and  Pusbt;  for  an  entirely  new  method  of 
introducing  heat  into  churches. 

To  LoKD  Bboughak;  for  the  application  of  rotatory  motion, 
with  a  view  to  obtaining  power. 

To  tke  Cbancellor  of  the  Exchequer  ;  for  an  extension  of  the 
use  of  the  screw,  so  as  to  augment  its  pressure. 

To  the  Poor  Law  Commissioners  ;  for  a  new  method  of  diminish- 
ing pauperism  by  redacing  the  number  of  paupers ;  and  also  for 
an  improved  process  of  grinding. 

To  D4XIEL  O'CoNNELL;  for  a  most  effectual  method  of  draining 
Ireland* 
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REPORT  ON 

THE  TRAINING  OF  PAUPER  CHILDREN. 

In  turning  onr  attention  to  the  infant  mind,  we  baye  discovered  that 
it  is  a  sort  of  compound  of  caoutchouc  and  wax,  the  caoutchouc  being 
to  the  wax  about  two  and  a-half  to  one  and  three-quarters ;  so  that 
more  whacks  will  be  found  requisite  to  give  it  a  proper  tone  for  edu- 
cational purposes.  There  is  no  doubt  that  children,  like  grape-vines, 
prizefighters,  scarlet-runners,  and  jockeys,  are  capable  of  training. 
The  mode  of  training  jockeys,  which  is  to  keep  them  on  short  diet,  so 
as  to  diminish  their  weight,  we  strongly  recommend  for  the  training 
of  pauper  children ;  because,  as  they  are  necessarily  a  burden  to  the 
parish,  it  is  only  fair  that  they  should  be  as  light  a  burden  as 
possible. 

The  introduction  of  Mr.  Hullah*s  system  of  Singing  for  the  Million 
we  do  not  recommend.  It  increases  the  appetite  by  exercising  the 
lungs ;  and  it  has  been  ascertained  that  if  thirty  children  are  taken, 
of  whom  fifteen  have  just  sung  God  Save  the  Queen,  and  fifteen  have 
not,  the  fifteen  who  have  sung  God  Save  the  Queen  will  eat  one- 
sixteenth  more  than  the  fifteen  others.  This  was  tried  vrith  a  round 
of  beef  and  some  boys  belonging  to  the  Model  School  at  Battersea. 
The  beef,  when  divided  by  those  who  had  not  been  singing,  went 
once  into  fifteen  and  something  over ;  but  the  boys  who  had  been 
singing  went  twice  into  the  beef,  and  left  the  remainder  nothing. 

With  regard  to  dancing,  we  are  inclined  to  believe  that  it  may 
safely  be  made  a  portion  of  the  training  of  pauper  children.  It  would 
certainly  give  facility  to  their  future  steps  in  life,  and  enable  them 
to  turn  themselves  round  after  they  leave  the  workhouse.  We  are 
also  disposed  to  think  that  the  great  demand  for  cherubs,  which  is 
likely  to  arise  by  the  ox>ening  of  the  large  theatres  for  opera  and 
ballet,  will  render  the  "  dancing  of  pauper  children  "  an  important 
source  of  parochial  revenue.  With  a  view  to  the  introduction  of 
dancing  into  pauper  schools,  we  have  caused  a  copy  of  the  following 
questions  to  be  addressed  to  the  master  of  erery  union  workhouse : — 

"  1.  Inquire  the  state  of  all  the  pauper  children's  toes,  and  how 
they  are  likely  to  turn  out. 

"  3.  Inquire  the  age  at  which  the  dancing  days  are  usually  said 
to  be  over, 

"4.  Cause  an  investigation  into  the  meaning  of  the  famiHar  term 
'  leading  him  a  pretty  dance ;'  which  is  believed  tp  be  a  sort  o£pa8 
de  do  between  a  debtor,  who  is  out  of  the  way,  and  a  creditor. 
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"  2.  Ascertain  the  nninber  of  bow-knees  and  bandj-legsthrougliout 
the  school,  and  divide  them  into  tables,  distinguishing  the  ages  of 
the  respective  owners." 

The  Gommitoloners  have  little  donbt  that  dancing  was  originally 
tanght  in  our  colleges ;  and  they  think  they  need  only  point  to  the 
College  Hornpipe  as  a  proof  of  their  hypothesis.  Sir  Christopher 
Hatton,  whose  dancing  attracted  the  attention  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 
probably  imbibed  his  knowledge  of  the  art  from  one  of  our  great 
seats  of  learning ;  and  the  Commissioners  think  it  very  natural 
that  a  good  dancer  should  be  capable  of  filling  the  first  position.  It 
is  not  unlikely  that  he  was  selected  to  fill  the  office  of  Lord  Chan- 
cellor from  his  proficiency  in  the  double-shuffle,  or  from  his  knowing 
when  to  change  sides,  turn  round,  and  go  back  to  places. 

It  is  to  the  Commissioners  a  most  refreshing  fact  that  one  ex- 
periment they  have  made  of  a  charity  ball  has  been  attended  with 
complete  success ;  for  a  lesson  in  maUiematics  is  found  to  combine 
with  a  lesson  in  dancing.  The  pupils  were  observed  to  describe  very 
accurately  with  their  l^s  a  series  of  the  most  difficult  angles, 
which  they  had  often  very  vainly  attempted  to  achieve  by  the  aid  of 
the  compasses. 

In  conclusion,  the  Commissioners  strongly  recommend  that  the 
masters  of  workhouses  should  be  instructed  to  take  the  proper  steps 
for  introducing  the  art  of  dancing,  as  a  portion  of  the  future  training 
of  pauper  children. 


FKEDICnONS  POS  KAKCn. 

About  the  twenty-fifth  tenants  may  look  for  their  landlords ;  bu 
landlords  will,  some  of  them,  look  in  vain  for  their  tenants. 

GAILDBlONa  OPBBATIONS. 

Now  is  the  time  to  force  your  cucumbers ;  but  if  they  will  ii< 
come  by  being  forced*  try  what  can  be  done  by  persuasion.  A 
your  efforts  wiU  be  useless  if  the  cucumbers  themselves  are  not  : 
the  right  frame. 

OBSERVATIONS. 

The  prevalence  of  the  wind  is  so  great  in  the  month  of  Mar 
that  the  trees  generaUy  b^in  blowing. 

The  sun  will  certainly  enter  Aries  on  the  19th ;  which  is  perlia 
a  reason  for  pulling  down  the  kitchen-blinds ;  but  this  is  optioiLS 
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MARCH. 


It 


THE  MARCH  OF  INTELLECT. 

W  ^  EST  noTeltj  shoxild  receive  a  check  from  the  cessation 

J^^^IL  of  inventions,  it  is  intended  to  constmct  a  new  rail- 
road, to  be  called  the  Electro-Intellecto-Mesmeric  Rail- 
road, the  object  of  which  will  be  to  expedite  the  March  of  Intellect, 

One  of  the  peculiar  features  of  this  railroad  will  be  the  use  of 
brass  instead  of  iron  for  the  trains ;  and,  as  the  projectors  po«6ess 
an  inexhaustible  stock  of  the  former  article,  there  will  be  no  diffi* 
culty  in  procuring  it. 

Another  peculiar  feature  of  this  railroad  will  be,  that  the  share- 
holders may  act  as  sleepers. 

One  of  the  peculiar  advantages  of  the  Electro-Intellecto-Mesmeric 
Railroad  consists  in  there  being  no  occasion  for  steam,  the  power  of 
raising  the  wind  by  the  most  active  and  continued  puffing  being^ 
considered  sufficient  to  carry  all  matters  to  the  terminus  of  popu- 
larity. 

There  are  already  two  or  three  engines  in  the  possession  of  the 
projectors,  one  of  which  is  the  Humbug  Locomotive,  of  very  con- 
siderable power. 

It  is  intended  to  celebrate  the  opening  of  the  line  by  a  grand  march 
of  intellect ;  Lord  Brougham  and  the  projector  of  the  Aerial  Ship 
have  both  promised  to  attend.  The  latter  will  refute  the  assertion 
^  to  the  Aerial  Ship  having  been  thrown  up ;  for,  instead  of  being 
thrown  up,  it  has  never  been  elevated  in  the  smallest  degree,  nor  is- 
such  an  event  at  all  likely  to  happen. 
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AN  ESSAY  ON  EENT. 

BT  A  POLITICAL  ECONOMIST. 

Bent  is  the  price  of  land;  but  there  is  some  rent  that  is  not  the 
price  of  land :  for  instance,  it  must  be  said  of  the  Repeal  Bent, 
that  there  is  no  real  ^ronnd  for  it. 

An  English  acre  will  sometimes  yield  six  per  cent. ;  but  the  Irish 
wiBeacres  have  been  known  to  yield  much  more.  It  mnst,  how- 
ever, be  remembered  that  in  the  latter  case  draining  h&s  been 
carried  to  the  greatest  extent  possible. 

Bents  in  England  go  up  when  the  country  is  settled ;  but  in 
Ireland  it  is  quite  the  reverse :  for  the  Bepeal  Bent  rises  when  the 
people  are  worked  up,  and  it  is  then  they  appear  willing  to  come 
down  with  it. 

The  profit  of  a  landlord  and  the  profit  of  a  shopkeeper  partake 
equally  of  the  character  of  rent.  The  former  lives  by  tiUing  his 
lajid,  and  the  latter  by  putting  into  a  till  (which  is  the  same  thing 
as  tilling)  his  mon^. 

It  is  an  obvious  truth  in  political  economy  that  the  more  rent  a 
tenant  has  to  pay,  the  more  a  landlord  will  have  to  receive,  and 
the  better  it  will  be  for  him.  Thus,  if  a  tenant  pays  no  rent  for  a 
whole  year,  more  rent  will  be  due,  and  the  value  of  the  property 
would  seem'  to  be  increased;  at  all  events,  the  landloras  claim 
would  be  a  larger  one  than  if  the  rent  had  been  regularly  paid 
every  quarter. 

If  a  farmer  pays  five  pounds  a  quarter  for  his  farm,  and  ^ets 
twenty  shillings  a  quarter  for  his  corn,  he  ma^  consider  the  diffe- 
rence between  Hie  maximum  of  one  and  the  minimum  of  the  other 
as  the  mean  product. 

The  landlord  and  the  tenant  equally  profit  by  consumption :  for 
the  more  that  is  consumed,  the  greater  the  value  of  what  is  left. 
Thus,  if  a  fire  consumes  a  haystack,  or  consumption  of  a  galloping 
nature  carries  off  a  horse,  the  owner  would,  according  to  political 
economists,  be  all  the  richer  for  it. 

Capital  and  labour  belong  legitimately  to  the  subject  of  rent. 
The  greatest  labour  is  sometimes  employed  in  raising  capital ;  as 
in  the  case  of  the  labour  bestowed  on  raising  the  capital  for  tlie 
statue  of  the  Nelson  column.  Labour  is  often  intimately  cod- 
nected  with  rent,  for  in  some  neighbourhoods  there  is  a  vast  deal 
of  labour  in  collecting  it. 

Quarter-day  is  the  day  when  rent  comes  due;  but,  when  due,  it 
does  not  always  come;  and  a  landlord  who  expects  his  rent 
punctually  at  the  quarter  is  too  sanguine  by  half. 
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PROSPECTDS  OF 
THE  AERIAL  BUILDING  COMPANY. 

A  FEW  gentlemen  having  taken  the  air  for  the  purposes  of  build- 
ing, have  formed  themselves  into  a  Company,  and  are  anidous  to 
let  in  a  limited  number  of  the  public.  A  surveyor,  employed  to 
survey  the  air,  has  reported  that  he  sees  nothing  to  obstruct  the 
views  of  the  Company.  It  is  one  of  the  peculiar  advantages  of  this 
Association  that  there  need  be  no  outlay  for*land;  and  the  great 
hope  of  success  in  this  speculation  arises  from  the  fact  that  there 
is  no  ground  for  it.  The  Company  will  apply  to  Parliament  for  an 
Air-Endosure  Bill,  on  the  same  principle  as  the  proposed  measure 
for  shutting  up  HamDstead  Heath ; .  out,  in  the  meantime,  the 
treasurer  will  receive  deposits  on  shares,  and  take  premiums  for 
air  allotments.  The  int^tion  of  the  Company  is  to  K)rm  an  Aerial 
City ;  and  an  architect  has  drawn  plans,  including  sites  for  the 
various  contemplated  buildings,  the  whole  of  which  buildings  may 
be  seen  (on  paper)  at  the  Society's  offices  bo  that  the  sites  may  lie 
at  once  secured  and  paid  for. 

The  Company,  not  desiring  to  express  any  opinion  as  to  the 
various  contrivances  for  navigating  the  air  proposed  within  the  last 
few  years,  will  leave  it  to  the  pubhc  to  decide  which  principle  it  will 
be  best  to  adopt,  the  Company  declining  to  have  anything  to  do 
with  any  principle  whatever. 

The  Company,  it  must  be  understood,  will  convey  the  air  under 
hand  and  seal ;  but  the  purchaser  will  have  to  convey  the  building. 
It  is  a  desirable  point  in  this  speculation  that  there  will  be  no  tax 
for  paving  or  lighting,  there  being  no  charge  made  by  tbe  Trustees 
of  tne  Milky  Way,  nor  is  there  any  star-rate  payable. 

It  is  suggest^  that  much  may  be  done  by  parties  willing  to 
speculate  in  the  air,  when  they  are  once  comfortably  settled  there. 
Though  it  is  true  that  the  experiment  of  procuring  sunbeams  from 
cucumbers  was  never  successfnUy  carried  out,  the  Aerial  Building 
Company  would  hint  the  possibility  of  reversing  this  project,  by 
getting  cucumbers  from  sunbeams. 

Fuiiher  particulars  may  be  had  at  the  office  in  Air  Street,  where 
any  questions  may  be  asked ;  but,  to  save  trouble,  no  answers  will 
be  given  to  any  but  bond  fide  shareholders. — There  are  vacancies 
for  a  few  clerks,  who,  on  taking  shares  to  the  amount  of  £500,  wUl 
receive  30s.  a  week  for  their  services  while  the  Company  lastis,  in 
addition  to  the  usual  dividends 


THE  WBATHE&. 


Hail  now  commences  its  reign.  If  the  Surrey  Zoological  Cardens 
should  open,  expect  a  flow  of  showers,  particularlv  if  the  announce* 
ments  should  name  a  day  for  a  show  of  flowers 
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FABHING  OPSBATIOSS. 


Sow  acorns  in  pots,  with  a  view  to  fatore  timber ;  and  plant  out 
young  oaks  in  mignonette  boxes.  Sell  off  yonr  pork,  if  yon  have 
any  on  hand ;  and,  if  ^on  have  a  live  pig,  it  wm  be  better  to  go 
the  whole  hog  and  get  rid  of  it  at  onoe,  for  the  sale  becomes  doubt- 
fol  as  the  summer  adyances. 


PEOYINCIAIi  THEATRICALS. 

Mr.  Doublethrust,  who  had  long  oocnpied  the  honourable  posi- 
tion of  second  cut-throat  on  the  national  boards,  finding  that  the 
manaffers  had  taken  to  cutting  each  others'  throats,  and  conse- 
quently left  nothing  for  him  to  do,  got  toother  a  select  company 
for  the  purpose  of  performing  Shakspeare  m  the  provinces.  Hav- 
ing amved  at  a  small  village  in  the  north,  he  became  lessee  of  a 
bam,  and  advertised  to  open  it  "  on  the  principle  of  the  national 
theatres,"  the  latter  having  been  frequently  conducted  in  a  style 
worthy  of  the  former,  so  that  there  was  nothing  really  new  in  the 
combination.    The  season  was  announced  to  commence  with 

MACBETH, 
Jprom  t^  Zen  of  SS^duMHeare : 

A   NAVAL    HORNPIPE, 
Jxom  4c  Zext  ot  ^  Iff.  Cooiie : 

AN  ADDRESS, 

Wrlttea  6spreMl  j  fiv  the  oooaiiao,  by  the 

PKESIDEKT  OF  THE  LOCAL  nrSTITUTIOH  FOK  THE  ADVA17CEUENT  OF 
SCIENCE. 

The  bam  was  crowded ;  and  the  leading  family  in  the  village  oc- 
cupied the  threshing  machine,  which  was  fitted  up  as  a  private  box. 
The  national  anthem  was  played  on  a  bird  organ,  the  whole  com- 
pany standing ;  immediately  after  which  Mr.  Doublethrust  spoke 
the  Address,  from  which  we  give  an  extract : — 


^ 


"Shall  Shakspeare  to  the  wall  unheeded  go? 

A  hundred  tnonaand  echoes  answer — ^No ! 

Bat  shall  the  local  talent  be  neglected,? 

Ko  !  that  at  least  shall  be  bj  as  protected. 

_     _  We*ll  cultivate  the  village  poet's  fame, 

PriTsteaox.  If  Jones,  or  Smith,  or  Tomkins  be  his  name.*'  A  Star. 
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APRIL. 


15 


ALL   HAJL,    MACBETH  ! 

I  HE  cheering  hert?  was  tremendous,  there  being  in  the 
YiUage  three  joong  men  with  the  names  mentioned, 
each  having  high  pretensions  to  literary  distinction. 
The  Jonesites  were  vehement  in  their  applause ;  bnt  the  Tomkin- 
sonians  were  not  to  be  outdone;  and  the  Smithians  being  thus 
worked  up  to  an  enthusiastic  pitch  of  excitement,  it  was  some  time 
before  Mr.  Doublethrust  could  proceed  with  the  address  he  was 
speaking.  The  following  were  the  concluding  lines,  which  elicited 
the  most  rapturous  shrieks  ever  heard  within  an  English  bam, 
or  indeed  beneath  a  British  weathercock : — 

'  We  pledge  ourselves  to  do  our  very  best, 
And  leave  to  fickle  fortune  all  the  rest. 
Aided  by  you  we  boldly  laugh  at  fate, — 
And,  by  the  way,  half-price  at  half  past  eight, 
'Tis  here  that  human  nature  may  be  learned, — 
VivcU  Begina  ! — Money  not  returned !" 

The  play  of  "  Macbeth,"/row  the  text  of  Shakspeare,  now  proceeded, 
and  the  manager's  candour  in  using  the  disjunctive  from  was 
speedily  visible.  The  ambitious  thane  wore  a  plaid  shawl,  com- 
monly called  a  horse-cloth,  and  a  pair  of  stocking-drawers,  with  a 
breast-plate  formed  of  the  brass  ornaments  used  to  cover  the  screws 
of  tent  bedsteads.  The  scene  with  the  witches  was  thrown  into 
Buch  confusion  by  the  performers  not  knowing  their  parts,  that  it 
was  impossible  to  say  which  was  witch,  and,  by  way  of  an  overflow 
at  half-price,  the  rain  came  on  in  such  torrents  at  about  half-past 
eight,  that  in  the  fourth  act  Macbeth  came  on  under  an  umbrella, 
beneath  the  shelter  of  which  he  concluded  the  performance.  The 
damp  thus  thrown  on  the  efforts  of  the  new  lessee  brought  the 
season  to  a  precipitate  close,  and  Doublethrust  abdicated  the 
managerial  throne  after  a  short  rain,  but  by  no  means  a  merry  onet 
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WHO  SHALL  EDUCATE  THE  PBINCE  OF  WALES  ? 

Wanted  a  Tutor! 

His  equalities  we  thus  define : — 

Li  mind  he  mast  be  masculine, 
In  politics  quite  neuter. 
Of  law  lie  must  possess  a  smattering, 
Sufficient  just  to  set  him  chattering 
On  the  prerogatives  of  kings, 
And  other  less  important  uiings. 
Of  how  the  Engliui  crown 
Has  come  from  William  down ; 
How  it  descended  smooth  and  even, 

TiU  from  the  Empress  Maud 

It  was  unjustly  cUwed, 
B^  her  ambitious  younger  cousin  Stephen. 
ILow  subsequently  John 

Did  try  it  on; 
Causing  a  slight  digression 
In  the  succession. 
And  how,  to  come  to  times  much  nigher, 

The  title  to  the  crown. 

Upon  the  heirs  was  settled  down, 
Of  tne  Princess  Sophia. 
Wanted  a  Tutor  for  the  Prince  of  Wales ! 
No  one  whose  patience  ever  fails, 
Whate'er  that  patience  may  occur  to  try. 
Need  take  the  trouble  to  apply. 
He  must  possess  the  power 

Of  making  learning  quite  a  treat ; 

Retaining  nothing  out  the  sweet. 
And  throwmg  out  the  sour. 
To  grammar  and  orthography. 
To  spelling  and  geography. 
To  Latin  and  geometry, 
To  Greek  and  trigonometry. 
He  must  be  able  to  impart 
Charms  that  will  win  a  royal  heart. 
And  this  must  all  be  done  indeed 
At  railroad  speed. 

He  must  possess  the  power  of  teaching  faster 
Than  those  who  promise  in  a  week 
To  teach  their  pupils  Spanish,  French,  or  Greek, 

Without  a  master! 
He  must  be  competent  to  ^ve  an  inkling 

Of  all  the  sciences  that  are. 

Teaching  the  name  of  every  star, 
Quite  in  a  twinkling. 
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All  those  who  seek  the  royal  Tutor's  place 

Mast  be  proficients  in  each  modem  grace; 

No  one  need  to  the  office  make  pretence 
Who  cannot  teach  the  Prince  to  sing ; 
Dance,  draw,  and  all  that  sort  of  thmg. 

And  use  the  foils  without  offence. 

Wanted  a  Tutor,  patient,  clever,  steady. 
With  knowledge  upon  every  topic. 
Within  each  hemisphere  and  tropic, 

Like  joints  at  ordinaries,  "  always  ready." 

He  must  be  in  possession 
Of  first-rate  knowledge. 
That  can  be  gleaned  from  every  college, 

As  well  as  each  profession. 

To  matters  clerical  and  lay 

He  must  be  quite  an  fait. 

Army  and  navy  he  must  comprehend. 

To  everything  his  knowledge  must  extend ; 

But  nota  bene,  by-the-bye. 

No  lawyer,  churchman,  soldier,  sailor,  need  apply. 


ELECTION  CORRESPONDENCE. 

From  the  Chairman  of  the  Local  Committee  to  the  Agent  in  London, 

Mt  Dear  Sir, 

The  squibs  you  sent  down  have  all  been  circulated,  but 
money  is  more  wanted.  Podger,  the  butcher,  is  wavering ;  being 
an  influential  man  there  are  several  who  always  vote  as  he  does. 
I  am  sorry  to  see  his  fimmess  giving  way ;  but  if  you  send  down 
fifty  pounds  by  return  of  post,  I  think  I  may  be  able  to  strengthen 
his  principles. 

Yours,  very  truly, 

Peter  Plust. 

From  tlie  Agent  in  London  to  the  Local  Chairman  in  the  Country, 

My  Dear  Sir, 

I  am  sorry  that  no  more  money  can  be  sent  down ;  for  it  is 
absolutely  necessary  to  keep  the  London  Committee  constantly 
sitting,  which  can  only  be  done  by  allowing  a  constant  supply  of 
soup,  sandwiches,  and  sherry.  Instead  of  sending  money  to  you, 
we  nad  hoped  that  your  local  patriotism  would  have  supplied  addi- 
tional funas  to  us.  I  forward  a  loaf,  borrowed  from  one  of  the 
theatres,  where  it  was  used  in  a  pantomime.  You  will  of  course 
understand  that  you  are  to  fix  it  on  a  pole,  marked  "  cheap  bread," 
and  contrast  it  with  the  smallest  loaf  you  can  get  hold  off,  which 
must  be  labelled  "  com  laws." 

Yours,  sincerely, 

J.  C&AKWELL. 
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THROWN  OUT  FOR  THE  CITY. 

From  the  Chairman  of  the  Local  Committee  to  the 
Agent  in  London. 

Mt  Deajl  Sib, 

Thanks  for  the  pantomimic  loaf,  wliich  told  very  well ;  but 
tlie  money  would  have  answered  better.  They  are  making  a  great 
fuss  on  the  other  side  about  slave-grown  sugar:  one  hit  they 
have  made  tells  against  us  vexy  powerfully.  They  have  got 
four  of  the  Lascar  beggars  who  happened  to  come  into  the 
town,  and  have  borrowed  some  fetters  from  the  manager  of  the 
theatre,  which  they  have  fixed  to  the  wrists  of  the  Lascars :  each  has 
^  on  his  breast  a  placard,  asking, 

^Ap      '^^SC^      "  Am  I  not  a  brother  ?'*  and  on  his 

wr _m— .^    back  is  a  bill  bearing  the  inscrip- 

TT^^^^''''^— II  R  ]fe  tion,   "  No  slave-grown   sugar ! 
I  ^1      HII  1  f  J^  ^^  70a  can  put  us  up  to  any  plan  * 
VjL^y^^^TT^i^^  for  answering  this,  let  me  hear 


Damanding  »  PoU. 


from  you  immediately. 
Yours,  in  haste. 


ML 


Member  foe 
Cripplegate. 


Peter  Puant. 


From  the  Agent  in  London  to  the  Local  Chairman  in  the  Country, 

Mt  Dear  Sir, 

I  don't  know  how  to  answer  the  placard  "Are  we  not 
brothers  ?"  unless  by  a  hit  at  the  Poor  Law.  You  had  better  get 
as  many  old  vagrants  together  as  you  can ;  and,  putting  them  into 
workhouse  dresses,  label  their  breasts  with  the  words,  "Are  we  not 
husbands  ?"  Their  backs  may  display  placards  with  the  words, 
"  No  Poor  Law — no  separation  of  man  and  wife !"  This  will  bo  a 
safe  card,  if  played  immediately. 

Yours,  in  haste,         J.  Cramwell. 
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CRITICAL  ESSAY  ON  THE  PRIZE  C^HTGONS. 

The  late  competition  for  Cartoons  must  cause  some  alteration  in 
the  next  edition  of  Johnson's  Dictionary ;  for  what  is  meant  by  the 
word  Cartoon  will  require  considerable  explanation,  after  the  very 
extraordinary  collection  recently  exhibited  at  Westminster.  Ac- 
cording to  some  of  the  artists,  Cartoon  signifies  anything  brought 
in  a  cart ;  for  such  is  the  only  claim  to  bo  called  a  Cartoon  that 
many  of  the  specimens  can  pretend  to.  Chalking  walls  used  for- 
merly to  be  a  very  profitable  employment;  and  we  have  often 
thought  what  could  have  become  of  the  wall-chalkers  since  the 
blacking-makers  ceased  to  have  their  Day — and  Martin.  These 
artists  of  a  menial  capacity  {vide  the  Latin  Dictionary  for  the 
meaning  of  mcenial)  came  out  in  considerable  strength  at  the  late 
exhibition  of  Cartoons,  and  they  have  chalked  up  a  pretty  long 
account  against  themselves  on  the  walls  of  Westminster.  That  the 
exhibition  was  put  an  end  to  rather  summarily  at  the  beginning  of 
autumn,  we  are  not  surprised ;  it  is  only  astonishing  that  they  were 
not  made  to  "walk  their  chalks"  at  a  much  earlier  period. 

The  Commissioners  of  the  fine  arts  shot  at  a  pigeon,  and  killed  a 
crow.  They  wished  to  ascertain  the  state  of  the  art  of  historical 
painting,  and  got  a  glorious  collection  of  designs  for  burlesquing 
British  history,  showing  at  once  the  palmy  state  to  which  the  art 
of  caricature  has  risen  in  this  country.  Fauns  have  been  satyrized, 
and  the  British  lion  has  been  made  in  the  mane  a  very  humorous- 

c2 
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looking  animal.  As  to  Magna  Cliarta»  never  did  it  give  rise  to 
such  tremendous  liberties  as  the  drawers  of  the  Cartoons  have 
taken  with  it.  Shakspeare  is  fortunately  immortal,  or  his  fame 
could  scarcely  have  escaped  the  violent  hands  that  have  been  laid 
upon  him.  Macbeth  and  the  Witches  are  so  beautifully  confused 
that  it  is  dijBicult  to  say  which  is  Macbeth  and  which  the  Witches. 
There  is  the  murder  of  Duncan,  with  his  two  sons  in  the  distance, 
looking  on  as  calmly  as  if  they  were  indeed  very  distant  relatives. 
There  is  the  Ghost  of  Cesar  appearing  to  Brutus ;  but  the  artist, 
not  knowing  how  to  treat  light  and  shade,  has  caricatured  the 
shade  most  miserably.  Some  have  selected  Shakspeare  upon  Mercy 
for  illustration,  but  without  having  any  mercy  upon  Shakspeare ; 
and  somebody  has  favoured  us  with  Drake  on  the  quarter-deck, 
Drake  being  distinguished  by  a  pair  of  ducks,— a  touch  of  humour 
we  could  not  fail  to  appreciate.  Most  of  the  artists  seemed  to  have 
laboured  under  an  awful  enlargement  of  the  imagination,  which  set 
them  off  commencing  their  drawings  upon  an  enormous  scale,  oblig- 
ing them  to  moderate  their  conceptions  before  the  completion  of  the 
picture.  The  fact  that  there  was  many  a  Cartoon  which  would 
have  gone  in,  but  that  there  was  no  getting  it  through  the  door, 
illustrates  this  malady  among  the  artists.  It  may  be  considered  as 
a  species  of  Elephantiasis,  inducing  the  idea  that  one's  self  and 
one*8  subject  are  much  more  vast  than  they  are  in  reality.  It  would 
seem  that  some  of  the  artists  have  misread  the  advertisement  of 
the  Commissioners  of  Fine  Arts,  and  that  for  the  word  "  decorate** 
some  of  them  read  "  desecrate  "  the  walls  of  Parliament. 
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THE  WATERING-PLACES  OF  ENGLAND. 

Sekeke  and  fair  is  Battersea, 

As  it  breasts  the  riyer's  side ; 
While  past  it,  ffnshing  fast  and  free. 

There  flows  tne  limpid  tide ! 
How  smooth  the  water  at  its  base. 

No  mirror  could  be  flatter ; 
Named,  from  the  softness  of  its  face. 

The  sea,  the  sea  of  Batter ! 

But  let  ns  cross  the  shining  main. 

Which  heaves  with  gentle  swell ; 
And  we  the  fertile  shore  shall  gain 

That  skirts  the  sea  of  Chel. 
Within  the  water,  when  'tis  dear. 

We  can  extremely  well  see 
The  image  of  the  Lron  Pier, — 

Then  hail  to  merry  Chelsea ! 

The  hardy  mariner  may  boast 

Of  Yoyage  long  and  far ; 
To  where,  upon  the  Greenwich  coast, 

Beclines  tne  worn-out  tar. 
The  perils  of  the  vasty  deep. 

The  shore  with  shelving  ridges, 
I  will  avoid,  and  always  keep 

On  this  side  of  the  bridges. 


DOMESTIC  HINTS  FOB  THE  FIBST  07  AFBIL. 

In  making  bread,  care  should  be  taken  to  set  the  sponge  properly. 
The  best  sponge  can  be  obtained  at  hairdressers'  shops,  and  it  may 
be  as  well  to  ask  the  hairdresser  the  best  method  of  setting  it. 

Bees  are  a  source  of  great  profit.  The  wax  from  the  ceiling  of 
the  hive  is  a  capital  substitute  for  sealing-wax.  As  bees  deposit 
their  honey  in  combs,  each  hive  should  have  a  small-tooth  comb 
placed  inside  it. 

A  hen  gives  notice  of  her  intention  to  lay  by  talking  to  herself. 
When  she  commences  this  kind  of  monopolylogue,  provide  her  with 
a  private  box  for  the  season. 

E^gs  may  be  kept  any  time  if  they  are  not  eaten :  when  they 
are  mtended  for  food,  they  should  be  used  as  fresh  as  possible. 
Ducks'  eggs  are  sometimes  placed  under  hens,  but  hens'  eggs,  or  in^ 
deed  any  eggs  at  all,  are  not  eligible  things  for  ducks  to  sit  upon. 
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REPORT  OF 

THE  ROYAL  HUMANE  SOCIETY 

FOB  THE  PREVENTION  OP  ACCIDENTS  ON  ARTIFICIAL  ICE. 

Tms  Society  has  been  established  for  tbe  Prevention  of  Accidents 
on  Artificial  Ice,  and  is  bappy  to  refer  the  public  to  the  following 

CASS. 

A  gentleman  was  skating  in  a  first  floor,  and  had  been  several 
times  warned  by  artificial  ice-man  Snooks  not  to  pass  over  a  certain 
spot,  for  it  was  known  there  was  a  large  chandelier  immediately 
beneath,  the  great  heat  from  which,  by  thawing  the  artificial  ice, 
might  render  it  dangerous.  The  gentleman,  however,  persisted; 
when,  following  the  usual  course,  the  Humane  Society  caused  ropes 
to  be  thrown  across  from  side  to  side,  which  might  at  lUl  events  catch 
the  skates,  if  not  check  the  boldness  of  the  skaters.  Luckily,  the  pre- 
caution took  effect,  tripping  the  gentleman  up,  and  breaking  his 
fall;  when  another  artificial  ice«man,  seeing  the  danger,  resorted  to 
the  customary  experiment  of  placing  a  ladder  immediately  over  the 
hole  into  which  the  skater  had  been  plunged.  This  course  is  always 
adopted  on  natural  ice ;  for,  as  a  person  before  drowning  is  supposed 
to  rise  three  times,  it  is  desirable  to  prolong  his  chance  by  prevent- 
ing him  from  rising  at  all— even  for  the  first  time — as  long  as  pos- 
sible. Unfortunately,  there  was  no  boathook  at  hand— an  instrument 
found  so  useful  in  cases  of  accident  on  natural  ice,  or  it  is  probable 
that  the  individusl  might  have  been  fished  up  with  the  greatest 
facility.  The  gentleman  was  now  immersed  in  mortar,  and,  hang- 
ing on  by  a  rafter,  presented  a  complete  case  of  suspended  animation 
for  several  minutes.  Artificial  ice-man  Snooks  immediately  plunged 
in  among  the  laths,  while  the  plaster  cracked  and  gave  way  at 
every  step  he  took,  in  the  most  frightful  manner.  He  had  previously 
made  fast  a  rope  to  a  hook  in  the  ceiling  above,  and  the  unfortunate 
individual,  who  dung  to  his  preserver,  was  thus  extracted  from  his 
perilous  position.  The  usual  remedies  were  promptly  resorted  to. 
He  was  held  up  for  several  nunutes  by  the  heels,  to  tdlow  the  dust 
and  plaster  to  escape  from  his  mouth,  and  was  then  taken  to  the 
receiving-house,  where  brandy-and-water  were  administered  in  such 
copious  draughts,  and  with  such  excellent  effect,  that  he  soon  lost 
all  sense  of  the  accident. 


<^**^^  'Z-^i^ik^-^*. 
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The  Society  would  earnestly  recommend  the  following  precautions 
to  all  who  are  in  the  habit  of  resorting  to  the  artificial  ice : — 

Always  select,  if  possible,  a  ground  floor ;  and,  indeed,  from  the 
specimens  of  skating  exhibited  every  day  by  the  horses,  it  would 
seem  that  the  wooden  pavement  is  better  adapted  than  anything 
else  to  the  purpose  of  glaciarium.  When  you  feel  yourself  going 
into  a  hole,  throw  yourself  on  your  back,  when  the  artificial  ice- 
man will  probably  dash  a  ladder  on  to  your  face ;  and  if  you  can 
contrive  to  get  your  head  through  the  rounds  of  the  ladder,  you  are 
drawn  up  easily. 

Never  venture  where  you  see  a  board  with  the  word  "  Dangerous." 
You  may  be  sure  that  ike  Society's  men  are  aware  of  a  hole,  which, 
«8  they  have  made  it  themselves  by  sticking  up  the  board,  they  can 
have  made  no  mistake  about. 

The  Humane  Society,  folly  aware  of  the  efficacy  of  brandy  in 
cases  of  suspended  animation,  caused  an  analysis  to  be  made  of  the 
brandy -balla  usually  sold  upon  the  ice,  when  the  following  result 
was  obtained : — 

Sugar,  in  solution 15 

Some  mysterious  mixture,  of  which  no  solution 

could  be  found 75 

Dust 8 

Peppermint 2 

Brandy 0 

100 

On  the  whole,  the  Society  would  not  feel  justified  in  recommending 
it  as  a  stimulant. 

The  followinff  prizes  have  already  been  distributed  by  the  Society : 
To  artificial  ice-man  Brown,  for  plunging  into  a  parlour,  where  a 
gentleman  had  fallen  on  to  a  tea-table,  and  rescuing  him  from  a 
boiling  watery  grave,  the  small  silver  medal,  with  a  portrait  of  the 
Queen  on  one  side,  and  the  words  "  six  pence,"  in  raised  letters,  on 
the  other.  The  thanks  of  the  Society,  on  comic  note-paper,  were 
also  given  to  the  tradesman  who  had  supplied  (on  credit)  the  whole 
of  the  apparatus. 
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rOLITICAL  PAS'DE^QUATRE. 

n  ijivc  tlie  foUowini^  m  the  last  new  danccii  patronized 
by  the  most  distinguished  Members  of  both  Houses 
of  Parliament  :— 

THE  DEBATE. 

First  gentleman  comes  forward,  and  sets  to  gentleman  opposite. 
Second  gentleman  does  the  same :  and  third  couple  pair  on  right 
and  left. 

THE  BESIGNATION. 

First  gentleman  advances  to  first  lady,  and  then 
retires.  Second  gentleman  takes  the  place  of  first 
gentleman,  and  advances  to  first  lady ;  who  executes 
a  do8  a  do8  with  first  gentleman.    First  and  second 

-    ^  ^-^--^  gentlemen  cross  to  opposite  sides,  and  second  gentle- 

Union  i.  StTcn^h.  ™^  *^*™»  ^*  gentleman  over. 

THE  LORD  BB0U6HAM. 

Turn  right  and  left,  meet  half  way ;  then  back  again.  Gross 
oyer,  pass  behind,  go  up  and  down,  and  continue  clumging  sides, 
till  arriving  at  the  Dottom. 

11.  Prince  of  Orange  assassinated,  15S4. 

How  cruel  this  unhappy  prince  to  slaughter ! 

'Tis  strange  that  Orange  should  have  had  no  quarter ! 

state  of  the  Cropi. 


AbnndADt. 


Middling. 


Scnetty. 
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THE  UNEXHTBITED  CAETOON  OF  GUY  FAWKES. 

BT  6E0B6E  CEX7IK8HANK. 

Having  been  advised  by  my  friends  to  pnblisli  a  Bketcb  of  my 
cartoon,  intended  for  e^ibition  at  Westminster  Hall,  I  think  the 
public,  upon  seeing  it,  will  require  some  explanation  of  it.  The 
subject  has  often  been  treated,  and  sometimes  rather  ill-treated,  by 
preceding  artists.  Being  forcibly  struck  by  the  grand  classical 
style,  I  have  aimed  at  it,  and  I  trust  I  have  succeeded  in  hitting  it. 
At  all  events,  if  I  have  not  quite  come  up  to  the  mark,  I  have  had 
a  good  bold  fling  at  it. 

The  first  thing  I  thought  it  necessary  to  think  of  (though,  by- 
the-bye,  it  is  generally  the  last  thing  thought  of  in  historical 
painting),  was  to  get  a  faithful  portrait  of  the  principal  character. 
For  that  purpose  I  determined  to  study  nature,  and  strolled  about 
London  and  the  suburbs  oo  the  5th  of  November,  in  search  of  a 
likeness  of  Fawkes,  caring  little  under  what  Guys  it  might  be  pre- 
sented to  me.  Unfortunately,  some  had  long  noses  and  some  had 
short;  so,  putting  this  and  that  together,  the  long  and  the  short 
of  it  is,  that  I  determined  on  adopting  a  living  prototype,  who  has 
been  blowing  up  both  Houses  of  Parliament  for  several  years,  and 
if  not  a  Fawkes  in  other  respects,  is  at  least  famous  for  encouraging 
forking  out  on  the  part  of  others. 

Having  got  over  the  preliminary  difficulty,  I  set  to  work  upon 
my  cartoon :  and  being  resolved  to  make  it  a  greater  work  than  had 
ever  before  been  known,  I  forgot  the  prescribed  size,  for  my  head 
was  far  above  the  consideration  of  mere  feet,  and  I  did  not  reflect, 
that  where  Parliament  had  given  an  inch  I  was  taking  an  ell,  at  the 
very  lowest  estimate.  He-ving  strolled  towards  Westminster  Hall 
to  survey  the  scene  of  my  future  triumphs,  it  struck  me  that  I  had 
carried  the  grand  classical  to  such  a  height  as  to  preclude  all  chance 
of  my  cartoon  being  got  in  through  the  doorway :  and  J,  therefore, 
with  the  promptitude  of  a  Bichard  the  Third,  determined  to  "  Off 
with  his  head,*'  by  taking  a  slice  off  the  top  of  the  canvass.  This 
necessary  piece  of  execution  rather  spoiled  the  design,  but  it  enabled 
me  to  throw  a  heaviness  into  the  brows  of  my  principal  figure, 
which,  if  it  marred  the  resemblance  to  Fawkes,  gave  him  an  addi- 
tional look  of  the  Guy,  at  aU  events.  It  then  occurred  to  me  that  I 
might  further  diminish  the  dimensions  by  taking  a  couple  of  feet 
off  the  legs ;  and  this  happy  idea  enabled  me  to  carry  out  the  his- 
torical notion  that  Fawkes  was  the  mere  tool  of  others^  in  which 
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<»8e,  to  cramp  liini  in  the  nnderBtanding  mnst  be  considered  a  nice 
blending  of  the  false  in  art  with  the  true  in  nature.  The  Gaj*s 
feet  were  accordingly  foreshortened,  till  I  left  him,  as  he  appeared 
when  tr3ring  to  defend  himself  at  his  trial,  with  hardly  a  leg  to 
stand  npon.  Besides  I  knew  I  could  fresco  out  his  calves  in  fine 
style,  when  I  once  got  permission  to  turn  the  fruit  of  my  labours 
into  wall- fruit,  on  the  inside  of  the  Houses  of  Parliament. 

It  will  now  be  naturally  asked,  why  my  cartoon  was  not  exhibited 
with  others,  some  of  each  were  equally  monstrous,  in  the  HaU  of 
Westminster.  The  fact  is,  if  the  truth  must  out,  the  cartoon  would 
not  go  in.  Though  I  had  cramped  my  genius  already  to  suit  the 
views  of  the  Commissioners,  and  the  size  of  the  door,  I  found  I 
must  have  stooped  much  lower  if  I  had  resolved  on  finding  admit- 
tance for  my  work.  I  wrote  at  once  to  the  Woods  and  Forests, 
calling  upon  them  to  widen  the  door  for  genius,  by  taking  down  a 
portion  of  the  wall :  but  it  will  hardly  be  believed,  that  though 
there  were,  at  the  time,  plenty  of  workmen  about  the  building,  no 
answer  was  returned  to  my  request.  Alas !  it  is  all  very  well  to 
sing,  as  they  do  in  Der  Frieschutz,  "Through  the  Woods  and 
through  the  Forests,"  but  towards  me  the  Woods  and  Forests 
proved  themselves  ntterly  impenetrable. 

It  will  be  seen  that  the  arch  conspirator — ^for  so  I  must  continue 
to  call  him,  though  he  could  not  be  got  into  the  archway — ^has 
placed  his  hat  upon  the  ground,  a  little  point  in  which  I  have 
blended  uni^nation  with  history,  and  both  with  convenience.  The 
imagination  suggests  that  such  a  villain  ought  not  to  wear  his  hat ; 
history  does  not  say  that  he  did,  which  is  as  much  as  to  hint  that 
he  didn't ;  while  convenience  coming  to  the  aid  of  both,  renders  it 
necessary  for  his  hat  to  lie  upon  the  ground,  for  if  I  had  tried  to 
place  it  on  his  head,  there  would  have  been  no  room  for  it.  There 
was  one  gratifying  circumstance  connected  with  this  cartoon  which, 
in  spite  of  my  being  charged  with  vanity,  I  must  repeat.  As  it 
was  carried  through  the  streets  it  seemed  to  be  generally  under- 
stood and  appreciated,  every  one,  even  children,  exclaiming  as  it 
passed,  "  Oh !  there's  a  Guy  I" 

George  C&uikshank. 
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THE  FEAST  OP  THE  GROTTOES. 

SuBELT  the  antiquity  of  oysters  cannot  be  doubted ;  but  there  is 
some  reason  to  believe  that  grottoes  are  of  a  more  recent  origin. 
There  is  a  grotto  of  the  Cumsaan  Sybil  at  Naples ;  but  it  does  not 
seem  to  have  been  constructed  of  oyster-shells — ^though  its  position 
near  the  sea  would  indicate  that  shells  of  some  kind  were  probably 
used  in  its  construction. 

The  first  oyster  ever  introduced  into  this  country  was  probably 
brought  over  by  Sir  Walter  Baleigh ;  who,  as  lie  imported  cigars, 
potatoes,  and  saltpetre,  may,  probably,  have  met  with  oysters  in 
his  celebrated  journey  round  the  world,  and  carried  over  a  barrel 
with  him  on  his  return  to  England ;  which  would  surely  have  been 
quite  as  reasonable  a  piece  of  luggage  as  a  barrel  of  gunpowder. 
This  theoiy  is  further  supported  by  the  well-known  proverb,  that 
**  he  must  have  been  a  bold  man  who  first  ate  an  oyster ;"  and  as 
the  courage  of  Baleigh  was  never  doubted,  we  may  fix  upon  him 
with  some  degree  of  confidence  as  the  first  oyster-eater  that  this 
country  can  boast  of.  But  valour  of  this  kind  was  never  so  emi- 
nently displayed  as  in  the  comparatively  recent  instance  of  Daudo, 
who,  to  the  courage  of  eating  oysters  to  an  unlimited  extent,  added 
the  far  greater  boldness  of  decl^png  to  pay  for  them.  Dando  was, 
however,  "  native,  and  to  the  manner  bom"  for  it.  To  return  to 
the  subject  of  grottoes :  the  annual  grotto  feast  is  observed  by  the 
children  of  the  humbler  classes,  who,  with  infantine .  simplicity, 
insist  on  declaring  that  it  is  "  only  once  a  year"  for  several  days  in 
succession.  There  is  a  remnant  of  feudalism  in  the  mode  adopted 
by  some  of  the  bigger  boys  to  obtain  possession  of  the  grottoes 
constructed  by  weaker  children.  The  former  descend  in  rude  and 
barbarous  hordes,  beating  off  the  original  possessors,  and  exacting 
custom  from  iShe  surrounding  neighbourhood.  This  is  in  strict 
conformity  with  the  law  of  primogeniture;  for  the  elder  boys 
generally  "take,"  as  the  lawyers  say,  to  the  exclusion  of  the 
younger. 


1^ 
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ODE  TO  FATHER  MATHBW. 


Oh,  Father  Mathew,  why  dost  thou  incline 

Against  all  spirits  thns  to  whine  ?  1 

To  preach  against  good  liquor  is  a  scandal.  I 

Why  to  snch  rash  oondnsions  jnmp —  I 

To  airy,  dull,  unsocial  pump,  > 

Why  give  a  handle  P  I 

Water  is  very  well — but  then  'tis  known, 
That  well  is  always  better  let  aJone. 
Washing  is  water's  only  function, 

Save  when  a  little  drop  poured  in- 
to brandy,  whisky,  rum,  or  gin,  ' 
Makes  glorious,  grand  junction. 
Think,  Father  Mathew,  how  you  interfere 
With  Christmas  cheer ; 
How  can  we  offer  friends  a  welcome  hearty, 
Unto  a  cold  December  water  party  ?  • 
When  strangers  meet  together  once  or  twice,                              | 

Wine  warms  away  the  chill  of  cold  decorum ; 
But  who  could  ever  hope  to  break  the  ice  j 

Cold  water  would  in  winter's  depth  throw  o'er  *em? 
Who  could  strike  up  a  joyous  song 
Upon  a  cup,  however  strong, 
Of  wishy-washy  green  sofchong  ? 
Believe  me,  Father  Mathew,  you  are  wrong ! 
It  would  indeed  be  useless  labour. 

With  such  a  pledge  as  those  you  boast. 
To  tiy  and  pledge  one's  neighbour, 

In  a  flat  toast-and-water  toast. 
Who  could  with  spirits  light  advance, 
To  join  the  dance. 
When  with  teetotalism  clogged, 
His  heels  are  water-logged  P 
They  who  conform  to  your  teetotal  wishes, 

Ajid  satisfied  can  be, 

With  water  breakfast,  dinner,  supper,  tea, 
I  class  among  the  oddest  fishes. 
No,  Father  Mathew,  let  us  have  our  ale — 
Water's  quite  out  of  the  social  pale. 


.  i 
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POPULAB  BBROBS. 

Sasdwich  18  not  famous  for  its  Sandwiches. 

Venetian  blinds  are  not  incited  from  Venice. 

The  captain  of  a  steamer,  when  at  his  post,  is  not  a  post-captain. 

The  sword  of  justice  cannot  be  made  sharp  without  the  application  of 
blunt. 

It  is  an  error  to  suppose  that  the  stature  of  man  is  diminished,  for  the 
lengths  men  go  to  in  the  present  day  was  never  surpassed.  The  tallest  men 
are  to  be  found  in  Lankysbire. 

Jerusalem  artichokes  do  not  come  from  Jerusalem.  They  are  not  caUed 
artichokes  because  any  one  who  makes  a  hearty  meal  on  them  will  run  the 
chance  of  being  choked. 

It  is  a  Tulgar  error  that  beer  is  turned  sour  by  thunder.  The  fiict  is,  that 
beer  may  be  turned  sour  by  lightning  which  does  not  know  how  to  conduct 
itself. 

Home-made  articles  are  not  always  the  best ;  and,  indeed,  when  made  at 
home,  they  are  often  /o  mysterious,  that  there  is  really  no  making  them 
out. 


EEPOET  ON  PUBLIC  HEALTH. 

Fbox  the  returns  founded  on  inquiries  made  by  Mr.  Jones  of  fourteen 
friends,  whom  he  met  in  London  during  one  afternoon,  it  was  ascertained 
that,  to  the  question,  "How  are  you?'  six  re- 
plied "  Pretty  well,"  two  were  "  Quite  charm- 
ing," four  were  "  Very  well,"  one  was  "  Tolera- 
ble," and  the  remaining  one  "Bobbish."  It 
seems  that  a  state  of  bobbishness  is  one  of  vulgar 
health,  and  that  the  less  genteel  neighbourhoods, 
under  the    most   favoarable  circumstances,  are  .  »  ^      •     /^m 

greaUycondwavetoit.  A  IUt««Bg  Offlcer. 

Water  is  one  of  the  first  essentials  to  health,  and,  con- 
sequently, a  rainy  day  ought  to  be  a  source  of  great  salu- 
brity. It  is  also  a  principal  ingredient  in  the  diet  of 
paupers,  no  doubt  on  account  of  its  sanatory  properties. 
Water,  in  conjunction  with  ventilation,  may  oe  regarded 
as  the  safetv-valve  of  disease ;  so  that  a  walk  in  a  pelting 
shower,  with  a  hole  or  two  in  the  hat  and  boots,  ought  to 

be  prescribed  as   a  preventi?e  against    the  chance  of 

HebeviDg  OfBcer.       illness. 


lppeii]hkfr  affwnst  the  Hair  Honting, 

Poor  Bate. 
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TREATLNG  WITH  CHINA. 

DESPATCH    FROM   ^IIl    llt>HV   POTTrXGER, 

AXING  advantage  of  mj  fall  pov^erB  to  treat,  I  asked 
the  Commissioner  what  he  wonld  like  me  to  treat  him  to.  He  at 
first  suggested  beer ;  but  from  what  I  have  seen  of  the  Chinese,  I 
fancied  that  they  stood  more  in  need  of  spirit  than  anything  else; 
and  as  my  instructions  were  to  mix  as  much  as  possible  with  the 
Imperial  authorities,  I  kept  mixing  brandy  and  water  till  past 
midnight,  in  company  with  Key-sing,  who  did  ample  justice  to  the 
grog  that  was  placed  before  him.  The  efiect  of  the  lic^uor  was 
such  as  to  cause  me  to  receive  several  friendly  assurances  m  broken 
Chinese;  and  the  Commissioner,  I  am  sure,  soon  began  to  see 
doubly  aJl  the  advantc^es  I  was  endeavouring  to  point  out  to  him. 
In  a  short  time  such  was  the  spirit  of  harmony  insi)ired  by  the 
grog,  that  a  song  was  volunteered  by  Key-sing ;  but  it  is  impos- 
sible to  say  what  key  Key-sing  did  sing  it  in.  I  was  then  called 
upon  to  favour  them  with  a  vocal  effort ;  and  as  my  instructions 
were  to  meet  the  wishes  of  the  Chinese  government  as  well  as  I 
could,  I  struck  up, "  Home,  sweet  home,"  a  selection  which,  I  trust, 
will  meet  the  approbation  of  the  Home  Office.  The  treaty  had  not 
yet  received  the  sicniature  of  Key-sing;  and  he  seemed  to  be 
waverin^f, — leaning  first  on  one  side,  and  then  on  the  other;  but  at 
length  he  fell  with  his  face  flat  upon  the  treaty,  which  I  believe 
was  intended  to  show  his  great  respect  for  it.  Such  was  his  emo- 
tion, that  he  was  with  difficulty  raised ;  and  his  hand  was  at  length 
g^ded  by  a  mandarin,  who  had  partaken  less  freely  of  the  grog 
than  the  Chief  Commissioner.  iCey-sing  then  left  for  his  own 
abode,  singing  and  dancing  all  the  way  home,  and  addressing  every 
one  he  met,  to  whom  he  was,  probably,  explaining  the  advantages 
that  China  will  derive  from  the  happy  union. 

I  am«  &c.,  your  Lordship's,  ice., 

HENRY  POTTINGEE. 


, J<3,1 
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POLITICS  ABBOAD. 

{By  the  Foreign  Correspondent  of  the  " Comic  Almwnach") 

The  Spanisli  are,  as  yon  know,  very  nntty  on  their  late  revolution. 
Several  provinces  have  pronounced ;  but  as  thev  all  have  a  peculiar 
patois  01  their  own,  it  is  difficult  to  catch  tneir  pronunciations. 
America  is  in  a  more  settled,  though  certainly  not  in  a  more 
settling,  state  than  it  was  some  time  a^o.  It  has  resorted  freely  to 
the  old  way  of  payinsf  new  debts,  and  m  return  for  our  specie,  has 
sent  us  a  species  of  whitewash,  which  is  all  that  we  can  get  as  an 
equivalent.  It  is  a  glorious  thing  to  see  a  whole  nation  throwing 
on  its  bonds ;  and  uie  way  in  which  America  has  released  herself 
from  the  bonds  she  was  under  to  her  creditors,  is  a  proof  that  she 
knows  how  to  be  free  herself,  and  to  make  free  with  others.  On  thd 
other  side  of  the  Channel,  Young  France  finding  it  impossible  to 
beard  Old  England,  has  taken  to  bearding  itself;  and  the  war-party 
show,  by  their  chins  at  any  rate,  that  they  would  be  much  improved 
by  a  good  lathering.  New  South  Wales,  as  you  are  by  this  time 
aware,  is  to  have  a  representative  assembly ;  but  it  is  not  yet  de- 
cided what  the  legislative  body  is  to  consist  of.  It  would  perhaps 
be  the  fairest  plan,  that  each  of  the  prisons  should  send  so  many 
members  to  the  Botany  Bay  parliament ;  but  others  think  that  each 
class  of  offenders  should  have  its  own  representatives.  Whether 
the  Honourable  Member  for  Newgate  would  sound  better  than  the 
Gallant  Representative  of  the  Housebreaking  Interests,  is  a  ques- 
tion that  may  be  decided  hereafter ;  and  it  wm  be  a  very  nice  point» 
whether  conviction  shall  be  a  necessary  qualification  for  a  seat  in 
the  le^slature  of  New  South  Wales,  or,  whether  the  fact  of  having 
committed  an  offence,  shall  render  a  person  eligible  as  a  candidate. 
It  will  perhaps  be  difficult  to  draw  the  line  where  the  elective  fran- 
chise shall  begin,  but  it  is  generally  believed,  that  nothing  under  a 
pickpocket  ought  to  be  entitled  to  vote,  though,  whether  the  claim- 
ant to  the  suffrage  must  have  been  positivefy  caught  in  the  act,  is 
a  nicety  on  which  I  leave  it  to  the  lawyers  to  deliberate. 


THE  SINGING  MOUSE. 

Tib  thought  a  very  wondrous  thing, 
That  any  mouse  is  known  to  sing ; 
Bat  only  keep  your  cat  away, 
And  all  your  mice  will  learn  to  play. 
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OBSEEVATIONS  OF  A  NATURALIST. 

This  average  qnantitj  of  vapour  from  below  is  always  greater 
after  a  public  meeting,  at  which  patriotic  speeches  have  been  made. 

As  we  advance  towards  the  Pole,  the  wind  rises ;  and,  by  a  re- 
markable coincidence,  it  is  easy  for  an  elector  to  raise  the  wind  as 
the  day  for  going  to  the  poll  approaches. 

In  warm  weather  the  dissolving  power  is  greater ;  and  the  sum- 
mer is  generally  chosen  for  dissolving  Parliament. 

Moisture  ascending,  forms  clouds ;  and  liquor  which  gets  into  the 
head  causes  a  mist  over  the  eyes ;  a  fact  that  shows  the  analogy 
existing  between  all  the  operations  of  nature. 

Bishop  Berkeley  has  observed,  that  there  are  more  levels  in 
England  than  are  generally  to  be  found  elsewhere.  This  notion 
accoimts  for  the  Bishop  having  published  many  things,  in  which  he 
treated  England  as  a  country  of  flats. 

About  the  4th  or  5th  of  February,  it  has  been  observed  that  the 
woodlark  renews  his  note.  Birds  of  passage  do  not  always  renew 
their  notes  on  the  4th,  but  dishonour  their  bills  vexy  frequently. 

It  has  been  remarked,  that  in  September  evenings  the  reduction 
of  temperature  begins  to  be  sensibly  felt  by  those  who  expose  them- 
selves to  it  thinly  clad.  We  cannot  concur  in  the  general  observa- 
tion that  it  is  sensibly  felt»  for  the  more  sensible  thing  would  be  to 
wrap  oneself  well  up,  and  avoid  altogether  feeling  it. 

It  was  generally  observed,  that  the  summer  of  1843  was  one  of 
the  finest  that  has  been  known  for  many  years.  This  may  be 
easily  accounted  for  by  the  non-opening  of  Yauxhall  Gardens. 
Preparations  had  been  made  for  the  commencement  of  the  season, 
and  there  was  a  week  of  incessant  rain ;  but  the  idea  being  aban- 
doned, the  weather  became  fine,  and  continued  so  for  the  remainder 
of  the  summer. 

Saturn  is  generally  allowed  to  be  a  very  inclement  planet ;  and 
it  may  be  seen  directly  over  Clement's  Inn  during  a  portion  of  the 
year. 
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SIX  EICHARDS  IN  THE  FIELD. 

A  NEW  ACTINO  BHAKSFEABE. 

It  is  quite  evident  that  Shakspeare,  in  its  present  state,  is  not  suited 
to  the  capacity  of  the  existing  race  of  tragic  actors.  On  the  same 
principle  that  somebody  is  said  to  have  gone  to  bed  because  the  bed 
would  not  go  to  somebody,  it  seems  advisable  to  bring  Shakspeare 
down  to  the  actors  because  the  actors  can't  come  up  to  Shakspeare. 

It  was  once  suggested  that  the  play  of  **  Hamlet,"  with  the  cha- 
racter of  Hamlet  omitted,  might  probably  lose  some  of  its  effect 
in  dramatic  representation.  If  this  theory  is  a  good  one,  it  follows, 
as  a  matter  of  course,  that  the  play  of  "  Bichard  the  Third,"  with 
six  Bichards  instead  of  one,  must  he  six  times  as  good  as  it  is  with 
only  a  single  embodiment  of  that  extraordinary  character.  That 
this  is  the  opinion  of  modem  tragedians  is  shown  by  their  all  re- 
quiring to  perform  the  principal  part  in  all  tragedies :  an  arramsre- 
ment  tnat  could  only  be  earned  out  by  multiptying  the  chief  cha- 
racter in  a*  piece  by  the  number  of  individuals  m  a  theatre  who  want 
to  act  it.  whether  the  negative  capacities  of  three  or  four  indi- 
vidual {)erformers  can  make  an  affirmative  capacity,  is  an  experiment 
that  might  be  tried,  at  all  events.  "  Division  of  labour"  is  a 
very  favourite  project  amongst  speculators  in  the  present  day ;  and 
if  Messrs.  A.,  r.,  and  V.,  are  separately  unequal  to  the  effort  of 
sustaining  the  weijght  of  the  crook-backed  tyrant,  why  should  not 
the  tyrant  be  cut  into  three — some  actors,  by-the-bye,  cut  him  all 
to  pieces — so  that  each  of  the  performers  hinted  at  might  bear  a 
portion  of  the  burden  ?  Mr.  A.  might  do  the  love  scene  with  Lady 
Anne ;  Mr.  P.  might  growl  through  the  opening  soliloquy ;  and  Mr. 
Y.  might  go  to  sleep  throughout  the  dream :  an  achievement  which 
the  drowsmess  of  his  style  renders  him  fully  equal  to. 

That  the  bard  of  Avon  contemplated  the  possibility  of  something 
of  the  kind  is  shown  by  the  expression  he  puts  into  the  mouth  of 
Bichard  himself,  who,  m  making  the  well-known  exclamation, 

"  Methmks  I  see  six  Bichmonds  in  the  field,** 

may  be  supposed  to  have  hinted  at  the  possibility  of  there  being 
six  competitors  for  his  own  position — ^that  of  hero  of  the  tragedy. 

D 
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THE    DOGS*    BILL. 

The  goodness  of  Parliament  all  things  surpasses; 

Its  kind  fellow-feeling  no  pride  ever  clogs : 
It  has  stooped  to  the  representation  of  asses, 

And  during  last  Session  it  went  to  the  dogs. 

How  kind  of  a  eonclave  of  Solons  and  Daniels, 
Whose  wisdom  and  greatness  there's  no  one  dispates* 

To  sympathize  noblj  with  lap-dogs  and  spaniels. 
And  adopt  as  their  own  all  the  feelings  of  brutes ! 

But  the  dogs  of  the  country  are  sore  discontented. 
The  Bills  to  protect  them  should  out  have  been  thrown; 

If  the  species  canine  is  to  be  represented, 
Why  is  it  by  London-bred  puppies  alone  P 

Theatrical  managers  also  will  feel  ii^ 
No  dogs  for  performance  they  now  can  engage ; 

In  town,  by  the  act  (if  they  do  not  repeal  it). 
No  dog  can  be  suffered  to  draw  on  the  stage. 

Dog  Latin,  doxolo^,  reason  dogmatic, 

And  physic,  which  oft  to  the  dogs  has  been  thrown, — 
Are  all  these  confined,  by  a  plan  systematic, 

To  the  puppies  residing  in  London  alone  P 

Oh !  can  it  be  ever  with  reason  pretended 

That  civilization's  beneficent  ughts 
Have  not  to  the  dogs  in  the  country  extended. 

Which  makes  them  unfit  for  pobtical  rights  P 

Oh !  is  there  no  ear  in  the  House  will  be  harking 
To  all  the  comnlaints  which  with  justice  are  nuuleP 

Oh !  where  are  tne  members  of  Houndsditch  and  Barking? 
By  them  are  the  dogs  of  the  country  betrayed. 


FACTS  WORTH  EBMEMBERING. 

Jx  JAinJARY.— That  on  the  8th,  ^le  insurance  policies  must  be 
attended  to;  and  that,  although  honesty  is  the  b€»t  policy,  it  will 
not  be  available  in  case  of  Bie. 

Is  Febeuaky.— That,  on  the  7th,  Dr.  Maskelyne  died;  but  as  we 
do  not  know  how  to  pronounce  an  opinion  on  uiis  Maskelyne,  it  is 
better  for  us  to  lemam  neuter. 

Ih  Masch.— That  the  month  is  a  stormy  one  at  sea,  causing 
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leaks  in  sliips ;  and  tliat,  on  the  1st,  being  St  David's  day,  leeks  are 
worn  in  the  hat  by  Welshmen. 

In  April. — ^That  the  assessed-tax  papers  are  delivered  early  in 
the  month ;  and  that  not  even  the  vainest  of  ns  is  then  disposed  to 
overrate  himself. 

In  Mat. — ^That,  on  the  14th,  vaccination  was  first  nsed,  in  1796 ; 
and  that,  while  it  saved  many  from  being  pitted  with  the  small- 
pox, ike  invention  itself  may  be  pitted  against  any  other. 

June. — ^That  the  sim  is  before  the  clock  on  the  7th,  which  may  be 
remedied  by  putting  the  dock  before  the  sun.  Mem, — It  will  do  no 
good  to  place  it  before  the  fire. 

July. — ^That  the  days  decrease  in  the  course  of  the  month ;  and 
that  on  the  5th  of  July,  1830,  Algiers  lost  a  Dey  altogether. 

August. — ^That  Napoleon  was  bom  on  the  15th,  and  Andrew 
Marvel  on  the  16th,  but  that  the  former  was  really^  greater  marvel 
than  the  latter. 

September. — ^Your  grapes  will  now  begin  to  want  looking  after. 
If  you  do  not  bag  them  yourself,  and  your  vine  happens  to  be  in  an 
exposed  situation,  you  may  expect  that  some  one  will  come  and  bag 
them  for  you. 

October. — That  melons  can  only  be  raised  in  hot  beds ;  and,  of 
course,  the  hotter  the  bed  the  better  the  melons.  Some  finiit- 
gardeners  recommend  a  layer  of  cinders ;  but  red-hot  ashes,  en- 
dosed  in  a  warming-pan,  will  heat  your  bed  quicker  than  anything. 
It  is  usual  to  coyer  tne  bed  over  with  a  frame,  with  panes  of  ^lass 
in  it ;  a  good  thick  counterpane  would  perhaps  be  more  effective. 

NovEKBER. — ^That  the  6th  is  Guy  Fawkes'  day,  which  is  com- 
memorative of  an  attempted  blow  up ;  and  that  the  9th  is  Lord 
Mayor's  day,  which  is  devoted  to  an  annual  blow  out. 

Dbcekber. — ^That  the  close  of  the  year  is  the  proper  time  to  begin 
a  system  of  keeping  accounts,  for  you  will  have  plenty  of  accounts 
sent  in  to  enable  you  to  commence  keeping  them. 
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NEW  VEESION  OP  "ALL  ROUND  MY  HAT." 

AS  SU50  NIGHTLY  AT  BUCKINGHAH  PALACE. 

All  ronnd  my  hat  I  hang  a  green  willow, 
All  round  my  hat  for  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day ; 

And  if  anybody  wants  to  know  the  reason  that  I  do  so, 
It*8  because  my  ingenuity  has  all  been  thrown  away. 

'Twas  taking  my  drives  in  the  Park  I  first  conodved  it, 
0, 1  thought  the  guard  on  duty  in  his  hat  looked  a  Guy ; 

(Spoken.) — Such  a  hat— like  an  old  mufi*8ewn  up  at  one  end  of  it ! 

And  I  nev«r  slept  a  wink,  but  in  my  mind  I  weaved  it-, 
And  thought  my  taste  and  fancy  upon  a  hat  Fd  try. 

(Spoken.) — Here's  your  fine  infantry  beavers,  as  light  as  gossa- 
mers, and  as  waterproof  as  the  washable ! 

All  round  my  hat,  &c. 

Oh,  my  hat  it  was  tall,  and  my  hat  it  was  round  too, 
And  cruel  was  the  public  taste  that  did  my  hat  condemn ; 

It's  ugliness  was  sure  the  foe  to  confound  too, 
It  frightened  the  public,  and  would  have  frightened  them. 

(Spoken.) — The  horses  of  the  cavalry  on  the  other  side  would 

have  been  sure  to  shy  at  it ;  and  they  would  have  got  into  such 

a-rear  that  the  riders  never  could  have  come  on  to  the  charge.    But 

now  it's 

All  round  my  hat,  &c. 
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For  seven  long  weeks  the  Qaeen  and  I  planned  it, 
For  seven  long  weeks  we  turned  it  every  way : 

Bad  luck  to  the  pnblic,  they  didn't  understand  it ; 
But  111  praise  the  hat  for  ever,  although  it's  done  away. 

(Spoken.) — Here's  yonr  fine  British  lion  grinning  at  the  enemy  as 
if  he  would  eat  'em  up ;  but,  alas !  it's 

All  round  my  hat.  Sec. 

There  is  some  sort  of  men  so  preciously  particular, 
They  wish  to  see  the  soldiers  in  soldier-like  array ; 

But  for  the  regulation,  or  for  taste  I'm  no  stickler, 
I  only  want  to  see  the  men  in  colours  bright  and  gay. 

(Spoken.)— Do  you  want  any  hussar  jackets  P    Wear  'em  and  try 
'em  before  you  buy  'em.    But  it's 

All  round  my  hat,  &c. 

Oh,  I  gave  my  son  a  hat  on  the  day  he  was  bom  on, 
Which  I  ga\'e  him  as  a  pla3rthing  all  to  remember  me ; 

And  when  he  grows  up,  his  head  it  will  be  worn  on. 
For  an  infantry  colonel  he  very  soon  will  be. 

(Spoken.) — Here's  your  fine  full  blooming  annuals — cheap  at  any 
price.    Yes,  that  they  are — but  it's 

All  round  my  hat,  <&o. 


Disturbed  Suie  of  Wales. 
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EOYAL    PANTOMIME. 

Thb  nation  is  most  respectfully  informed  that  arrangements  have 
been  made,  on  a  most  extensive  scale,  for  the  annual  production  of 
a  new  Pantomime,  to  be  called 

THE  BOYAL  TOUB; 

Ob,  Haslequin  Pbinob  Albeet,  and  the  Sailos  Queen 
or  THE  Sea-Gi&t  Isle. 

The  Scenery  entirely  new,  from  Views  taken  on  the  spot,  in  England^ 
Prance,  and  Belgium. 

The  Tricks  by  Neptune  and  assistants. 

The  Changes — of  air,  dimate,  and  place,  by  Messrs.  North,  South, 
East,  and  West. 

The  whole  under  the  immediate  direction  of  the  Lord 
Chamberlain. 

^rinc^al  ^^xatUts : 

Landlobo  of  the  Gallic  Cock  (afterwards  Harlequin),    Mons. 

Loins  PniLiprE ; 
Prince  Poetune  (afterwards  Lover),  Mons.  Albert  : 
Fortunatus  (his  Uncle),  Mons.  Leopold  (From  the  Boyal  Cohourg) ; 
Whibligio,  an  Evil  Genius  (afterwards  Clown),  Herr  Brougham 

{who  vfiU  introduce  "  Tippitywichit*^) ; 
The  Good  Genius  (afterwards  Columbine),  Madame  Yictoire  ; 

Fiends  of  Mischief,  by  Mons.  Thiers,  and  numerous  auxiliaries. 
In  the  course  of  the  Pantomime,  the  celebrated  Pas  des  Folies,  by 
La  Jeune  France  and  Young  England.  The  famous  Marctte 
Diaboliqiie,  by  Signer  O'Connell  (sumamed  the  Irish  in- 
credible); and  the  grand  Pas  de  Fascination,  by  Madame 
Victoire. 

In  the  course  of  the  Pantomime  will  be  exhibited  the  following 

NEW  and  splendid  SCENERY  :— 

PLYMOUTH,  WITH  THE  MAYOB  IN  THE  DISTANCE, 

And  a  bird's-eye  View  of  the  Corporation,  as  seen  through  a 

telescope  from  the  deck  ot  the  Boyal  Yacht. 

A  GBAND  NAUTICAL  PANOBAMA, 

With  the  arrival  of  the  Boyal  Squadron  at  Treport. 

CAVE  OF  BEVOLUTIONABY  DESPAIB, 

And  overthrow  of  the  Great  Dragon  of  War,  and  Grand  Finale 

in  the  Begions  op  Blissfulness, 

with  the 

TBIUMPH  OF  THE  GOOD  GENIUS. 


i 
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THE  POLAR  EXPEDITIOIJr, 

OiiKBiBLT  a]>eaking,  a  voyage  to  th©  Korth  Pole  has  many 
advantages*  In  the  first  place^  tbe  Polar  Lears  are  the  linest  in 
the  world  for  bear's  grease,  and  it  makes  the  hair  stand  on  end 
merely  to  look  at  them. 

The  North  Pole  is  generally  snppoacd  to  bo  a  sort  of  sign^post, 
embedded  in  ioe,  in  latitade  (f  0',  longitude  s^  i'  j  and  it  is  popn- 
larly  believed  that  Captain  Eoss  not  only  cat  hia  name  on  the  pole 
itself,  but  nailed  the  English  standard  to  the  top  of  it.  It  baa 
been  contemplated  by  some  who  take  an  interest  in  these  matters, 
to  bring  the  Korth  Pole  to  England,  and  place  it  in  the  Museum 
as  a  companion  to  Cleopatra's  needle.  Whether  the  passage  to 
the  Korth  Pole  will  ever  become  a  favourite  with  thoHO  who  travel 
for  mere  pleasure  is  somewhat  questionable,  but  there  is  no  know- 
ing what  mercantile  enterprise  may  do,  and  an  expedition  to 
obtain  bear-skin  coatsr— particularly  if  undertaken  by  ejuch  a  house 
D^  Baring  Brothers — would,  if  it  only  proved  barely  remunerative, 
isny  a  great  deal  for  British  enterprise. 

There  is  only  one  disadvantage  attending  a  voyage  to  tbe  Pole, 
which  ia  the  difficulty  of  getting  there,  to  Bay  nothing  of  the 
extreme  improbability  of  getting  safely  back  again.  The  forcing  a 
passage  to  the  Pole  is  a  grand  achievement.  And  aa  the  road  ia 
frozen  up  before  the  expedition  can  return,  it  is  alwaya  necessary 
to  force  another  passage  back  again.  Katnre  certainly  seems  to 
have  written  ap  **  No  Thoroughfare,"  and  the  pole  itst^lf  appears 
to  be  inacrihed  with  the  words  '*  No  ndmittunce  except  on  busi- 
ness '**  but  this  warning  has  no  eiFect  upon  those  enthusiasts  who 
are  determined  to  rush  to  the  Pole  at  any  sacrifice. 
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THE  LEGAL  ABT-UNION. 

Some  donbt  baying  been  entertained  as  to  the  legality  of  Art- 
Unions,  it  lias  been  determined  to  establish  a  legal  Art-Union,  by 
which  the  most  expensive  of  known  loznries — law — can  be  dealt 
ont  to  the  snbscribers  npon  most  reasonable  terms.  The  Union  is 
to  consist  of  as  many  persons  as  think  proper  to  subscribe,  and  the 
object  will  be  the  bnnging  and  defending  actions,  so  that  debtors 
and  creditors  will  equally  profit  by  it. 

Every  subscriber,  on  paying  six-and-eightpenoe,  will  have  a 
declaration  delivered  to  him  if  he  be  a  debtor ;  or  if  a  creditor,  he 
will  receive  a  plea;  and  the  prizes  will  consist  of  a  certain  number 
of  verdicts,  to  oe  selected  from  the  public  exhibitions  of  justice, 
including  the  Courts  of  Request,  the  Lord  Mayor's,  and  Sheriffs' 
Courts.  If  a  plaintiff  draws  a  prize,  he  will  get  the  whole  of  the 
money ;  and  ii  a  debtor  draws  a  blank,  he  will  have  to  pay  it;  bat 
if  the  debtor  and  the  creditor  both  draw  blanks,  they  neitiier  of 
them  ^et  anything,  but  their  loss  is  limited  to  six-and*eightpenoe. 
If  a  debtor  obtains  a  fortunate  number  he  is  exonerated  from  his 
debt  without  the  disgrace  or  inconvenience  of  running  away ;  while 
a  creditor,  even  if  he  does  not  get  his  money,  is  prevented  from 
throwing  any  of  the  good  after  the  bad,  and  thus  all  parties  reap 
advantages  which  they  could  not  obtain  in  the  regular  course  of 
law.  It  is  thought  that  the  causing  the  verdicts  to  depend  on 
chance,  and  thus  introducing  the  lottery  principle  into  the  admi- 
nistration of  justice,  is  quite  in  conformity  with  what,  in  niae 
cases  out  of  ten,  practically  happens. 

Prospectuses  may  be  had  at  the  chambers  of  Messrs.  Drain, 
Swindle,  and  Company,  Solicitors  to  the  Court  of  Portugal,  and 
Attorneys  Extraoroinary  (most  extraordinary !)  to  anyone  employ- 
ing them. 


POST  GPFICB  REGULATIONS. 

Tke  letter-carriers  are  all  to  wear  uniforms,  in  order  to  carry  ont 
,  the  principle  of  the  uniform  postage.  All  the  old  Twopennies  are 
placed  on  the  same  footing  as  Generals. 

The  mails,  since  the  reduction  of  the  rate,  are  allowed  to  travel 
slower  than  formerly.  The  Hounslow  mail  being  carried  in  a  cab, 
and,  there  being  no  accommodation  for  a  guard,  the  Government 
will  not  be  responsible  for  the  safe  conduct  of  the  bags  bevond  the 
Sloane  Street  frontier.  Letters  for  Kingston,  not  intended  to  go  bv 
Falmouth,  should  be  marked  Kingston-upon-Thames,  or  they  will 
be  despatched  to  Kingston  in  Jamaica. 

Money  intended  to  benefit  the  letter-carriers  should  be  en- 
closed in  an  envelope  addressed  to  any  friend  of  the  writer.  By 
registering  the  letter,  tiie  liberal  object  will  be  defeated. 
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CATECHISM  OP  POLITICa  FOB  THE  PEEKCH. 

Q,  How  do  you  define  politics  ? 

A.  It  is  the  science  of  constructing  new  gDiremmeiits ;  tlie  first 
ijtep  to  whieli  is  the  destruction  of  tlie  existing  one, 

Q.  In  what  do  wo  make  it  obiedy  to  consist  P 

A.  Iji  abnaing-  our  neigh  bo  mra,  aiiJ  quarrelling  amon^^st  our- 
selves- 

Q.  To  what  do  we  generally  apply  our^lves  in  peace  ? 

A.  In  insulting  the  EngUah. 

Q.  How  are  we  occupied  in  war  ? 

^.  In  being  beaten  bj  the  English* 

Q.  How  do  we  profit  by  war  ? 

A,  It  gives  ua  material  for  clap-traps  on  the  stage* 

Q.  How  do  we  profit  by  defeat  ? 

A.  In  calling  it  a  victory. 

Q.  How  do  we  maintain  our  boast  that  we  aretlio  most  ingenioua 
nation  on  the  earth  P 

A.  By  employing  the  ingenuity  of  Englishmen  in  all  our  great 
pubUc  works. 


POETICAL  CALEND.A.II, 
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JANtJAitY. 

Thli  Diontb  Jt9  name  difrtinc^tlj  traces 
UotD  the  s^od  thAt  Lilb  two  faoM : 
Fnum  wlifeh  we  feirlj  may  ju^sume 
U  abuuJd  bfl  BJicrtrdnair  to  Brouj^U'is* 

5tu.  Further  decline  in  the  revenue  ■  the  d^icline  being  caused  hy  a  want 
of  coti sumption, 

36th.  A  milHon  tona  of  chalk  difiloJged  by  gunpowder  from  the  cliflj  at 
Dover.    The  price  of  milk,  nevertheless,  remained  as  nBuaJ, 

FEBRUARY. 

From  Fwhnta  (meaning  "pure")  tlili  month  doih  clMm 
To  tjike  Up  very  classic  Eoman  uai]i& 
Parllament'a  mccUnK  In  thia  tnonth,  I'm  surp, 
1b  a  inJ6tJik&— WLat^i  that  to  da  with  '*  pure  ?" 

15th,  IntellieencG  receiv^ed  from  Captain  Koss,  who  had  been  to  loin  a 
Tcrj  gelect  circb  at  tho  Antarclic, 

21  St.  The  tniKteca  ot  a  life-hoat  at  Norlh  Shields  fini-d  ten  shillincB  fop 
Inarms  eome  clothes  to  shore  j  it  being  detidcd  that  such  boata  are  not  to 
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be  UBod  to  bring  clothes  to  any  one  in  possefltion  of  fife,  but  only  to  prevent 
any  one's  life  from  being  brought  to  a  close. 

24th.  Great  curling  match  at  Eglinton  Castle,  which  Lord  Eglinton  won 
by  nine  shots.    The  curling  was  not  tried  upon  hare. 

MABCH. 

This  month,  called  Maboh.  tnm  Man,  iataUot  blofter. 

For  Boreas  doth  his  windj  forces  muster. 

Mars  and  old  Boreas  gire  mutual  shooks ; 

One  sending  equal  blows^  the  other  bqui-uiocks. 

Ist.  Br.  Candlish  lectured  at  London  Wall  amidst  great  confusion.  The 
congregation  not  being  in  a  candle-ish  humouri  refused  to  be  enlightened. 

7tli.  Lord  Teynham  moved  in  the  Lords  for  the  abrogation  of  the  clause  in 
the  Poor  Law  Bill  separating  man  and  wife.  The  motion  was  lost,  several 
of  the  peers  declaring  the  clause  to  be  yery  beneficial  to  both  parties. 

25th.  The  Thames  Tunnel  opened,  and  the  pablio  let  in ;  the  privilege 
being  no  longer  confined  to  the  shareholders. 

APRIL. 

Whether  this  month  to  Flora  or  to  Ceres 
The  Romans  gare,  admits  of  manT  queries. 
Aperio  is  **  to  open :"  this  suggestion 
Proves  'twas  intended  for  an  open  question: 

1st.  Public  curiosity  excited  by  the  announcement  of  the  invention  of  aa 
Aerial  Ship.  It  was  predicted  tnat  the  ship  would  fall  to  the  ground  ;  but 
it  never  rose  high  enough  to  allow  of  the  prediction  being  verified. 

12th.  The  Servian  question  settled  by  the  Russian  cabinet  stipulating  for 
a  new  sovereign.  The  old  sovereign  had  not  su£Bcient  weight,  being,  pro- 
bably,  one  of  ihe  light  sovereigns  that  a  proclamation  had  been  previously 
directed  against. 

25th.  The  prizes  of  the  Art-Union  drawn  at  Drary  Lane  Theatre ;  and  Her 
Majesty  presented  the  nation  on  the  same  day  with  a  prize — in  the  shape  of 
another  princess. 

3£AT. 

M^T  formerly  was  sacred  to  Apollo : 
The  ondeoU  little  thought  of  what  would  follow,— 
That  Mat— doMendiog  to  the  lowest  deeps- 
Should  e'er  by  fate  become  the  ftte  of  sweeps ! 

1st.  A  molar  tooth  extracted  from  a  person  during  mesmeric  sleep.  He 
retained  his  unconsciousness  in  spite  of  Lis  teeth. 

16th.  The  Greenwich  peerage  became  extinct  by  the  giving  way  of  the 
stone  structure.  The  slates  on  the  roof  remained  firm  to  the  last,  and 
behaved  like  bricks. 

25th.  Sir  Valentine  Blake  moved  for  leave  to  briuff  in  a  Bill  to  restore  the 
Irish  Parliament.  The  motion  not  being  seconded,  he  took  leave  of  his  own 
accord,  and  withdrew. 

JUKE. 

Juno  and  3vn  so  nearly  are  the  samei 
One  from  the  other  must  hare  got  its  name. 
The  sign  is  Cancer.  "  crab :"  and  all  admit 
That  Juno's  crabbed  temper  it  would  fit. 

19th.  The  judges  replied  to  the  questions  of  the  House  of  Lords  on  mono- 
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maniA,  to  tb&  effect  that  partial  insAnitv  does  not  tiSnct  legal  responsibility ; 
which  settled  the  c^aestiOD  whether  Lord  Brougham  could  he  considefed 
Icgallj  responsible  lo  the  Biji3%  suppoimg  they  had  brought  an  action  against 
him. 

30th.  line  Bit  I  for  the  "  Mutual  Suireuder  of  Criminals*'  rcod  a  second 
timo  in  tbe  Hqu5<t  of  Lords,  but  no  allnsion  was  mode  to  ihe  quei^tioii,  wbfsther 
tho  EngHsh  drftmatists  would  be  liable  to  he  given  up — aa  arrant  thieves — to 
the  French  authorities. 

JULY, 

Thli  motith  Qnimfitu^  or  "th*  fifth*"  iroi  reckoned, 
TiLJ  JiiUui  Ccijur  f&TB  b  trtt  und  secopd : 
From  whi^'b  unmrviiiaiit  it  at  our«  appsari 
Hut  JuJios  €b»u  h»  proloa^  oax  ^ftan. 

15th*  Father  Mat  hew  arrived  at  LiTerpool,  and  the  tide  rose  nnnauallj 
highj  the  water  obtaining  an  ejitraordinary  state  of  elevation, 

23rd.  O'Connell  holds  a  repeal  meeting  at  Tuaro,  and  his  exhortations  on 
the  subject  of  rent  pro?o  tbat  be  understands  tho  interest  of  meum  as  \voU  a» 
that  of  tuum. 

AUGUST. 

Augnitai  Cienr;  idled  hj  love  af  fami!, 
Oavfi  to  thli  lenflopabli^  moDlh  hJs  uata^. 
To  C«iiei  It  wu  dedicated :  ergOt 
Itt  wijgn  zodlactl^  &f  counfte;  waa  Vit^^ 

2Sth.  Tho  Queen  aud  Prince  Albert  embark  on  a  Biarine  excnrBion,  and 
Iho  eea  puts  on  the  smoothest  face  poBsiblc. 

31flt.  The  Agricultural  Improvement  Society  meet  %%  BeJfaitt  Several 
members  exhibited  m-ach  ground  for  imprt^vement. 

SEPTEMBER, 

From  xfpUm^  "scvtMi/'  and  from  iCmSffr/'  ebowCT." 
^cauie  BsFrEKHKK  pL^urs  with  oil  ita  povfer, 
Th«  iitositti  (icrivdB  itB  title,  it  ii  plaio< 
pKjm  the  HTuall  fiict  that  min  b^iu  its  rijlgn, 

2nd.  The  Queen  arrives  at  Tr^pftrt,  and  the  King  of  Hanover  leavoi  Eng- 
land.    These  au&pioious  events  are  hailed  with  much  rejoicing. 

5tb.  Tbs  Antarctic  expedition  arrives  at  Duali  hafing  be«n  four  ycara 
ftbroad.  Captain  llosa  had  ascertained  the  fact  that  there  is  but  on^  mag- 
netic polo  in  the  so  nth  em  heniisphere — a  restilt  that  was  arrived  at  by  apply- 
ing an  oniinnry  darning  needle  to  the  pole,  which  turned  out  not  to  be  mag- 
netic. 

2lBt.  Mr.  O'Connor,  of  Incli,  proposed  that  the  repealerB  should  pay  rent 
no  longer  j  but  the  policy  of  this  not  being  a-pa-nent^  tho  motion  was  nega- 
tived. 

OCTOBER. 

OcTOBKt  hu.  It  I  name  fi-oto  odo,  ^'elitM^'' 
Thoniih  'tii  llie  lenlti  p'rhapa  'tii  lu  lYcU  to  itate. 
Sucli  sijces  and  hucU  iereiiji  \\i2  mimtha  wltg  kuoi^ked  to, 
Tbat  tcD  tKicame  tnmalatcd  iiiti;  aeio. 

4th,  Newft  nrrived  of  the  loss  of  the  overland  mail,  ami  the  persons  ex- 
p^Ctiug  their  eorn;.*ipoi>dcDco  left  in  a  state  of  onUttered  ignorance. 
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25th.  Nomination  of  candidates  for  the  City.  Mr.  Baring  put  up  with 
Mr.  Pattison ;  but  the  electors  refusing  to  put  up  with  Mr.  Baring,  put  him 
down  in  Mr.  Fatti8on*s  favour. 

NOYEMBEB. 

Our  Saxon  fkthers,  be  It  ondentood, 
Used  in  this  month  to  kiU  and  salt  their  food. 
The  modem  practice  is  the  other  way. 
Namely,  to  eat  it  all  on  Lord  Mayor'i  D^j. 

9th.  Alderman  Magnay  elected  Mayor.  Magna  ut  verUat.  Wood  if  he 
could. 

DECEMBEB. 

This  month,  at  last,  time'i  annnal  circle  fills, 
Bat  empties  pockets  with  ito  Christmss  bills  1 
The  prickly  holly  erery  place  adorns, 
Showing  that  Christmas  pleasures  hare  their  thona. 


THE  OMNIBUS  CONDUCTOBS*  LAMENT. 

Such  meddling  sure  was  never  known, 
We  wish  we  could  he  left  alone ; 
Why  could  they  not  contented  rest 
With  placing  hadges  on  our  breast  ? 
There^s  none  that  could  with  patience  bear 
His  heart  upon  his  sleeve  to  wear  * 
But  we  are  taken  by  the  throats, 
Made  to  unbosom  on  oar  coats ; 
And  the  conductors*  badge  must  be 
The  badge  of  shameful  slavery. 
But  now  another  act  they've  passed, 
More  cruel  even  than  the  last ; 
It  says  we  i^all  not  dare  to  race, 
But  only  go  a  certain  pace. 
Oh  1  have  we  not  been- always  taught 
That  racing  is  a  noble  snort? 
Unless  with  energy  we  arive, 
Our  horses  can't  be  kept  alive. 
But  Parliament  goes  on  to  say 
We  shall  not  loiter  on  the  way ; 
*Twixt  one  and  t'other  can  we  know 
The  rate  at  which  we  ought  to  go  ? 
'Tis  haid  to  say,  'twixt  this  and  that, 
What  Parliament  is  driving  at.^ 
And  then — 'tis  quite  beyond  a  joke, 
We're  even  not  allowed  to  smoke  ; 
What  rif ht  has  Parliament  to  say 
That  fashion  8  laws  we  shan't  obey  ? 
They'll  tell  us  next,  *tis  like  enough, 
They  will  not  have  us  up  to  snuff; 
'Tis  most  unjust  to  treat  us  thus. 
And  be  so  busy  with  each  bus ! 
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A  SHORT  TREATISE  ON  TIDES. 

The  tides  have  baffled  the  ingenxiity  of  some  of  our  greatest 
pliilosopliers,  though  Halley  was  more  saccessful  than  any  one  else 
in  his  attempts  to  get  to  the  bottom  of  them. 

If  we  were  disposed  to  go  deeply  into  the  tides,  we  should  require 
the  reader  to  follow  us  through  a  variety  of  mysterious  hierogly- 
phics, which  we  are  sure  would  be  unintelligible  to  the  majority. 
Dashes,  crosses,  circles,  and  triangles  would  be  scattered  over  the 
perplexing  page  in  profusion,  while  the  only  result  might  be,  that 
as  0  is  to  a  hyphen,  so  would  be  a  couple  of  asterisks. 

We,  therefore,  prefer  leaving  the  study  of  the  tides  to  those  whose 
taste  for  the  subject  would  lead  them  to  a  practical  acquaintance 
with  it,  which  may  be  picked  up  anywhere  up  or  down  the  river. 


THE  ECLIPSES  FOR  1846. 

On  the  6th  of  May  there  will  be  an  eclipse  of  the  sun ;  but  whose 
son  it  is  to  be  the  almanack  does  not  mention. 

On  the  24th  of  March  there  will  be  a  total  eclipse  of  the  moon,  only 
visible  in  London.  A  rabid  leader  will  appear  in  the  **  NaUonale," 
and  the  feelings  of  the  editor  will  quite  run  away  with  him,  on 
account  of  Paris  being  eclipsed  on  this  occasion  by  h  perfide 
London. 

On  the  30th  of  October  there  will  be  a  total  eclipse  of  the  Horse 
Guards*  illuminated  dock  by  a  tremendous  fog.  This  eclipse  is 
expected  to  give  such  satisfaction,  that  it  has  already  been  an- 
nounced for  repetition  on  the  following  evening ;  but  after  the  31st 
the  fog  will  be  dropt. 

On  the  13th  of  November  there  will  be  a  partial  eclipse  of  the  sun 
-—that  is  to  say,  the  eclipse  will  show  its  partiality  by  being  only 
visible  to  those  in  a  high  station,  who  look  up  to  it.  It  will  first 
show  itself  to  Primrose  HiU  about  four  seconds  aAlsr  eight,  A.1C.  It 
win  look  in  upon  Professor  Airy  at  the  Greenwich  Observatory 
about  five  minutes  after  nine. 

There  will  be  a  number  of  eclipses  in  the  political  world  next 
year ;  but  we  do  not  intend  to  throw  any  light  upon  them.  No 
doubt  Lord  John  Russell  will  do  his  best  to  eclipse  Sir  Robert  Peel, 
and  that  eccentric  planet.  Brougham,  will  strive  as  much  as  he  can 
to  eblipse  Campbell,  and  throw  him  completely  into  the  shade. 
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"TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OE,  WHAT  YOU  WILL." 

Hail  to  the  Twelfth -Niglit  King  I  whose  reigo 

Is  short,  but  truly  merry ; 
Hb  mitiiaters  are  cake,  champagne, 

Hot  negus,  port>  and  Hherry, 

His  subjects  are  the  young  and  gay. 

Who  their  allegianee  own ; 
Over  the  drawing -room  is  hia  away — 

An  ea^y-chaii'  hia  throne. 

It  once  was  very  truly  said. 

By  poet  of  renown ; 
Somewhat  uneasy  is  the  head 

That's  doomed  to  wear  a  crown. 

The  Twelfth-Night  King  k  free  from  care. 

No  crown  his  ease  can  balk ; 
Tia  much  too  small  for  him  to  wear^ 

That  little  crown  of  chali, 

No  cares  of  state  before  him  rise, 

No  treaties,  but  a  treat ; 
Sugar  in  every  shape  aud  guise, 

Glares  Bweets  unto  his  suite^ 

Hostilities  he  need  not  dread, 

Like  some  in  regal  stations  ; 
A  Tvrelfth*Night  King  is  at  the  head 

Of  friendliest  relations. 


FACTS   THAT  DO   NOT  COME   WITHIN  THE  EBOOL- 
LEGTION  OF  THE  OLDEST  INHABITANT- 

The  invasion  of  England  by  the  Prince  de  JomtHle. 

The  liberty  of  the  French  preas. 

A  mimstry  of  one  yearns  duration  in  Spam. 

The  presentation  of  the  accounts  of  St.  Stephen's,  Walbiook, 

A  good  engraving  from  the  Art-Union,  ' 

A  fine  day  in  Glasgow, 
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HOBOSCOPES  MADE  EASY  TO  THE  MEANEST 
CAPACITY 

Of  conne  every  one  knows  that  horoscopes  are  divisible  into  twelve  classes, 
and  that  one  of  the  twelve  Signs  of  the  Zodiac  is  at  the  head  of  each  cUjb. 
With  this  information  anj  one  with  the  aid  of  the  following  learned  treatise 
will  be  able  to  cast  his  own  nativity  or  that  of  any  other  person. 

The  first  sign  of  the  Zodiac  is 

LIBRA, 
Which  formerly  belonged  to  a  person  of  the  name  of  Themis,  bat  was  taken 
from  her  for  using  false  weights,  and  hnng  up,  as  a  warning  to  tradesmen, 
among  the  constellations.  Who  at  present  holds  them  Lempridro  omits  to 
say.  The  Libra  are  uppermost  in  the  2!odiac  from  the  22nd  of  September  to 
the  21st  of  October;  consequently,  any  one  bom  during  that  period  is  pot 
into  the  scales  and  weighed  accordingly.  Churchwardens  who  cannot  balance 
their  accounts,  and  Bamo  Samees  who  can  balance  anything,  are  generaOy 
bom  under  the  sign  of  Libra.  It  favours  also  young  ladies  who  hear  from 
Joseph  Ady,  and  are  blest  with  a  largo  balance  at  their  bankers. 

The  second  on  the  list  is 

SCORPIO, 
NVhose  malice  and  sting  come  into  play  from  the  last-mentioned  date,  and 
penetrate  everywhere  up  to  the  2l8t  November. 

Sherifis*  offioers,  lawyers,  stage-door  keepers,  and  anthropophagi,  are 
always  bora  under  this  constellation. 

SAGITTARIUS 
Comes  next.  Old  Chiron,  the  Nimrod  of  his  day,  dwells  at  this  Sign  of  the 
Zodiac.  He  was  put  in  possession  of  it  by  Jupiter  for  having  taught  Achilles 
how  to  pull  the  long-bow.  He  favours  Derby  sweens  and  the'Epping  Hunt, 
but  his  patronage  cannot  be  of  much  value  to  the  latter,  as  his  influence  is 
only  good  from  the  22nd  of  November  to  the  21st  of  December. 

The  proligi  of  Sagittarius  is  generally  fond  of  hunting  the  slipper  and 
shooting  the  moon.  He  is  known  by  his  carpet  bag,  stuffed  with  bricks  and 
straw.    He  sports  a  moustache,  but  never  shows  any  tip. 

The  fourth  sign  is 

CAPRICORNUS, 
Who  was  originally  Jupiter's  wet-nurse.    His  lease  of  the  Zodiac  extends  to 
the  21st  of  January,  after  which  he  is  obliged  to  pull  in  his  horns. 

This  constellation  is  noted  for  the  number  of  stupid  people  who  are  bom 
Tinder  it.  They  believe  everything  they  see  advertised,  and  put  their  trust 
in  pilb  and  Moses  and  Son.  They  are  mostly  called  "  Gents.*'  They  spend 
their  money  in  Coal-holes,  and  smoke  a  kind  of  cabbage  called  ''cheroot*" 
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The  J  aboQDd  at  promenadje  ooncerta,  and  on  the  tope  of  omnibuaei  and  paddlo- 
boxes  on  SandajB. 
CapncamaB,  when  be  ha^  finkhod  going  the  Circuit  of  tho  ZodiaOr  ii  ioo- 

ceedod  bj 

AqUAKiug, 

Or  Iho  Walcnng-pot.  Aquaniis  h  onlj  dlowed  to  reign  till  tho  2lEt  of 
February.  The  fonuer  name  of  ttita  Sign  was  Qaajmede,  who  was  taken  up 
for  shei^p  BtealiDg  by  an  ^aglo,  who  was  noted  for  b^ing  the  first  beak  of  hia 
da  J.  He  was  carried  beforo  Jupiter,  t^'bo  condemned  hiin  to  po^r  oitt  tho 
neotar  at  a  frec-and-caflj,  of  winch  he  was  chairman ^  in  Oljrmpua;  hat  npon 
being  detected  mliiDg  tho  grog  of  the  goda,  who  alwaja  took  their  iiqnof 
neat}  Ganjmede  waA,  in  conseqaenoe  of  hia  foolish  propensitj  to  cold  water 
sentenced  to  take  the  sobriquet  of  Aquariiia,  which,  before  the  Flood,  wai 
the  Lad  a  for  Father  Mathew. 

Aqnarioa  ia  the  patron  Sign  of  Vanxhallj  which  he  makes  bia  residence 
during  the  aiimmer  months*  Temperance  and  Teetotai  people  are  bom  nnd»r 
his  benignant  favour.  Doctors,  tooj  aro  his  cbildrijn  owing  to  their  liberal 
nso  of  aqua  pampaginis.  One  half  of  the  liondon  milk  is  supplied  to  the 
metropolis  by  Aquaritis. 

PISCES 
Makes  up  the  half-dozen  of  the  constellations.  Fish  in  the  ZodiaC}  it  seemS| 
comes  into  season  about  the  22nd  of  Fdbruar/,  but  will  not  keep  after  the 
22nd  of  March.  Very  little  is  known  about  the  private  history  of  theaa 
strange  Placea ;  they  are  anppoaed  to  hara  been  a  couple  of  John  Doryg, 
who,  Neptnne  having  advertised  in  '*  JJoiftTa  Liit  "  for  a  wife^  introduoed 
Amphitrita,  a  Wappiog  ladj^  to  share  his  oyeter-bed  with  him.  Neptune  in 
retom,  gave  tho  Piacea  tho  entire  swim  of  the  Zodiac^  where^  if  Aquarius  did 
not  brandish  his  watering  pot  right  and  left  about  him  for  a  month  before 
them,  they  would  have  nothing  hut  currents  of  air  and  thorough  drafts  to 
swim  in.  Thia  would  have  made  them  feel  very  much  like  Sshos  out  of 
water.    The  Pisces  look  afEcr  picnics  and  mmisterial  whitr:^-bait  dtuuers. 

ABIES 
Makea  bis  triumphal  entry  into  the  circus  of  tho  Zodiac  on  the  20th  of  Harcb, 
and  keeps  on  the  move  till  the  2 let  of  ApriL  He  was  the  original  proprietor 
of  the  Golden  Fleece,  bat  having,  from  Ms  hasty  temper,  got  into  Chanccryj 
he  was  Qeeced^  and  then  lacked  up  for  life  in  the  Zodiac.  Ho  cnoouragea  the 
breed  of  April  fools,  and  looks  after  (JhancelloFS  and  lawyers  that  they  may 
h&VQ  abundance  of  clients. 

TAURUS 
la  tho  prototype  of  John  Bull,  who  crossed  the  British  Channel  with  a  pair 
of  corks,  and,  landing  at  Calais^  carried  off  Europe,  or  Europa.     Young  France 
has  often  attempted  to  take  this  bull  by  tho  hems  ]  but,  as  Old  Moore  quaintly 
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ezpresBes  it,  "  Y*  puppyes  aint  jett  bnom  thatt  can  baitte  y*  Johxm  Boll.'* 
Tanrofl  looks  after  the  Spanish  Legion  and  the  Lumber  TVoop,  and  giyea 
tliem  their  indomitable  valour.  Sir  Robert  Peel  was  bom  uider  this  oon- 
steUation,  which  aceoonts  for  his  having  offered  his  oonstitaents  at  Tamworth 
a  Ball.  Tannts  superintends  the  balls  that  are  kept  in  the  Vatican  at  Borne ; 
and  all  Irishtnen  who  are  bom  between  the  22nd  of  April  and  2lBt  of  May, 
are  nnder  his  inflaence.  Taoms  frequently  shows  himself  at  fairs  and  market- 
days,  when,  if  the  weather  is  at  all  hot,  he  will  toss  any  one  for  a  cool  hundred 
at  heads  or  tails. 

GEMINI 
Are  nine,  though  properly  only  two,  in  the  order  of  ^igns.  Castor  and  PoUux 
are  the  twins  alluded  to.  Their  berth  in  the  constellations  they  received  from 
Japiter,  and  very  naturally  too,  as  he  was  their  father.  Their  mother  was 
Leda,  a  regular  Spartan,  but  no  relation  to  the  present  member  for  West- 
minster. The  saying  of  "  What  a  shocking  bad  hat!"  was  first  applied  to 
Castor.  Beggarwomen,  who  exhibit  two  children  on  a  door  stepi  very  unlike 
one  another,  are  relieved  under  the  lucky  star  of  the  Twins.  Castor  and 
Pollux  go  on  very  well  till  the  21st  of  June,  when,  as  it  is  longest  day  in  the 
year,  they  generally  get  tired  of  one  another's  company,  and  do  not  come 
together  again  for  a  twelvemonth. 

CANCER 
Is  a  very  bad  Sign,  indeed.  It  first  attacked  Hercules  when  he  was  attempt, 
ing  to  come  Van  Amburgh  over  the  Hydra.  Hercoles  did  not  take  the 
Cancer  very  much  to  heart,  however ;  but,  with  one  blow,  packed  him  off  to 
Heaven,  where,  there  being  a  place  vacant  at  the  time  in  the  Zodiac,  the 
Cancer  was  sworn  into  it,  and  has  filled  it  very  creditably  ever  since.  Cancer 
sometimes  puts  the  seasons  out  of  order,  by  thinking  he  is  a  crab,  and  walking 
accordingly,  which  is  always  the  case  when  the  summer  is  a  little  backward. 

LEO 
Is  the  next  that  comes  upon  the  tegns  of  the  Zodiac.  It  is  tho  same  Leo 
whom  Hercules  got  over  in  the  forest  of  Ardennes,  by  means  of  animal  mag- 
netism, having  thrown  him  into  a  state  of  coma,  with  a  few  passes  of  his 
dnb.  This  made  the  second  candidate  Hercules  returned  to  the  Zodiac  Par- 
liament England  (not  the  Young — ^but  the  Old)  was  bom  under  the  protec- 
tion of  the  Lion,  who,  for  this  reason,  is  always  called  by  orators  the  "  British 
Lion,''  and  painted  on  signboards,  giving  his  paw  to  the  British  arms,  in 
friendly  confab  with  the  British  Unicom.  Mr.  Carter,  the  greatest  lion 
tamer  nnce  Hercules,  was  bom  during  this  month ;  and  young  dandies  and 
authors,  who  patronize  tea-parties,  are  called  "  lions.'* 

•VIBGO 
Comes  last.    She  rises  every  year  on  the  22nd  of  August,  and  goes  to  bed,  in 
her  golden  palace  of  the  East,  on  the  21st  of  September. 
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ODE  TO  LOVE. 

WRITTEN   ON   ST.  YALENTINK's  DAY. 

Oh,  Love !  how  potent  is  thy  sway ; 

Thou'rt  terrible  indeed  to  most  men ! 
Bnt  once  a  year  there  comes  a  day, 

When  thou  tormentest  chiefly  postmen. 

Oh,  hard  indeed  the  lot  must  be. 
Of  him  who  wears  thy  galling  fetters ! 

But  e'en  more  miserable  he 
Who  must  go  round  with  all  thy  letters ! 

When  at  the  door  our  vision  greets 
The  postman,  as  he  knocking  stands ; 

The  hearts  of  half-a-dozen  streets, 
Perchance  he  carries  in  his  hands. 

It  ^eems  a  profanation  quite. 
That  sdl  the  sentimental  touches 

Which  lovers  hit  on  when  they  write, 
Should  be  within  a  postman's  clutches. 

Must  the  affections  of  the  heart. 
To  trade  with  which  no  lover  fancies. 

Be  then  degraded  to  a  part 

Of  England's  national  finances  ? 

Must  all  that  love  has  fondly  said, 
Freely,  with  no  reserve  to  cramp  it, 

Bequire  a  little  square  Queen's  head 
To  give  it  currency  and  stamp  it? 

Must  sentiment  extremely  fine 
Be  down  the  area  rudely  cast ; 

The  postman  bawling,  "  Valentine !" 
While  in  the  act  of  going  past  P 

But  love  will  lay  the  highest  low, 
Make  some,  despairing,  seek  the  river 

To  drown  themselves ;  while  many  a  beau 

At  sight  of  Cupid's  dart  will  quiver. 
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SENTIMENTS  FOR  THE  STAGE. 

TOB  A  BRITISH  TAR. 

The  labber  who  woxild  strike  a  lovely  woman  in  distress  is  im- 
worthy  of  the  name  of  T.  P.  Cooke. 

FOR  A  PRIMA  DONNA. 

Ah,  Ferdinand !  when  treading  the  field  of  battle,  when  reaping 

lanrels  for  thy  noble  brow ;  when  in  the  hour  of  triumph  or  of 

reveby,  thon  art  far  from  her  who  loves  thee,  still  thou  wilt  think  of 

Carolina,  and  madly  recollect,  *'  She  wore  a  wreath  of  roses.*'  Sings — 

"  She  wore  a  wreath  of  roses." 

TOR  LORD  COLUMOWOOD  AT  ASTLET*8. 

Go,  tell  Admiral  Tomkins  to  spare  no  time  in  bringing  the 
enemy's  ships  to  surrender !  G^,  tell  Ensign  Sir  Hildebrand  Smith 
instantly  to  board  the  90-gun  frigate;  and  let  the  memorable 
words  of  our  noble  admiral  ring  with  electric  shouts  through  the 
entire  British  fleet,  that  "  England  expects  every  man  this  day  will 
do  his  du'fy." 

70B  A  HEROINE  OP  DOMESTIC  DRAMA. 

Take  thy  gold,  base  lord,  and  know  that  the  heart  which  truly 
loves,  though  beating  in  the  humble  breast  of  a  housemaid,  would 
sooner  die  on  the  rack  of  the  Inquisition  first,  than  wear  the  velvet 
robe  of  infamy.  From  my  heart  I  spurn  you.— [T%roto«  purae  at 
his  feet,"] 

FOR  A  GENEROUS  BROKER. 

Come  dry  up  your  tears.  Missus ;  and  as  long  as  I  have  a  crust, 
or  a  roof,  in  the  house,  you  are  welcome  to  share  it  with  m^for 
the  man  who  is  not  affected  when  a  lovely  woman  cries  is  a  heart- 
less wretch,  who  deserves  to  walk  through  life  branded  vrith  in- 
famy. 

FOR  A  CONSCIENCE-STRICKEN  STEWARD. 

Ah !  that  picture.  It  reminds  me  of  a  long-lost  daughter.  In 
moments  of  darkness  it  has  smiled  upon  me,  and  seemed  to  say, 
"  True  happiness  is  in  our  own  minds.  It  is  not  purchased  by 
riches,  or  dependent  on  fraud.  It  is  only  acquired  by  virtue,  but 
shrinks  abashed  from  vice."  Ah !  the  picture  smiles  again ! 
The  eyes  beam  on  me — ^the  nostrils  dilate-— the  mouth  speaks — 
everything  counsels  me  to  be  good.  Yes !  I  will  return  my  ill- 
begotten  wealth,  and  henceforth  strive  to  become  that  noblest  work 
of  Nature,  an  honest  man. — [FdRe  down  before  the  picture  and 
weep*.] 
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THE  BEASON  FOR  FUDDLING  ON  ST.  PATEICK'S  DAY. 
I've  often  heard  it  asked  by  many, 

Why  on  St.  Patrick's  Day 
Poor  Paddies  will  expend  their  only  penny. 

Moistening  their  thirsty  clay : 
There  is  no  record  that  the  saint  was  given 
To  that  strong  "  dew,"  which  smacks  of  earth — not  heaven. 

Yet,  stop ! 
Tis  said,  in  a  profane  effusion 

Of  some  old  villain. 
That  Patrick's  mother,  to  the  Saint's  confusion. 

Kept  in  Inniskillin 

A  sheebeen  shop ; 
But  this  I  honestly  believe's  abuse. 

Invented  by  some  faithless  boozing  sinner, 
Who  wanted  anything  as  an  excuse 

To  take  his  fourteenth  tumbler  after  dinner. 
The  saint  I'm  certain  was  a  saint  devout, 
Drinking  the  purling  stream  quite  **  cold  without ;" 
In  fact  he'd  taken  the  teetotal  pledge : 

For  what  cared  he  for  whisky,  port,  or  sherries. 
Who  ate  his  hunk  of  bacon  'neath  a  hedge. 

From  which  he  plucked  a  poor  dessert  of  berries  P 
Because 

Bed  hips  and  haws 
Are  not  like  filberts,  and  their  attendant  salt. 
Those  strong  provocative?  to  make  men  "  malt." 
The  only  cause  that  I  could  e'er  discover. 

Why  on  the  anniversary  of  St.  Pat. 
Your  true  Milesian  will  get  half-seas-over 

(And  sometimes  more  than  that). 
Is — and  the  reason  's  simpler  than  you  think  it — 
Whilst  any  man. 
Like  Eanahan, 
Brews  L  L  whisky — somebody  must  drink  it. 
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LONDON  IMPROVEMENTS. 

IMPROVEMNT,  hail  I  Thy  busy  hand 
To  court  or  alley  gives  no  quarter ; 

Against  thee  nothing  now  can  stand: 
ThoQ  art  too  strong  for  bricks  and  mortar. 

Before  the  parapets  and  tiles. 

Houses  and  streets  promiscuous  fall  1 

Thou  hast  so  altered  old  St.  Giles, 
Few  now  would  know  him,  by  St.  Paul. 

The  gallant  captains.  Parry,  Ross, 
Each  made  the  trial  once  or  twice. 

To  take  a  desperate  cut  across 
Some  awful  blocks  of  thick-ribbed  ice. 

•*  No  thoroughfare,*"  did  nature  cry. 
So  Boss  and  Parry  homewards  flew : 

London  Improvement  doth  defy 
Each  cul  de  tac^  and  cuts  it  through. 

At  parlour,  factory,  or  shop. 
At  public  entrance,  private  door. 

Or  window  e*en,  it  does  not  stop. 
But  rudely  pushes  more  and  more. 

Improvement,  too,  performs  a  task, 

Worthy  a  scientific  hand ; 
Turns  sand  into  the  sugar  cask. 

Thus  into  sugar  turning  sand. 
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.  OPENING  OF  THE  EOYAL  EXCHANGE. 

Days  have  been  often  big  with  fate, 

Bnt  ne'er  was  day  so  big  of  yore. 
As  the  October  twenty-eight. 

In  eighteen  hundred  forty-four. 
That  day  will  memorable  be. 

When  taken  in  by  history's  range ; 
For  on  it  thousands  went  to  see 

Victoria  open  the  Exchange. 

Serene  was  the  morning, 
Ahd  plenty  of  gravel 

Was  spread  on  the  road 

which  the  Queen  had  to  travel. 

Busy  policemen  far  and  wide 

Were  spread  upon  the  pavement's  side ; 
Who  oft  the  truncheon  bravelj  drew 
'Gainst  those  who  would  the  hne  break  through. 
At  length  her  Majesty  appears, 
Amid  enthusiastic  cheers ; 
There's  not  a  gossamer  or  beaver 
But  what  is  waving  to  receive  her. 
Her  dre^s  was  satin  rich  and  rare, 

A  silver  tissue,  neat  but  splendid,— 
The  sleeves  were  short ;  and  from  the  hair 

Two  matcUess  brilliants  were  suspended. 
A  riband  o'er  her  shoulder  hung. 

Of  costly  jewels  was  the  border ; 
To  which  with  graceful  ease  was  slung 

The  star  that  marks  the  Garter*s  Oi-der. 
Prince  Albert,  at  her  side,  was  dressed 

In  uniform  without  a  crease, 
While  carelessly  across  his  breast 

Was  thrown  the  Order  of  the  Fleece. 
Chamberlain,  Master  of  the  Horse, 
Were  present,  as  a  matter  of  course. 
Assist  me,  Muses,  while  I  throw 

The  whole  procession  into  verse : 
For  metre  hath  an  easy  flow, 

And  poetry  is  always  terse. 
Lifeguards  sent  on  before  to  clear  the  ways, 
First  carriage  drawn  by  half  a  dozen  bays, 
Containing  Usher  of  the  Sword  of  State, 

The  Exon  of  the  Yeomen  of  the  Guard, 
Usher  of  Privy  Chamber,  Page  to  wait. 

Each  thought  himself,  no  doubt,  a  wondrous  "card. 


56  THE  COlflC  ALMANACK.  [1845. 

Garxiage  the  second,  drawn  by  bajrs  as  well, 

"With  Lord  and  Groom  in  Waiting  on  the  Prince, 
And  SiLver  Stick, — such  an  alarming  swell, 

He's  spoken  scarce  to  anybody  since. 
Third  carriage,  drawn  by  bays  a^ain. 
Which  did  a  splendid  load  contain : 
The  Treasurer  of  the  Household  he  was  one ; 
Was  it  supposed  any  might  dare  to  dun  P 
'Tis  prudent  of  her  Maiesty,  though  funny. 
Always  to  go  about  well  stocked  with  money. 
Fourth  carriage — bays  again — ^had  for  its  freight 
Four  of  the  nunor  officers  of  State. 
In  carriage  fire — drawn  by  bays  also,  six. 
There  sits  at  ease  the  costliest  of  sticks — 
Grold  Stick,  of  course,  is  meant ;  and  Norfolk's  earl 
Sits  opposite  a  very  pretty  girl, — 
A  Maid  of  Honour ;  while  on  t'  other  side 
A  Woman  of  the  Bedchamber  doth  ride. 
Carriage  the  sixth  is  drawn  along 
By  six  black  horses  large  and  strong ; 
That  carriage  ample  seats  affords 
Unto  two  ladies  and  two  lords. 
Now  follow  Yeomen  of  the  Guard, 

Now  Footmen,  four  and  four ; 
Now  the  state  coach,  with  Grooms  right  hazd 

Against  the  wheels  and  door — 
In  fact,  there  is,  without  a  joke, 
A  footman  placed  at  eyeiy  spoke. 
Within  the  coach  a  form  is  seen ; 
It  is  Her  Majesty  the  Queen ! 
Who  seems  extremely  puzzled  how 
To  keep  upon  the  constant  bow. 
Prince  Albert  vainly  at  her  side 
Attempts  the  labour  to  divide ; 
He  shows  that  he  is  nothing  loth 
To  make  obeisances  for  both. 
But  no  !  the  people  wish  the  two 
To  join  in  a  grand  bow  de  deux. 
And  thus  Her  Majesty  the  Queen, 
Like  to  a  Chinese  mandarin. 
Is  forced  to  keep  her  head  in  action 

Throughout  the  entire  city*s  range : 
Great  must  have  been  her  satisfaction 

To  find  some  prospect  of  a  'Chaoige ! 
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ODE    TO    FASHION. 

Oh,  Fashion !  it  were  vain,  indeed. 

To  try  your  wondrous  flights  to  follow ; 

Onward  at  such  a  pace  you  speed, 

Beating  the  Belle  Assemhlee  hollow. 

One  moment  hovering  on  our  coats, 
To  change  the  cutting  of  the  skirts ; 

Then  with  rude  grasp  you  seize  our  throats. 
Altering  the  collars  of  our  shirts. 

Now  trimming  up  with  ribands  gay, 

And  flowers  as  well,  a  lady's  bonnet; 

Then  with  rude  hand  tearing  away 
Each  bit  of  finery  upon  it. 

Shrouding  one  day  the  arm  from  sight. 

In  sleeve  so  large  that  six  might  shai^  it , 

And  making  it  next  month  so  tight 
'Tis  scarcely  possible  to  bear  it. 

Upon  a  lady's  dress,  again. 

With  arbitrary  hand  it  pounces ; 

Making  it  one  day  meanly  plain. 

Then  idly  loading  it  with  flounces. 

But  one  of  Fashion's  worst  attacks. 

By  which  mankind  she  most  iU-uses, 

Has  been  in  dooming  us  to  sacks. 
From  Taglionis  down  to  blouses. 

I'd  rather  wear  the  shaggy  coat, 

That  hangs  upon  the  heedless  heifer. 

Than  what  I've  seen  at  door-posts  float. 
As  a  "  Gent's  Fashionable  Zephyr." 

Then,  flckle  Fashion,  fare  thee  well. 
To  follow  thee  I'll  not  endeavour  j 

The  fabled  frog  should  warn  the  swell. 
My  motto  is — "  highlows  for  ever." 
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NOTE  ON  THE  NAYAL  FORCES  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN. 

BY  A  FRENCH  ADUIELAL. 

This  note  is  avowedly  designed  as  a  companion  to  the  pamphlet 
of  the  Prince  de  Joinville,  wnich  was  intended  to  show  how  easily 
England  might  be  taken  by  the  French ;  bnt  omitted  to  say  how 
the  matter  might  have  been  taken  by  the  English.  The  note  is 
written  with  the  same  exactitude  as  to  facts,  the  same  knowledge  of 
the  subject,  and  the  same  spirit  of  candour  by  which  all  recent 
French  works  on  England  have  been  distinguished.  We  give  an 
abridgement  of  the  note,  which,  in  its  original  state,  is  extremely 
fuU,  and  at  the  same  time  particularly  empty. 

"  In  looking  at  the  state  of  the  English  marine,  I  tamed  my  at- 
tention to  the  depots  for  marine  stores,  which  of  course  comprise 
the  whole  of  the  naval  resources  of  perfidious  Albion.  To  judge 
of  the  British  marine  from  the  state  of  the  marine  stores,  nothing 
can  be  more  contemptible  than  the  former,  because  nothing  can  be 
more  insignificant  than  the  latter.  I  asked  one  of  the  marme-store 
dealers  how  he  would  provision  a  man-of-war  with  beef  for  a  long 
voyage,  and  he  had  nothing  to  show  me  but  a  quantity  of  beef 
b^es,  which  he  valued  at  five  pounds  for  twopence.  The  English 
sailors,  it  is  well  known,  cannot  fight  unless  they  are  maddened 
with  grog ;  and  I  looked  over  the  marine-store  dealer's  establish- 
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ment  for  the  exciting  liquid.  I  looked  in  vain ;  for  he  had  only  an 
enormous  quantity  of  empty  bottles,  some  of  which  he  told  mo  he 
had  that  day  been  purchasing.  I  must  do  the  English  the  justice 
to  say  that  they  provide  well  for  the  dressing  of  the  wounds  of  their 
sailors,  for  the  marine  stores  include  vast  heaps  of  linen  rags,  some 
of  which  I  observed  were  brought  from  persons  casually  coming  into 
the  depot  to  dispose  of  them. 

"  Being  desirous  of  avoiding  any  feeling  of  partiality  or  prejudice, 
I  determmed  not  to  be  satisfied  with  a  mere  examination  of  the 
stores,  which  must  constitute  the  true  strength  of  a  nation's  marine ; 
and  I  resolved  to  see  her  vessels  afloat  on  the  Thames,  for  which 
purpose  I  made  for  the  river.  I  made  directly  for  Hungerford,  one 
of  her  richest  ports,  and  found  a  considerable  fleet  of  steamers, 
several  of  whicn  were  manned,  and  at  work,  so  that  I  could  well 
judge  of  their  capabilities.  They  seemed  for  the  most  part  well 
officered,  but  there  appeared  a  want  of  enthusiasm  among  the  men ; 
and  a  great  deal  of  quarrelling  went  on  among  the  various  captains, 
which  proves  that  the  Britisn  navy  is  not  m  that  state  of  union 
which  the  English  flag — ^the  Jean  d*Amiti€,  or  Union  Jack— is 
emblematical  of. 

"  Determined  to  give  a  fair  trial  to  the  merits  of  the  British 
marine,  I  asked  of  the  perfidious  Britons  themselves  which  was  the 
best  boat,  and  each  began  vociferating  loudlv  the  praises  of  the 
vessels  before  me,  on  uie  deck  of  one  of  which,  uHomme  jkls 
marrie  (the  Bachelor),  I  soon  found  myself.  She  had  no  guns  with 
her,  and  when  I  asked  the  captain  where  they  were,  he  laughed  in 
my  face,  knowing,  of  course  that  the  French  Cabinet  would  submit 
to  any  humiliation  rather  than  undertake  a  war  with  his,  the 
captam  of  the  Bachelor's,  Grovemment.  At  Chelsea,  which  is  to 
London  what  Havre  is  to  us,  there  was  a  flotilla  of  two  vessels,  and 
there  was  a  great  deal  of  small  craft  lying  about,  which  as  I  passed 
appeared  to  assume  an  insolent  attitude.  On  leaving  the  vessel  I 
was  made  to  produce  a  portion  of  the  ship's  papers,  which  I  had 
been  made  to  nold  in  my  possession,  and  pay  fourpence  for  before 
I  was  permitted  even  to  embark  on  board  the  vessel.  If  England 
still  avoids  a  war  it  is  not  the  superiority  of  her  craft,  which  is 
wretched  enough,  but  it  is  something  more  than  her  craft— it  is  her 
astounding  cunning." 


QUAETEB  DAY. 
{Communicated  hy  the  late  Capt,  Herbert  Reginald  Be  Courey.) 
In  some  remote  parts  of  England  there  exists  an  absmd  notion, 
that  tenants  are  bound  by  some  obsolete  law  to  pay  rent  four  times 
a  year.  As  I  always  entertained  very  opposite  opmions  on  matters 
of  Dr.  and  Cr.  to  the  mercantile  portion  of  my  fellow-creatures 
(having  entered  the  army  at  the  early  age  of  sixteen),  I  was  pre- 
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pannff  on  the  25th  of  Jnne,  18 — ,  to  avail  myaetf  of  the  loveliest 
moonSght  night  that  I  ever  witnessed,  to  transport  the  few  valnahles 
that  several  years  of  half-pay  had  left  me,  when  I  was  presented 
with  a  short  note  from  the  sheriff  of  Middlesex,  in  which  the  worthy 
fonctionary  expressed  a  strong  desire  to  avail  himself  of  any  trifles 
I  mi^ht  possess  to  the  amoant  of  4Sl.  9«.  6(2. 

This  circnmstance  so  ntterly  disgnsted  me  with  the  world  that  I 
determined  to  pnt  an  end  to  my  existence,  and  having  commnnicated 
my  intention  to  my  wife,  she  not  onljr  concurred  in  tne  policy  of  my 
determination,  bnt  expressed  her  willingness  to  assist  me  in  its 
perpetration.  It  was  to  the  hands  of  toat  once-excellent  woman 
that  I  owe  as  respectable  a  death  as  ever  terminated  the  chequered 
life  of  a  captain  of  Foot,  for  on  the  18th  of  July,  18 — ,  the  following 
annoxmcement  appeared  in  the  Times  newspaper,  under  the  head  of 
"Deaths:"— 

"On  the  16th  ult.,  of  decline.  Captain  Herbert  Reginald  do 

Courcy,  of  the RM^ment  of  Foot    His  loss  will  not  be  easily 

supphed  in  the  corps,  of  which  he  was  a  distin^shed  and  respected 
member.  Ho  served  a  considerable  time  at  Birmingham,  where  he 
was  quartered  for  eight  months." 

The  next  day  I  laid  aside  my  wig,  shaved  off  my  moustachios, 
and  removed  a  false  front  tooth,  wluch  I  had  worn  since  infancy, 
and  the  metamorphosis  was  so  complete,  that  having  one  day  im- 
prudently ventured  into  the  park,  a  tailor,  to  whom  I  was  indebted 
a  considerable  sum,  actually  inquired  of  me  the  way  to  the  Colosseum. 

Mrs.  Captain  de  Courcy  shortly  after  obtained  her  pension  as  an 
officer^s  widow,  and  for  some  years  I  enjoyed  my  ghosthood  without 
a  single  unpleasant  interruption ;  but 

**  This  world  Is  but  •  fleeting  ehow, 
For  mui's  delosion  given ; 
There's  nothing  certain  here  beloW* 

but  death  and  quarter-day.  About  a  month  ago  I  discovered  that 
Mrs.  Captain  De  Courcy  had  presumed  upon  my  decease,  and  actu- 
ally considered  herself  m  a  state  of  widowhood,  for  ever  since  she 
has  admitted  to  her  table  a  very  uncomfortably  good-looking  fellow, 
of  the  name  of  Brig^.  What  can  1  do  ?  She  defies  me  to  interfere. 
I  am  only  her  cousm  from  Yorkshire.  Should  1  say  a  word,  the 
authorities  at  the  War  Office  might  object  that  I  was  "  returned 
killed"  by  a  decline,  and  possibly  be  mercenary  enough  to  deprive 
me  of  mjr  hard-eamed  pension.  Again,  1  say,  what  am  I  to  do  ? 
As  an  officer  and  a  gentleman,  1  on^ht  to  resent  the  injury.  I  will 
— I  swear  it,  come  what  may — I  wm  throw  off  the  mask.  I  will 
kick  Briggs,  and  uphold  the  honour  of  my  profession,  but  not  till 
this  day  has  passed,  for  this  (I  blush  while  I  write  it),  this  is 
quarter-day,  and  1  can't  afford  it. 
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SPEING:  APTBB  THOMSON. 

A  FO£M  on  Spring  I  could  indite, 

Through  a  wnole  canto  I  could  run  it ; 
But  then  I  feel  'tis  useless  quite. 

For  Thomson  has  already  done  it. 
He's  worked  the  subject  through  and  through. 

Looked  at  it  under  all  its  phases ; 
Yes,  he's  drained  dry  the  very  dew, 

And  threadbare  he  has  worn  the  daisies. 

Each  little  flower  he's  made  his  own. 

Not  one  to  future  bards  resigning ; 
From  buttercup,  that  stands  alone, 

To  jasmine  round  a  door-post  twining. 
To  try  on  such  a  theme  to  sing 

Were  onk  labour  lost  in^ed ; 
So  well  has  Thomson  touched  the  Spring, 

Succeeding  poets  can't  succeed. 

Shall  I  describe  the  tender  bean^ 

Turning  its  head  with  caution  roxmd, 
As  if  half-fearful  to  be  seen 

Bursting  so  early  from  the  ground? 
Or  shall  I  sing  the  parsley  mild, 

Nipped  by  the  cold  autumnal  frost; 
Like  a  well-meaning  forward  child, 

Li  its  advances  sternly  crossed  P 

No !  let  me  inspiration  seek 

Where  villagers,  in  cheerful  clump, 
With  health  bedecking  ev'ir  cheek. 

Are  clustering  round  the  local  pump. 
That  pump  which,  e'en  as  memory's  tear 

Gives  freshness  to  a  heart  that's  saddislu 
By  pouring  out  its  liquid  clear, 

JElevives  once  more  the  drooping  radish. 

Or  shall  I  sing  that  nice  spring-van, 

By  pleasure-parties  often  sought, 
When  they're  in  treaty  with  a  man 

To  drive  them  down  to  Hampton  Court  f 
To-dav  a  cargo  of  the  fair, 

T?o-morrow  moving  goods  its  duty; 
That  van  must  its  allegiance  share 

'Twixt  furniture  and  female  beauty. 
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THE  BLIGHTED  ASH. 

A    STOBT    OP    ▲    SEABED    BOSOK. 

It  was  May !  the  merry  month  of  May,  and  bees  from  flower  to 
flower  did  melodionsly  hum,  when  a  traveller,  wrapped  in  an  old 
weather-stricken  Macintosh,  woond  down  the  little  nill  that  enters 
the  little  yillage  of  Somerton.  The  old  dock  had  just  stmck  the 
hour  of  snnseC  and  the  lark  retired  to  his  nest;  the  screech-owl  was 
beginning  to  tone  his  voice  for  his  noctnmal  screeching ;  while  the 
bat,  wrapped  in  contemplation,  kept  his  keen  eye  steadily  fixed  on 
the  setting  snn,  which  had  began  to  gild  the  nighest  peak  of  the 
distant  mountains.  Alas !  it  is  ever  thus :  man  in  his  haughty 
pride,  like  the  mountain  holding  its  head  high  above  those  by 
which  it  is  surrounded,  only  acknowledges  the  smile  when  it  is  too 
late  to  take  advantage  of  the  warmth ;  or,  to  use  a  more  homely 
illustration,  we  cherisn  the  ray,  though  we  may  have  neglected  the 
meridian. 

By  this  time  the  stranger  had  reached  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  he  was  seated  before  a  foaming  tankard  of  ffinger- 
beer,  and  a  generous  plate  of  captain's  biscuits,  in  the  pariour  of 
the  little  hostelry  of  Somerton.  The  host  of  the  "  Blighted  Ash  "— 
such  was  the  name  of  the  hostelry — was  a  man  a  little  above  the 
middle  stature,  with  firmly-knit  knees,  a  pair  of  shoulders  slightly 
rounded,  a  forehead  bronzed  by  repeated  exposure  to  an  autumn 
sun,  a  capacious  chest,  and  an  upper  lip  with  that  peculiar  curl 
which  is  the  sure  sign  of  native  aristocracy.  The  traveller  eyed  him 
with  searching  interest,  and  the  landlord  returned  glance  for  glance, 
as  he  replenished  the  invigorating  pot,  at  the  desire  of  his  curtomer. 
At  length  the  latter  invited  the  tormer  to  partake  of  his  cheer,  and 
the  stranger  having  pushed  the  captain's  biscuits  towards  the  host 
of  the  "  ^Blighted  Ash,"  both  of  them  fell  into  a  profound  silence, 
which  was  only  disturbed  by  the  ticking  of  the  clock,  or  the  loud 
laugh  of  revelry  in  another  room  in  the  nostelry. 

Nearly  an  hour  had  elapsed,  when  the  stranger,  drawing  his 
chair  close  to  that  of  his  companion,  looked  steadily  in  his  face,  and 
throwing  off  a  flaxen  wig,  cQscovered  a  natural  nead  of  hair,  in 
wMch  fiowland  seemed  to  have  combined  with  Oldridge,  for  the 
hair  displayed  all  the  gloss  of  the  Macassar,  added  to  all  the  vigour 
of  the  Balm  of  Columbia.  It  was  but  the  work  of  an  instant ;  and 
in  another  moment  the  stranger  was  locked  in  the  arms  of  the  inn- 
keeper, while  the  latter  murmured  out  "  My  son !"  and  the  former 
Bhneked—"  My  father  r 

•  •  •  •  • 

Both  of  them,  a  few  days  afterwards,  left  the  "  Blighted  Ash," 
never  to  return ;  and  many  a  legend  did  the  village  gossips  relate, 
of  how  the  landlord  of  the  "Blighted  Ash"  at  last  founa  a  balm 
for  his  seared  bosom. 
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GOING  TO  ST.  PAUL'S. 

Oh  !  'tis  a  glorions  sight  to  see 

Thoee  rosy  little  chaps. 
Decked  by  the  hand  of  charity, 

In  graceful  muffin  caps. 

Yet  wherefore  place  their  calves  so  small 

In  unbecoming  leathers. 
Exposing  their  slight  legs  to  all 

Varieties  of  weathers  ? 

When  looking  at  those  slender  legs, 

We  feel  a  thousand  pangs. 
To  think  how  fragile  are  the  pegs 

On  which  existence  hangs. 

Sure  one  roust  have  a  heart  of  stone 

Those  urchins  to  abandon ! 
How  little — ^were  they  left  alone — 

They'd  have,  alas !  to  stand  on. 

The  very  cap  they're  doomed  to  wear. 

Has  cruel  mockery  in  it ; 
Type  of  a  luxury  so  rare 

They  ne'er  can  hope  to  win  it 

'Twas  mockery  on  those  heads  which  placed 

The  emblem  of  the  muffin ; 
A  treat  they  can't  expect  to  taste — 

Those  boys  all  bom  to  nuffin. 

Not  Tantalus,  who  strove  m  vain 

To  grasp  the  luscious  berry 
(Kis  fate  suggested,  'tis  quite  plain, 

The  pastime  of  bob-cherry) ; 

Not  Tantalus  was  doomed  to  bear 
More  than  those  luckless  chaps, 

Who,  muffinless,  must  ever  wear 
Those  tempting  muffiji  caps. 
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A  PAOTO  AT  THE  BANK. 

It  was  the  11th  of  November.  It  had  been  raining  since  three 
o'clock.  A  thick  fog  enveloped  London.  Horses  smoked,  as  if  in 
a  terrible  passion  with  the  weather;  and  omnibnses  rolled  alongi 
breaking  for  once  their  daily  custom  of  stopping  at  eveiy  lamp- 
post on  the  way.  I  had  a  secret  presentiment  something  strange 
would  happen. 

St.  Paul's  struck  one — ^two— three — ^four  o'clock.  I  counted  them 
distinctly,  one  by  one.  They  sounded  like  a  death-knell.  A  dead 
dlence  ensued,  invaded  only  by  the  cries  of  "  Orpam  1"  "  MTend !" 
that  broke  forth  in  fitful  shouts  from  contending  cads.  I  did  not 
feel  well.  I  was  leaning  against  a  lamp-post  at  the  comer  of  the 
Bank — wet  to  the  skin.  My  mind  was  very  uneasy.  I  had  that 
day  accepted  a  bill.  I  was  vowing  within  myself  never  to  accept 
another,  when  a  sudden  noise — a  fearful  rush — recalled  me  to  my 
senses.  I  looked  around,  and  saw  a  large  stream  of  human  beiags 
pouring,  in  fearful  force,  from  the  principal  door  of  the  Bank.  Man 
seemed  leagued  in  enmity  against  man — clerk  looked  on  fellow-clerk 
with  the  lowering  eyes  of  a  malignant  fiend.  Their  looks  alarmed 
me.  Not  a  policeman  was  in  sight !  What  should  I  do  P  Was  the 
Bank  on  fire  P  I  had  no  money  there,  still  there  are  moments  when 
we  can  feel  for  others.  It  was  like  a  human  river  broken  irom  its 
bank,  carrying  ruin  and  terror  wherever  it  went.  Gould  it  be  a 
panic  P  I  recollected  my  Julia  had  5007.  standing  there  in  the  suit- 
able  name  of  Smith.  I  dashed  the  drops  of  perspiration  from  my 
fevered  brow.  I  endeavoured  to  recollect  myself.  It  was  but  one 
effort.  I  determined,  let  it  cost  me  what  it  would,  to  follow  them 
to  the  end. 

There  were  full  two  hundred  beings.  They  formed  one  unbroken, 
moving  mass.  They  were  running,  as  if  with  one  will,  frantically 
together.  Their  speed  was  unnatural  The  rain  only  made  them 
run  the  faster.  Not  an  umbrella  had  they  amongst  them.  At  last 
they  reached  the  comer.  The  clerks  behind  ran  as  if  for  their  very 
lives.  I  was  alarmed,  and  ran  after  them,  the  agent  of  some  mys- 
terious fear.  I  lost  sight  of  them  for  a  moment.  Again  I  saw 
them — and,  oh !  what  a  scene  presented  itself  to  me  I  A  band  of  at 
least  two  hundred  desperate  clerks  were  struggling,  fighting  madly, 
to  get  admission  aU  into  one  omnibus.  Their  screams  were  dreadful. 
One  fat  cashier  was  lying,  dead  or  wounded,  under  the  door-step, 
bathed  in  mud.  Another  was  shouting  in  agony,  at  the  door,  unable 
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to  work  his  way  out  or  in.  Twenty  or  thirty  clerks  were  climbing, 
to  the  imminent  peril  of  their  lives,  on  to  the  roof.  At  the  same 
time  a  severe  engagement  was  taking  place  amongst  a  determined 
dozen  on  the  box,  to  decide  by  brutal  force  who  should  remain 
master  of  the  one  seat.  In  the  algebraical  fraction  of  a  minute 
every  place  was  invaded,  and  the  omnibus  rolled  away  before  me, 
like  some  frightful  dream.  How  many  lives  were  lost  I  cannot  tell. 
The  subject  was  too  painfiil  to  inquire  into.  I  felt  a  degree  of  pity 
for  the  pettiness  of  human  nature,  and  had  a  strong  glass  of  brandy- 
and-water. 
Never,  as  long  as  I  live,  shall  I  forget  the  11th  of  November ! 

[Thit  phenomenoD,  we  baTO  been  told,  it  not  so  strange  as  it  maf  appear.  Let  tbe 
cnrioQS  reader  only  be  present  at  tbe  Bank,  on  tbe  first  rainy  day,  when  the  clock 
strikes  four,  and  be  will  infallibly — sboold  there  be  only  one  omnibus  in  waiting — 
witness  the  same  desperate  straggle  fbr  places  as  occurred  to  oar  German-minded 
correspondent  on  tbe  memorable  11th.  It  is  a  very  amusing  sport,  we  have  bee& 
told,  to  be  a  spectator  (under  an  umbrella)  of  this  animated  clerk-race.] 


LINES  WRITTEN  IN  A  LADY'S  ALBUM. 

BY  TUB  LATE  DANIEL  LAMBERT. 

Ellen,  I  will  not  praise  thine  eyes. 
Nor  laud  the  beauties  of  thy  cheek ; 

For  I  have  grown  into  a  size, 
That  ladies  titter  when  I  speak 

Of  love  !  and  vow  they'll  ne*er  be  won 

By  suitors  weighing  half  a  ton. 

I  will  not  sing  of  every  spell 

That  decks  thy  form — ^thou'rt  not  for  me ; 
For  IVe  a  voice  that  doth  excel 

A  school-boy  blowing  in  a  key  : 
And  lovely  lips  have  o'er  and  o'er 
Declared  my  singing  quite  a  bore. 

But  let  me  breathe  this  fervent  prayer, 
That  when  to  him  thou  hold'st  most  dear 

Thou  yield'st  thine  hand,  oh !  make  him  swear 
To  shun  the  wiles  of  bottled  beer ; 

And,  should  he  pause,  then  point  me  out, 

And  say — "  Behold,  that's  horrid  stout !" 
p 
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FINE  ART  DISTRIBUTION. 

TvY  ^ot  a  ticket,  goodness,  what  a  saving  I 

A  gainea  for  a  very  fine  engraving. 

Ten  sliillings  is  its  value — some  say  five; 

But  what  of  that  P  the  Fine  Arts  ought  to  thrive : 

And  if  its  real  worth  were  but  a  shilhng, 

To  patronize  the  arts  all  must  be  willing. 

But  of  their  et^emess,  the  best  solution 
Is  the  most  gratifying  fact, 
That  to  the  plate  a  cnance  is  tacked 

In  some  most  promising  Fine  Art  distribution. 
How  anxious  all  must  feeX 
At  every  circuit  of  the  wheel. 
When  iaie  reflection  doth  arise, 
That  one  in  several  thousands  gains  a  prize ; 

That  prize  a  picture  worth  one  hundred  pounds  1 
According  to  the  artist's  estimate. 

But  when  the  critics  come  to  judge,  odd  zounds ! 
They  set  it  down  at  a  much  lower  rate. 

iurt  Unions  have  to  all  things  been  applied ; 
Twelfth-cakes,  pianofortes,  and  Stilton  cneese ; 

And  fifty  other  articles  beside. 
Which  could  be  made  a  pretext  just  to  squeeze 

A  little  money  from  the  public  pocket. 
But  now  no  more  is  to  be  got, 
Parliament  thought  'twas  a  bad  lot. 

And  down  one  day  accordingly  did  knock  it. 


GARDENING   FOR   LADIES. 

tSE  MAKKA's  CALEVDAB  fob  JULY. 

YouB  daughters  now  demand  your  serious  attention.  Dress  and 
plant  them  in  rows  for  evening  parties.  Weed  poor  relations.  Sift 
"  Debrett's  Peerage  "  well  through,  and  do  your  best  to  nail  the  oldest 
branches.  Lay  traps  for  bets  at  races,  and  hoe  young  gentlemen 
for  gloves.  Calculate  the  advantages  of  foreign,  as  compared  with 
English  husbandry,  and  cultivate  whichever  promises  to  turn  out 
best.  Remove  younger  daughters  to  the  nursery,  and  towards  the 
30th  transplant  young  sprigs  to  narrow  beds  at  preparatory  schools. 
Cut  your  box  at  the  opera,  and  look  forward  to  spa  watering  for 
the  autumn.  Trim  your  old  man  well,  if  he  does  not  come  out 
handsomely :  if  the  trimming  should  fail,  forcing  must  be  resorted 
to.  Put  your  frames  in  muslin  bags,  and  cart  away  loose  furniture 
to  the  Pantechnicon.  Graft  slips  on  window-panes,  labelled  "  To 
Let,"  and  harrow  your  servants  with  board  wages.  Clear  out  your 
husband's  purse,  or  if  he  is  rather  backward  tins  year,  transplant 
him  to  back  kitdien ;  and,  screening  yourselves  from  exposure,  drill 
policemen  to  say  **  the  family  have  gone  out  of  town." 
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THE  HOBTICULTUEAL  PATE. 

The  mom  was  beantifal  and  bright, 

The  sun — that  general  adomer— 
Was  gilding  with  its  glowing  light 

The  iron  rails  at  Hyde  Park  Comer. 

The  lodge  beneath  its  radiance  gleamed,— 

Into  some  cnrds  there  shot  a  ray ; 
As  if  within  the  bowl  it  dreamed 

To  find  on  earfeh  the  milky  whey. 

Lnred  by  the  clearness  of  the  sky, 

A  party,  though  the  hour  was  late, 

Besolved  on  ordering  a  fly, 

To  waft  them  to  the  Chiswick  Fete. 

And  by  those  sympathetic  chains 

Few  can  describe,  bat  each  one  owns, 

The  same  idea  had  struck  the  Paynes, 

Brown,  Thompson,  Edwards,  Smith,  and  Jones. 

Oh,  sympathy !  thou  hast  the  power 

To  make  twelve  hearts  in  concert  throb ; 

And  eke  to  give,  within  one  hour, 
Twelve  different  liv'rymen  a  job. 

Thus  did  thine  influence  extend 

(Explain  it,  ye  who  study  physic) ; 
Making  a  lot  of  parties  send 

For  vehicles,  to  go  to  Chiswick. 

No  sooner  had  they  reached  the  spot. 

Than  straight  the  sky  is  seen  to  lower ; 

And,  like  a  curious  watering-pot. 

Pours  down  a  most  terrific  shower. 

The  beUea  can* t  save  their  satin  bows. 

Their  silks  are  watered — how  they  scamper ! 

Pate  on  thai  fete  unkindly  throws 
A  sudden,  but  decisive  damper. 
p2 
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NOTES    OF    A    CONTINENTAL    TOUR, 

IN   THE   SUMMER   OF    1844. 

By   Samuel   Spooneb,  Ebquibe, 
fellow  op  the  boyal  humane  society,  &c.,  &c. 

Haffenino  to  be  at  Bamsgate  in  the  Bnmmer  of  1844,  and  bein? 
mucH  out  of  spirits  at  the  loss  of  4Z.  lOs.  in  raffles,  for  which  I  had 
won  a  card-rack — mj  mind,  by-the-bye,  has  been  npon  the  rack 
ever  since — I  determined  on  availing  myself  of  an  opportunity  to 
visit  the  Continent,  which  the  starting  of  an  excursion  boat  to 
Calais  on  the  following  day  held  out  to  me. 

I  retired  to  my  apartment  at  the  hotel,  and  was  soon  wrapped  in 
the  arms  of  Morpheus  and  a  pair  of  Witney  blankets,  from  ooth  of 
which  I  emerged  at  six,  fur  our  vessel  was  chartered  to  start  pre- 
cisely at  seven.  Having  swallowed  a  hasty  pint  of  shrimps  and  a 
rapid  plate  of  bread  and  butter,  washed  down  by  a  cup  of  tolerable 
Twankay,  I  threw  my  zephyr  over  my  arm,  lashed  my  hat  to  my 
button-hole  by  a  piece  of  string,  and  flung  myself  on  to  a  camp 
stool  near  the  oinnade  of  the  packet.  Our  captain  was  a  thorougn 
tar,  with  a  white  hat  and  a  cotton  pocket-handkerchief.  He  had 
served  (as  a  witness)  in  the  action  between  the  Thundei'  and  the 
Baclielor,  off  Westminster  Hall,  and  was  continually  quoting  the 
words  of  Nelson  to  the  crew  who  acted  under  him.  These  consisted 
of  a  steward,  a  stoker,  a  boy,  and  a  common  sailor ;  the  steward 
steering  the  ship,  the  common  sailor  taking  the  tickets  on  landing, 
and  the  boy  throwing  the  rope  to  the  people  on  the  pier  at  tno 
tormination  of  each  voyage.  The  gallant  old  captain,  in  quoting  the 
exclamation  of  the  hero  of  the  NUe,  always  interpolated  two  words 
to  adapt  the  invigorating  sentence  to  tne  exigencies  of  his  own 
craft,  and  was  continually  shouting — 

"  En^hmd  eipects  that  evvrj  man  (and  bog)  this  day  will  do  his  duty." 

By  this  happy  device  of  our  captain  the  boy  was  inspired  with  the 
same  enthusiasm  that  animated  the  men,  and  the  result  was  that 
the  captain  was  the  idol  of  his  little  crew  of  mariners. 

We  left  Bamsgate  with  a  stiff  hurricane  all  around  us,  steaming  up 
in  the  teeth  of  the  wind,  and  a  good  biting  breeze  it  seemed  to  promise 
us.  On  getting  outside  the  narbour,  we  lurched  up  to  the  right, 
then  tumbled  over  to  the  left,  and  pitched  heavily  with  the  vessel's 
head  smack  into  the  wave,  as  if,  like  a  thirsty  bird,  she  was  dipping 
down  into  the  sea  to  take  a  deep  drink  of  it.  Several  of  the  pas- 
sengers performed  the  same  extraordinary  manoeuvre,  and  I  threw 
myself  in  helpless  misexr  flat  on  the  deck,  where  I  continued  to  roll 
backwards  and  forwards  between  the  mast  and  an  iron  grating 
wldch  covered  the  part  of  the  vessel  containing  the  machinery.  I 
had  little  opportunity  of  cultivating  the  acquaintance  of  my  fellow- 
passengers,  one  or  two  of  whom  occasionally  tumbled  over  me,  and 
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I  hoped  if  I  ever  tumbled  over  either  of  them  in  after  Kfe,  that  it 
would  be  under  more  favourable  auspices.  The  chief  part  of  the 
voyage  was  passed  by  me  in  a  state  of  unconsciousness,  and  I  was 
roused  from  a  sort  of  swoon  by  the  information  that  we  had  arrived 
at  the  mouth  of  Calais  harbour,  which  there  would  be  no  possi- 
bility of  entering.  After  beating  about  for  a  space  of  time  tnat  I 
subsequently  ascertained  was  four  hours,  though  it  had  appeared 
to  me  about  forty,  we  put  back,  and  hopped,  skipped,  jumped, 
toppled,  sidled,  ambled,  pitched,  tossed,  and  tumbled  over  tne  briny 
deep — a  great  deal  too  deep  for  me  to  trust  it  again — into  the  harbour 
of  Eams^te.  After  getting  safely  on  shore  we  all  began  to  abuse 
the  captam ;  but  the  jolly  old  tar,  placing  his  thamb  on  the  end  of 
his  nose,  gave  a  pun  at  his  cigar,  and  went  below  to  his  dinner. 
One  of  the  party,  a  London  attorney,  who  had  come  to  Eamsgate 
in  pursuit  of  health  and  a  runawaj^  cognovit,  threatened  the  pro- 
prietors of  the  packet  with  an  action  for  not  taking  us  to  Calais, 
according  to  agreement  r  but  he  had  no  sooner  served  process  on 
the  agent  than  he  was  referred  to  the  little  words  **  Weather  per- 
mitting," at  the  bottom  of  the  bill  announcing  the  intended  landing 
at  Calais.  This  made  all  the  difference  in  the  contract,  for  the 
words  should  have  been  "  Weather  or  no,"  in  order  to  sustain  the 
threatened  action. 


PROSPECTUS  OF  THE 

MUTUAL    PLATE    PRESENTATION    AND    FRIENDLY 

TESTIMONIAL  ASSOCIATION. 

The  principle  of  plate  presentation  has  never  yet  been  thoroughly 
understood,  or,  at  sill  events,  it  has  never  been  completely  and  satis- 
factorily acted  on.  The  great  advantage  of  obtaining  credit  for 
public  and  private  virtues  through  the  medium  of  inscriptions  on 
cups  d^nd  snuff-boxes  cannot  be  too  seriously  or  emphatically 
insisted  on.  It  is  therefore  proposed  that  a  society  should  be 
formed  on  the  plan  of  the  United  Brothers,  the  Associated  Sons  of 
Harmonious  Freedom,  and  other  similar  institutions,  the  object  of 
the  projectors  being  the  presentation  of  testimonials  in  honour  of 
the  private  and  public  virtues  of  the  various  members. 

It  is  proposed  to  issue  ten  thousand  shares  of  one  pound  each, 
one  shilling  deposit  being  paid  at  the  time  of  allotment.  The  holder 
of  ten  shiures  wiU  be  entitled  to  a  snuff-box  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
with  an  inscription  eulogistic  of  his  virtues  as  a  "  tender  husband." 
On  the  death  of  each  child  he  will  receive  a  pencil-case,  with  a  brief 
allusion  to  his  qualities  as  the  **  best  of  fathers ;"  and  on  the 
decease  of  himseu,  his  widow  will  be  presented  with  a  tooth-pick  in 
albata,  having  a  consolatory  motto  engraved  on  the  back  of  it. 

Applications  for  shares  to  bo  made  at  the  offices  of  the  Electro- 
Mosaic-Nickel  Continental  and  Birmingham  Gold  and  Silver  Esta- 
blishment, OJ,  Houndsditch. 


7©  THE   COMIC   ALMANACK.  [1845. 

GOLDEN  EULES  FOR  MENDICANTS. 

1.  Always  cany  a  box  of  lucifers  in  your  hand.  It  is  the  Mgia 
of  a  beggar's  life,  and  shields  him  from  the  invasion  of  policemen. 

2.  Never  be  lame  and  blind  together  in  the  same  town.  One 
infirmity  at  a  time  is  enough  for  the  coldest  sympathy. 

3.  Eun  sedulously  after  Quakers  and  fat  ladies,  especially  if  you 
have  with  you  at  the  time  a  wife  and  a  large  family. 

4.  Never  fail  to  sing  out  well  in  cold  weather.  If  you  have  three 
or  four  little  boys  and  girls,  of  mixed  sizes,  to  sing  with  you,  all  the 
better.  Always  choose  the  middle  of  the  street  to  give  effect  to 
your  voices. 

5.  You  must  be  "  frozen  out"  regularly  ever  winter,  and  mount 
duty  in  the  streets,  with  a  pitchfork,  tipped  with  a  cabbage,  over 
your  shoulder. 

6.  Your  costume  in  each  season  must  be  the  opposite  of  that 
usually  worn ;  that  is  to  say,  during  the  winter,  a  pair  of  very  thin 
trousers  and  a  corazza  will  be  all  you  require.  Shiver  violently,  and 
chatter  your  teeth  as  often  as  a  person  passes  you.  A  sailor's  hat, 
striped  shirt,  and  canvas  trousers,  are  not  bad  in  a  country  town. 

7.  Mind,  in  your  orations,  you  "  haven't  tasted  food  for  three 
days,"  and  make  a  practice  of  picking  up  bones,  or  old  crusts,  out 
of  the  gutter,  and  gnawing  them,  if  there  is  any  one  looking  at  you. 

8.  Never  be  too  modest,  if  any  one  has  relieved  you,  to  ask  for 
"  an  old  coat,  or  a  pair  of  old  shoes."  Becollect,  Holywell  Street  is 
not  too  proud  to  purchase  the  most  worthless  of  wearing  apparel. 

9.  Take  care,  if  you  are  deaf  and  dumb,  not  to  answer  any  one. 
Suffer  yourself  to  be  taken  into  custody  rather  than  notice  the  im- 
pertinent questions  of  an  officer  of  the  Mendicity  Society. 

10.  Take  care  of  long  crossings,  if  you  are  very  lame.  It  is  ex- 
tremely unpleasant,  as  well  as  infra  dig.,  to  carry  your  crutches  and 
run  all  of  a  sudden,  if  you  happen  to  have  at  your  heels  a  mad 
bull  or  a  racing  omnibus. 

11.  Chalk  writing  is  unprofitable,  and  belongs  to  the  old  school. 
If  you  are  driven  to  it,  don't  mind  about  spelling  incorrectly,  and 
be  sure  you  are  "  starving."  Quiet  spots,  like  Gower  Street  or 
Bussell  Square,  are  the  best  markets  for  this  branch  of  the  pro- 
fession. In  great  thoroughfares  you  will  have  your  fresco  or  cali- 
graphy  rubbed  out  by  every  unfeeling  passer-by,  and  be  obliged 
ultimately  to  "  walk  your  chalks." 
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SUMMERY  JUSTICE. 

Mat  it  please  jour  Indships,  Edward  Thomson  owss 

Two  small  estates — one  let  on  lease  to  Jones. 

To  admit  the  eldest  son  I  hold  is  fair— 

[Usher,  I  wish  you  would  let  in  the  air.] 

It  was  the  intention  of  the  first  testator — 

[Who's  stopped  the  working  of  that  ventilator  P] 

I've  searched  the  books,  and  it  is  there  laid  down, 

On  the  authority  of  Smith  v.  Brown, 

That  legatees  may  reasonably  enter — 

[Open  that  other  window  in  the  centre.] 

It  is  decided  in  the  Term  reports, 

And  'tis,  in  fact,  allowed  in  all  the  courts, 

That  vested  interests  go  with  the  land — 

[This  heat  is  really  more  than  I  can  stand.] 

We  cannot  shut  our  eyes,  if  so  inclined — 

[The  sun's  too  dazzling,  pray  pull  down  that  blind.] 

I  warmly  urge  the  infant  ought  to  take  it — 

[That  square  of  glass  wont  open ;  Usher,  break  it.] 

The  tenant 's  liable  for  all  repairs — 

[We  may  all  melt,  for  what  that  Usher  cares.] 

The  mortgagee's  demand  must  end  in  smoke— 

[I'm  positively  roasting.]  vide  Coke ; 

The  rights  of  justice  still  I  must  maintain. 

See  Carrington — [Pray,  Usher,  break  that  Payne.] 

I  tnist  your  ludships  will  not  yet  determine, 

While  'neath  the  weight  of  your  judicial  ermine. 

Your  judgment  'twere  impossible  to  school ; 

Your  ludships  can't,  I'm  sure,  just  now,  be  cool : 

To  ask  you  to  decide  were  simple  mummery, 

For  in  the  dog-days  justice  is  too  summery. 


OCCUPATIONS  OF  THE  PEOPLE. 

The  returns  under  this  head  are  extremely  interesting,  and  some 
curious  calculations  may  be  made  from  them.  It  appears  that  there 
is,  in  England  and  Wales,  about  one  lawyer  to  four  lunatics ;  thus 

fiving  him  a  chance  of  at  least  a  couple  of  clients.  The  tables  are, 
owever,  very  incomplete ;  for  we  find  no  account  of  the  number  of 
omnibus  cads,  who  are  lumped  under  the  head  of  "  other  educated 
persons."  We  presume  that  convicts  come  home  from  transporta- 
tion are  included  among  persons  returned  as  independent. 
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RULES   FOR   MEDICAL  STUDENTS   WALKING 
THE  STREETS. 

Take  as  mucli  room  on  the  pavement  as  you  possibly  can :  if  yon 
are  with  four  or  five  friends,  walk  all  arm-in-arm  together.  Don't 
make  way  for  a  lady ;  the  road  is  plenty  wide  enough  for  her.  Joke 
smartly  with  the  cabmen,  and  hail  every  omnibus  which  is  passing, 
and  then  walk  a  different  way.  Ask  each  policeman  "  How's  G 
149  ?"  and  enter  into  playful  conversation  with  every  beggar  who 
asks  you  for  a  penny.  Enter  newspaper  shops  to  inquire  the  price 
of  the  **  Penny  Magazine,"  and  stop  outside  cookshops  to  imitate  the 
action  of  the  carver.  Shriek  out  "  Lur-li-e-ty"  as  often  as  you 
please,  and  compliment  cooks  and  housemaids  standing  at  area- 
gates.  -Stop  private  carriages  to  inquire  if  they  are  "hired,"  and 
tap  stout  gentlemen  on  the  off  shoulder  to  enjoy  their  surprise  when 
they  turn  round  and  see  no  one  there.  Buy  baked  potatoes  in  the 
street  to  keep  your  hands  warm,  and  play  atcatchball  with  them  as 
you  go  along.  Pelt  dogs  with  stones,  or  anything  else  you  can  get ; 
i^d  cry  "  BaJloon"  when  there  is  none.  Converse  freely  with  old 
clothesmen,  and  laugh  openly  at  persons  in  distress.  Stare  young 
ladies  out  of  countenance,  and  quiz  aged  people  on  their  very 
-luvenile  looks.  Rmg  bells  vigorously  as  you  go  home  of  an 
evening,  and  rattle  your  stick  violently  against  t-he  area-railings, 
taking  good  care  to  remove  all  pewter  pots  that  may  be  hanging  on 
them. 


HISTORICAL  QUESTIONS: 

X  LA  MANQNALL. 

When  was  ginger-beer  first  invented  ? 

In  whose  reign  did  the  British  highlow  first  come  into  use  ? 

Who  built  the  Elephant  and  Castle  ? 

Who  was  the  originator  of  the  arrangement  which 'placed  "a 
sandwich  and  a  glass  of  ale  for  fourpence"  within  the  reach  of  the 
whole  population  of  London  P 

When  was  the  House  of  Hanover  first  brought  over  to  England, 
and  what  is  its  present  address  P 

When  was  the  fantail  first  worn,  and  by  whom  ? 

What  were  policemen  invented  for  ? 

In  whose  reign  was  the  unicorn  attached  to  the  British  arms  ? 

When  was  the  Battle  of  the  Constitution  fought  in  the  Registra- 
ton  Courts P 

Upon  what  occasion  did  policemen  first  wear  Berlin  gloves  ? 

Wno  was  the  last  of  the  outlaws,  and  state  a  few  of  the  actions 
in  which  he  distinguished  himself? 
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CHINESE  PKOVERBS, 

DRAWN  FROM  BO-HE  AMD  8UE-CH0NO. 

Neter  do  anything  hastily :  remember  it  is  the  last  cup  of  tea 
which  is  the  strongest. 

Be  not  too  prodigal :  the  kettle  when  too  full  puts  out  the  fire. 

A  little  scandal  is  to  tea  what  an  olive  is  to  wine. 

Butter  not  your  bread  on  both  sides,  lest  in  your  old  age  you  be 
left  without  bread  to  butter.  % 

It  is  a  wise  washerwoman  who  knows  her  own  twankay. 

Measure  your  green  according  to  your  black. 

Happy  is  he  who  can  take  the  rough  with  the  smooth — the 
strong  hyson  with  the  fine  pearl  gunpowder. 

Delays  are  dangerous :  remember  the  hottest  toast  will  get  cold 
by  standing. 

REASONS  FOR  CLOSING  ATTORNEYS'  OFFICES 
AT  SIX. 

The  lawyers*  clerks,  having  been  bitten  by  the  linendrapers* 
shopmen,  have  caught  the  fashionable  mania  for  *'  shutting  up  at 
six,"  in  order  to  give  them  time  for  that  mental  cultivation  which 
filling  up  wi-its,  attending  before  the  Master,  and  copying  bills  of 
costs,  are  not  likely  to  facilitate. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  some  influential  articled  clerks,  and  a 
numerous  body  of  common-law  journeymen,  the  following  reso- 
lutions, embodying  reasons  for  closing  attorneys*  offices  at  six, 
were  unanimously  agreed  to : — 

"  1.  That  the  study  of  history  is  condaci?e  to  the  cultivation  of  the  mind. 
That  the  performances  at  Astley's .  hegin  at  half-past  six,  and  it  is  de- 
sirable that  the  clerks  who  are  anxious  to  profit  by  the  dramatic  repre- 
sentation of  the  great  historical  events  of  our  own  time,  should  have  an 
opportunity  of  doing  so. 

"  2.  That  it  is  perfectly  true  the  Cider  Cellars  and  the  Coal  Hole  (where 
the  noblest  study  of  mankind,  which  is  universally  allowed  to  be  man,  can 
be  effectually  carried  on)  do  not  present  many  attractive  features  till  after 
nine  in  the  evening.  That,  nevertheless,  the  cigar  divans  are  in  full 
operation  before  that  hour ;  and  it  is  therefore  expedient  that  six  should  be 
the  time  appointed  f  r  the  cessation  of  business. 

"  3.  That  stout  and  devilled  kidneys,  when  introduced  into  the  animal 
system  too  late  at  night,  are  liable  to  impede  the  action  of  the  digestive 
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organs,  and  impair  the  intellectual  faculties,  thus  depriving  the  employer  of 
the  full  benefit  of  the  clerk's  shrewdness  and  activity.  It  is,  therefore,  of 
the  last  importance  that,  by  an  early  release  from  business,  the  stout  and 
kidneys  may  be  absorbed  by  the  gastric  juices,  and  the  gases  given  off,  by 
evaporation,  in  sufficient  time  to  enable  the  clerk  to  devote  a  meju  sana  in 
corpore  scmo  by  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning,  to  the  best  interests  of  his 
principal. 

'*  4.  That  the  Surrey  Zoological  Gardens  afford  opportunities  for  the  study 
of  natural  history,  which  can  only  be  followed  up  by  daylight.  That  the 
habits  of  the  bear,  the  tiger,  and  other  animals,  cannot  be  said  to  bo  without 
interest  to  an  attorney's  clerk ;  and  that  the  knowledge  of  how  certain  savage 
creatures  secure  their  prey  may  hereafter  be  of  great  service  in  the  practice 
of  the  legal  profession.  It  is  consequently  obvious  that  the  lawyers*  clerks 
should  be  enabled  to  profit  by  so  valuable  a  lesson. 

"  5.  That  the  shooting  galleries  are  seldom  open  after  eight,  and  that  the 
knowledge  of  the  use  of  powder  and  shot  is  essential  to  a  lawyer,  as  he  will 
often  be  called  upon  by  a  client  to  decide  whether  a  defendant  is  worth  the 
articles  alluded  to. 

"  6.  That  there  are  many  other  occasions  when,  by  an  early  closing  of 
the  office,  the  lawyer's  clerk  will  have  an  opportunity  of  being  present 
at  some — 
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THE  GREAT  FIRE  OF  LONDON. 

Among  tlie  events  for  which  the  past  year  will  for  ever  remaiii 
a  marked  twelvemonth  on  the  pa^e  of  kistory,  is  the  Great  Fire  of 
London,  which  broke  out,  for  a  considerable  period,  three  nights 
every  week,  as  a  public  prediction  had  declared  it  should,  regularly, 
till  further  notice. 

We  are  fortunately  enabled  to  give  the  particulars  of  this  great 
conflagration  on  the  occasion  of  one  of  its  grandest  eruptions.  It 
commenced  a  little  after  dusk,  and  there  can  now  exist  no  doubt 
that  it  was  the  work  of  more  than  one  incendiary. 

Flames  were  distinctly  seen  to  issue  from  one  of  the  windows  of 
Old  St.  Paul's  (which  seemed  to  have  been  renovated  only  to  be  re- 
consumed).  They  evidently  proceeded  from  a  torch,  which,  we  are 
assured,  was  applied  by  a  man  in  a  seal-skin  cap. 

No  less  than  three  individuals  were  observed,  busy  in  assisting 
the  progress  of  the  flames,  by  tossing  ignited  straw,  &c.,  about  vrith 
pitchforks.  The  glare  distinctly  revealed  their  shirt  sleeves,  thus 
proving  them  to  be  without  coats :  but,  owing  to  the  confusion,  their 
faces  were  not  identified. 

The  devouring  element  was  brought,  by  a  lad  in  a  short  jacket 
(said  to  have  been  out  at  elbows),  with  aid  of  a  lighted  stick,  into 
contact  with  the  touch-hole  of  a  howitzer,  which  exploded  with  a 
loud  noise.  This  proceeding  was  frequently  repeated  during  the 
evening, — ^it  is  believed  out  of  mere  wantonness.  The  same  heart- 
less principle  induced  others  to  throw  squibs,  crackers,  and  other 
fireworks  into  the  blazing  ruins. 

Neither  the  crowd  nor  the  attendant  policemen  oflered  in  the 
eonallest  degree  to  interfere.  The  cries  and  shouting  of  the  multitude 
were  tremendous,  but  seemed  to  partake  of  an  exulting  character. 

By  a  little  past  ten  o'clock  the  flames  got  under,  apparently  of 
their  own  accord;  and,  though  several  towers  and  steeples  had  been 
seen  to  fall  with  a  tremendous  crash,  which  was  heightened  by  the 
frequent  tocsin  of  gongs  and  the  explosion  of  artillery,  little  damage 
is  imagined  to  have  been  done,  the  destruction  having  principally 
extended  to  the  fireworks  and  other  combustibles  already  mentioned. 

The  motive  assigned  for  this  act  of  incendiarism  is  sheer  self- 
interest  on  the  part  of  the  perpetrators,  who  received  a  shilling 
a  head  from  people  who  came  to  witness  it.  The  fiendish  project,  we 
fear,  was  crowned  with  the  most  complete  success. 
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THE  CONTEST  FOR  AN  ALDERMANIO  GOWN. 

A  CE&TAIN  alderman,  well  known  in  town, 
'Twas  rumoured  had  at  last  resigned  his  gown ; 
Report  was  right,  denial  had  been  vain, 

That  gown,  just  like  the  gentle  Desdcmona, 
Had  oft  been  made  to  turn  and  turn  again 

And  still  go  on,  by  its  too  thrifty  owner. 
At  length  it  had  become  disgraceful  truly ; 

Upon  economy  no  more  he  stands. 
But  taking  off  his  gown,  resigns  it  duly 

Into  the  livery's  (that's  his  footman's)  hands. 
The  livery  servant  looks  into  the  street, — 

He  sees  two  dealers  in  old  clothes  come  down ; 
Shouts  he,  **  I  will  invite  them  to  compete 

For  this  now  vacant  aldermanic  gown." 
They  poll  against  each  other ;  one  is  willing 
To  give,  but  not  to  go  beyond,  a  shilling : 
The  other  puts  it  to  the  livery's  sense, 
By  tendering  on  the  instant  thirteen  pence. 
They  wrangle,  and  their  offers  slowly  raise, 

Till  at  the  self-same  figure  both  remain ; 
The  choice  the  anxious  livery  dismays. 

The  vacant  gown  which  of  them  ought  to  gain. 
At  length  it  strikes  the  livery — of  the  two, 
The  one  that  wears  three  hats  must  be  a  Jew : 

Unto  the  other  is  the  gown  decreed. 
The  livery  saying  he  is  left  no  choice, — 
In  fact,  he's  quite  without  a  voice : 

He  is,  indeed ! 
The  corporation  having  laid  it  do\vn 
No  Jew  shall  have  the  aldermanic  go^vn. 


1845]  77 

ANTIPATHIES  OP  REMAEKABLE  CHARACTERS. 

Almost  every  person  who  has  lived  in  history  has  had  some 
particular  antipathy.  Julius  Csesar  couldn't  eat  a  periwinkle,  and 
Alexander  always  fainted  at  the  sight  of  a  blackbeetle. 

Chaucer  would  be  unwell  for  days  if  he  heard  the  cry  of 
"mackerel!"  and  Spenser  never  saw  a  leg  of  mutton  without 
shivering  all  over. 

Boadicea  hated  red  whiskers :  it  nearly  cost  Caractacus  his  life, 
because  he  came  into  her  presence  one  day  with  a  tremendous  pair  on. 

The  smell  of  pickles  always  sent  Cardinal  Wolsey  into  hysterical 
fits.  He  called  upon  Henry  the  Eighth  once  while  the  monarch 
was  lunching  off  some  cold  meat,  and  Wolsey  fell  down  under  the 
table  as  soon  as  he  smelt  there  was  pickled  cabbage  in  the  room. 
Henry,  thinking  the  cardinal  was  intoxicated,  had  him  locked  up  in 
the  Tower  immediately.  , 

Cleopatra  couldn't  look  at  a  person  with  freckles  :  Antony  had 
all  his  soldiers  who  were  at  all  freckled  painted  black  to  please  her. 

Napoleon  took  a  violent  hatred  against  any  one  who  didn't  take 
snuff:  it  is  said  the  cause  of  his  separation  from  Josephine  was 
because  she  never  would  take  a  pinch  from  him. 

Alfred  the  Great  could  not  bear  the  taste  of  suet-dumplings. 

Artaxerxes  had  such  an  intense  horror  of  fleas  that  he  would  not 
go  to  bed  without  a  suit  of  armour,  made  like  a  night-gown,  to  fit 
close  to  his  skin.  He  would  lose  his  reason  for  days  when  bitten  by 
one.  There  was  a  reward  of  ten  talents,  during  his  reign,  for  the 
apprehension  of  every  flea,  dead  or  alive ;  and  merchants  would 
come  from  far  and  near  to  claim  the  reward. 

Queen  Elizabeth  had  the  strongest  antipathy  to  a  sheriff's  officer : 
she  would  run  away  as  fast  as  she  could  directly  she  saw  one,  and 
continue  running  for  miles,  until  her  guards,  who  knew  her  weak- 
ness, stopped  her. 

Old  Parr  woxdd  turn  pale  if  he  touched  a  piece  of  soap :  this  is 
the  reason  he  never  shaved.  Cicero  had  such  an  antipathy  to  the 
Wednesday  that  he  used  to  remain  in  bed  all  that  day ;  and  Anna 
Bolena  could  not  hear  the  word  "  potato  "  pronounced  without  turn- 
ing violently  red,  and  feeling  low-spirited  for  weeks  afterwards. 

Charles  the  Second  never  could  go  through  Temple  Bar.  It 
used  to  take  the  whole  strength  of  Yilliers,  with  Rochester  and 
Nell  Gwynne,  to  push  him  through  it.  Cromwell  never  could  pass 
a  tripe  a^op  without  bursting  immediately  into  tears. 


78  THE  COMIC   ALMANACK.  [1845. 

AN   ESSAY    ON  COMETS. 

BT  OUK  OWN  ASTRONOMER. 

The  word  "  comet"  has  been  derived  by  some  from  the  Latin 
eomOf  a  tail ;  bnt  the  better  derivation  is  comTtia,  because  it  never 
can  come  to  a  full  stop. 

Every  comet  has  a  tail,  or  train,  which  may  be  compared  to  some 
of  those  monster  trains  which  are  occasionally  the  subjects  of  news- 

What  a  comet  is  we  do  not  exactly  know.  It  is  certainly  an 
eccentric  body,  but  there  are  so  many  eccentric  bodies  in  these 
days,  that  this  hypothesis  affords  us  no  assistance. 

A  comet  has  a  curious  propensity  to  cut  and  come  again,  at  very 
long  intervals. 

Astronomers  talk  of  the  mean  distance  of  a  comet  from  the 
earth,  but  as  no  comet  ever  came  nearer  than  several  thousands  of 
miles,  which  is  anything  but  a  mean  distance,  we  should  be  glad  to 
know  the  meaning  the  astronomers  attach  to  the  word  alluded  to. 

There  is  a  comet  due  in  1848,  being  the  same  one  that  favoured 
us,  or  rather  our  ancestors,  with  a  visit  at  half-past  ei^ht  p.m.,  on 
the  21st  of  April,  1556.  As  the  "oldest  inhabitant"  will  not  have 
had  the  honour  of  a  previous  acquaintance,  it  is  very  possible  that 
some  other  eccentric  body  may  be  mistaken  for  our  old  acquaintance 
of  the  sixteenth  century,  f^erhaps  an  inferior  planet,  disguised 
in  a  long  tail,  may  endeavour  to  pass  himself  off  for  the  expected 
visitor. 

The  safest  mode  of  predicting  a  comet  is  to  prophesy  its  ap- « 
pearance  at  least  a  century  hence,  and  something  luminous  is 
pretty  sure  to  turn  up,  to  enable  posterity  to  find  something  like  a 
realization  of  the  prediction.  Any  astronomer  desirous  of  naming 
an  earlier  day  for  the  appearance  of  a  comet  should  stipulate  for 
its  beine  visible  at  some  outlandish  locahty,  where  no  witnesses 
will  be  m  attendance  to  test  the  accuracy  of  the  prediction. 

The  comet  of  1770  has  very  shamefully  broken  its  appointments 
with  the  astronomers,  and  shown  a  decree  of  unpunctuality  which 
is  no  less  perplexing  than  it  is  unbusmesslike.  The  comet  ought 
to  have  entered  an  appearance,  according  to  the  law  of  comets,  every 
five  years  and  a  half;  but  the  eccentric  body  has  been  non  in- 
vetiUfs  ever  since,  and  we  should  be  glad  to  see  it  regularly  out- 
lawed from  the  solar  system. 

Comets  are  p^eneraUy  called  periodical  bodies  because  their  tails 
are  so  exceedmgly  lengthy,  like  those  which  are  continued  from 
month  to  month  in  some  of  the  periodicals.  They  differ,  however, 
in  one  respect,  the  former  being  very  luminous,  and  the  latter 
utterly  destitute  of  brilliancy. 

Between  the  years  1771  to  1780  there  happened  a  regular  glut 

of  comets ;  no  less  than  five  having  appeared  in  the  period  alluded 

^.    This  extraordinar)^  assemblage  was  no  doubt  the  first  regular 

^cimen  of  a  monster  meeting. 
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THE  FALL  OF  THE  LEAF. 

Mister  and  Mistress  Henry  Brown 

Were  in  society  but  young  beginners ; 
And  their  ambition  was  to  gain  renown 

By  giving  very  nice  recherche  dinners. 
It  was  tbeir  boast,  they  used  to  say, 
Not  to  attempt  a  great  display ; 
In  a  small  house  it  would  have  been  misplaced, 
Therefore  they  merely  aimed  at  perfect  taste. 
It  was  a  standing  joke  with  Mister  Brown— 

A  jote  in  which  he  hated  to  be  foiled — 
That  there  could  be  no  other  house  in  town 

Where  taste  so  ruled  the  roast — ay,  and  the  boiled. 
'Twas  the  commencement  of  the  autumn  season, 

After  some  time  in  his  own  mind  reviewing  it. 
Brown  gave  a  dinner,  simply  for  the  reason 

That  few— except  himself— would  think  of  doing  it. 
A  London  dinner-party  in  September, 
Brown  did  opine,  was  something  out  of  the  common  line ; 
A  sort  of  thing  to  talk  of  and  remember. 
The  arrangements  having  been  completed, 
The  guests  are  round  the  table  seated ; 
Of  turtle-soup  each  one  had  got  a  plate — 

Some  one  remarked  the  summer  had  been  brief — 
"  Yes  !"  Brown  exclaimed,  "  'tis  in  the  season  late. 

We  must  be  looking  for  the  fall  of  the  leaf." 
He'd  scarcely  said  the  words,  when,  with  a  crash, 

Down  came  the  dinner-table  flap. 
Sending  some  iced  sauteme,  with  sudden  splash. 

Into  his  lady's  lap. 
Fish,  water-bottles,  knives  and  forks,  epergnes, 
Came  rattling  down  upon  her  all  in  turns : 
The  sudden  movement  no  one  could  control — 
A  slice  of  bread  went  off  into  a  roll. 
Decanters  seemed  disposed  to  fall. 

As  if  they'd  had  a  drop  too  much ; 
And  stoppers  never  stopped  at  all — 

In  fact,  refused  to  act  as  such. 
'Twas  a  mishap,  and  yet,  the  truth  to  tell. 

Mister  and  Mistress  Brown  both  had  their  wish ; 
They  hoped  the  dinner  would  go  off  all  well. 

And  so  it  did  go  off— ay,  every  dish ! 
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NEW   LITERAEY   ASSOCIATION    OF    THE 
FRIENDS  OF   FRANCE. 

Propesseb  patriots  being  always  addicted  to  abasing  their  own 
oonntry,  it  is  presumed  that  the  height  of  patriotism  would  consist 
in  an  Englishman  writing  leading  articles  for  a  French  Radical 
newspaper.  With  this  view  a  few  literary  friends  of  freedom  have 
associated  for  the  purpose  of  supplying  the  Parisian  Press  with 
Anti-English  leaders  at  a  cheap  rate,  and  the  following  is  submitted 
as  a  specunen  of  the  article  it  is  proposed  to  manufacture.  * 

The  subject  is  a  particularly  happy  one,  bein^  no  less  than  the 
solemn  declaration  of  the  King  of  the  French  (while  being  invested 
with  the  Order  of  the  Garter)  that  he  would  never  make  war  upon 
the  Sovereign  of  the  Order  alluded  to. 

The  circumstance  that  the  oath  taken  includes  no  promise  or 
declaration  of  the  kind  can  of  course  be  of  no  consequence,  as  the 
leader  is  intended  for  a  French  newspaper.  The  following  is  the 
specimen : — 

**Nou8  voyona  [We  see]  que  perfide  Albion  (we  don't  translate 
peffide  Albion,  for  everybody  knows  the  meaning  of  that)  a  donnS 
une  Jarretiere  [has  given  a  Garter]  A  Louis  Philippe  [to  Louis 
Philippe].    Mais,  'pourquoi  cette  Jarretiere  ?  [B ut  why  this  G  arter  ?] 


rh.^i'^epar  lajambe  [will  tie  Louis  Philippe  by  the  leg]  plus  que 
jatnais  [more  than  ever].  En  recevant  ce  Jairetihre  honteuse  [In 
receiving  this  infamous  Garter]  on  lui  a  fait  jurcr,  [they  made  him 
swear,]  qu*il  ne  fera  pas  la  guerre  [that  he  will  not  make  war]  sur 
le  Souverain  de  VOrare  [on  the  Sovereign  of  the  Order].  Hcin, 
hein  I  [Alas,  alas !]  notre  pauvre  eampagne  [our  poor  country]  est 
trahie  [is  betrayed]. 

"  Mais  on  a  donne  cette  Jarreiihre  deshonorante  [But  they  have 
given  this  degrading  Garter]  au  Boi  de  la  Prusse  aussi  bien,  [to  the 
King  of  Prussia  as  well,]  et  aussi  a  VEmpercur  de  Bussie  [and  also 
to  the  Emperor  of  Russia].  Tous  ont  jure  la  merne  clvose,  [AU  have 
sworn  the  same  thing,]  de  ne  pas  f aire  la  guerre  contre  h  Sotiverain 
de  VOrdre  [not  to  make  war  on  the  Sovereign  of  the  Order].  Et  qui 
est  le  souverain  contre  qui  on  a  jure  de  ne  pas  faire  la  guerre  ?  [And 
who  is  the  sovereign  against  whom  they  have  sworn  not  to  make 
war?]  Pourqu^oif  la  Beine  Victoria,  pour  etre  certain.  [Why, 
Queen  Victoria,  to  be  sure].  Et  qui  est  elle  ?  [And  who  is  she  i*] 
Pourquoi,  perfide  Albion,  comme  une  matitre  du  courant,  [Why, 
perficUous  Albion,  as  a  matter  of  course].  Laisser  Us  Anglais 
aUer  se  pendre  [Let  the  English  go  and  hang  themselves] 
dans  lours  jarretieres,  [in  their  ffarters,]  comvie  cette  miserable 
Mademoiselle  Bailey,  [like  that  unfortunate  Miss  Bailey,]  de  qui  on 
chante  quelquefois  [whom  they  occasionally  sing  about].    Mais  ne 
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laissez  pas  Us  Franoaia  [But  do  not  let  the  French]  suivre  Vexemph 
[foUov?  the  ezamplej  de  la  demoiselle  dqui  notis  avans  fail  aUiisum 
[of  the  young  la^  whom  we  have  alluded  to],  Laissoiis  let  rappehr 
[Let  them  remember]  le  sort  horrible  [the  horrible  fate]  cCe  cette 
jeune  dame,  [of  that  young  lady,]  qui  pent  avoir  He  [who  might 
nave  been]  une  decoration  a  sa  sexe  [an  ornament  to  her  sex]  mats 
pour  lee  jarretieres  [but  for  the  garters]. 


REPORT  OP  THE  COMMITTEE  ON  WASHHOUSES 
FOR  THE  PEOPLE. 

The  committee  appointed  to  select  a  site  for  a  great  National 
Washhouse,  vacillated  for  some  time  between  the  Fleet  Prison  and 
Govent  Garden  Theatre ;  but  at  length,  for  the  reasons  hereinafter 
stated,  gave  the  latter  the  preference. 

Covent  Garden  Theatre  has  had  cold  water  thrown  upon  it  so 
long,  that  no  expense  need  be  ^one  to  in  laying  on  anv  more  of 
llie  salubrious  element.  The  gemus  of  the  place  is  also  favourable 
to  such  an  experiment  as  the  one  proposed,  for  in  the  event  of 
water  being  scarce,  recourse  might  behaa  to  some  of  the  old  pumps, 
which,  though  rather  out  of  use,  could  easily  be  made  to  act  agam. 
These  pumps  possess  the  advantage  of  never  causing  an  overflow. 

It  is  proposed  to  turn  the  pit  into  a  drying-ground,  the  backs  of 
the  seats  bein^  used  for  hanging  clothes  upon. 

Persons  bnnging  their  own  soap  cannot,  on  any  account,  be 
admitted  into  the  dress  circle  with  mottled;  and  a  moderate 
auantity  of  starch  will  be  expected  in  the  private  boxes.  Tickets 
for  single  tubs  maybe  had  at  the  doors,^and  family  coppers  to 
admit  six  may  be  had  at  all  the  libraries. 

One  advantage  connected  with  the  scheme  for  turning  the  theatre 
into  a  washhouse,  is  the  opportunity  that  would  be  afforded  for 
employing  some  of  the  regular  company  of  actors,  who,  in  the 
mangung  department,  would  be  invaluable.  The  style  in  which 
they  nave  occasionally  got  up  and  mangled  some  of  ohakspeare's 
fine  things  ought  never  to  be  forfi^otten. 

With  reference  to  the  Fleet  Prison,  it  is  suggested  by  the  com- 
mittee that  it  is  scarcely  adapted  to  ordinary  washing,  though  for 
purposes  of  whitewashing,  it  nas  alwavs  been  found  te  answer. 

Snould  Covent  Garden  Theatre  be  nxed  upon,  due  notice  will  be 
given  of  its  being  open  for  the  season 
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A  NEW  TABLE  TO  CALCULATE  WAGES. 

This  table  must  depend  a  great  deal  on  the  sort  of  table  kept  by 
the  master  of  the  house  in  which  the  servant  resides.  As  a  general 
rule,  the  dripping  admits  of  subtraction,  and  bjr  calculating  how 
many  times  the  candle- box  will  go  into  the  kitchen-stuff,  a  fair 
average  may  be  arrived  at.  It  must  also  be  borne  in  mind,  that  as 
the  water  is  to  the  milk,  so  is  the  beer-money.  In  families  where 
the  cupboard  is  left  open,  it  follows  frequently,  that  as  the  tea  is  to 
the  sugar,  so  is  the  servant  at  both  of  them. 


THINGS  WHICH  CAN  BE  MUCH  BETTER  CONCEIVED 
THAN  DESCRIBED. 

Getting  out  of  an  omnibus,  and  discovering  you  have  left  all  your 
money  on  the  mantel-piece. 

A  woman  discovering  her  first  grey  hair. 

Putting  the  lighted  end  of  a  cigar  into  your  mouth. 

A  person's  indignation  on  being  told  "  Queen  Anne's  dead." 

Meeting  a  creditor,  and  being  obliged  to  sit  opposite  to  him  **  the 
whole  way  "  in  an  omnibus. 

Being  asked,  in  a  drawing-room  of  ladies,  to  take  a  few  tickets  in 
a  raffle — '*  the  ticket  only  a  guinea !" 

Breaking  your  strap  in  the  pas  setd  in  La  Pastorale. 

The  wine  at  a  public  dinner. 


DIRECTIONS  FOR  BREWING. 

One  of  the  difficulties  attendant  on  domestic  brewing  is  the 
expense  of  the  cask,  but  this  may  always  be  got  by  having  a  barrel 
of  beer  on  trial  from  a  regular  brewer,  and  saying  it  is  not  quite 
out  when  the  cask  is  applied  for.  By  agreeing  to  pay  for  the  beer, 
one  barrel  under  the  other,  the  expense  oecomes  merely  nominal. 

In  order  to  prevent  the  lightning  from  turning  the  beer,  a  light- 
ning conductor  should  be  fixed  in  the  bung-hole  of  the  cask,  or  a 
etair-rod  would  perhaps  be  an  economical  substitute. 

Families  who  brew  without  exactly  knowing  how,  may  try  the 
experiment  of  a  polite  note  to  Messrs.  Barclay  and  Perkins,  asking 
one  of  them  to  step  round  to  put  the  parties  in  the  right  way,  if 
they  should  be  making  a  failure  of  the  brewing. 

if  the  beer  should  be  flat  after  havinff  been  left  to  cool  in  washing- 
tubs,  a  raisin  may  be  thrown  in,  and  if  it  fails  to  produce  any  effect, 
anoiier  raisin  may  be  tried;  but  should  the  second  raisin  prove 
unsuccessful,  it  will  be  waste  of  time — and  raisins — to  go  on  with 
the  experiment. 
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YOUNG    ENGLAND. 

A  BIOGBAPHY. 

The  subject  of  the  present  notice  was  bom  of  very  obscure  parents 
in  London,  and  was  placed,  soon  after  his  birth,  at  the  doors  of  the 
Treasury,  under  the  impression  that  Sir  Robert  Peel  might  stumble 
over  it,  and  be  induced  to  take  it  in  and  provide  for  it.  The  Pre- 
mier, however,  merely  moved  it  on  one  side  with  his  foot,  and  Young 
England  began  to  cry  out  very  lustily ;  but  its  voice  was  so  weak 
that  no  one  paid  any  attention  to  it.  Soon  afber,  the  bantling 
attracted  the  notice  of  the  press,  and  its  case  was  laid  before  the 
public,  but  it  excited  very  little  interest;  and  an  appeal  to  Old 
England  in  favour  of  Young  England  was  equally  unsuccessful,  the 
former  denying  the  latter  to  be  its  legitimate  offspring.  A  noveL 
entitled  "  Coningsby,"  was  afterwards  written,  in  the  hope  of  doing 
something  for  Young  England ;  but  the  more  the  book  wels  read, 
the  less  was  Young  England  thought  of. 

It  is  a  curious  fact,  that  while  Young  England  never  could 
succeed  in  winning  popxdarity,  a  rival,  in  the  shape  of  Young 
America,  was  very  successful,  under  the  name  of  General  Tom 
Thumb,  who  was  received  very  graciously  at  Buckingham  Palace. 
Surely,  if  mere  littleness  confers  a  claim  to  admiration,  Young 
England  is  almost  as  deserving  of  it  as  General  Tom  Thumb,  who, 
on  the  principle  that  extremes  often  meet,  frequently  found  himself 
in  the  presence  of  greatness.  Young  England  would  give  its  little 
finger  to  make  its  way  at  Court  as  little  Thumb  has  done. 


ASSESSED  TAXES. 

As  the  ordinary  almanacks  are,  in  many  respects,  erroneous  in 
their  information  on  the  subject  of  assessed  taxes,  we  proceed  to 
correct  a  few  of  the  most  usual  ineuicuracies. 

It  is  generally  said  that  21.  8a.  must  be  paid  annually  for  armo- 
rial bearings  by  persons  keeping  a  carriage.  It  ought  to  be  added, 
that  there  is  an  exemption  for  persons  keeping  a  cab  by  making  it 
wait  for  them. 

Every  additional  body  used  on  a  carriage  is  chargeable ;  but  when 
any  body  additional  is  used  on  a  carriage  as  an  extra  footman,  he  is 
regarded  as  no  body,  and  he  is  liable  to  no  other  duty  than  that  of 
getting  up  and  down  when  required. 

o2 
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THE  POLKA  PLAGUE. 

The  year  1844  will  be  ever  memorable  in  our  national  annals,  on 
acoount  of  the  breaking  out  of  a  great  plague,  on  wbicli  physiolo- 
gists have  conferred  the  title  of  "  Polkamania."  This  remarkable 
a£3iction  first  originated  in  the  Black  Forests  of  Bohemia,  where 
it  took  the  name  of  Polka — which  is,  no  doubt,  a  corruption  of 
Pole-ca,  a  word  evidently  derived  from  the  pole  cat,  to  which,  as  an 
excessive  nuisance,  the  Polka  has  some  kind  of  affinity. 

The  boors,  or  bores,  of  the  Black  Forest  communicated  the  Polka 
to  some  Parisians,  who  always  take  quickly  any  malady  of  the 
kind,  and  it  very  soon  spread  among  the  people  of  the  French 
capital.  It  was  introduced  into  England  a  short  time  after,  by  a 
coryphde  coming  over  to  fulfil  an  engagement  at  Her  Majesty's 
Theatre.  The  poor  fellow  was,  indeed,  very  bad  with  it,  and  it  was 
thought  that  it  would  have  died  a  natural  death,  for  it  did  not 
seem  to  be  very  taking  until  Monsieur  Jullien  happened  to  catch 
it,  and  infected  several  jjlac^s  of  public  amusement  with  the  severe 
calamity.  The  malady  now  spread  with  fearful  rapidity,  and  even 
Mr.  Baron  Nathan  fell  a  victim  to  it  in  its  fiercest  shape,  while 
others  of  less  exalted  rank  in  the  Terpsichorean  world  had  it  in  a 
much  milder  form  than  the  Baron.  The  symptoms  of  the  disease 
are  too  well  known  to  need  a  lengthy  description.  It  causes  a 
contraction  of  the  leg,  and  a  drawing  up  the  heel  to  a  considerable 
height,  accompanied  by  a  violent  twisting  of  the  head  from  side  to 
side,  and  numerous  contortions  of  the  body.  It  gives  a  strange  sort 
of  motion  to  the  arms,  occasions  a  repeated  stamping  of  the  feet, 
and  induces  altogether  a  singularity  of  action  which  is  not  to  be 
found  in  other  cases  of  mania.  It  is  to  be  expected  that  the  malady 
will  soon  wear  itself  out,  like  other  previous  visitations  of  a  some- 
what similar  character. 
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THE  NATIONAL  GALLERY. 

A  DIALOGUE. 
TOM. 

Hallo  !  Bill  Brown ;  how's  voa,  and  how's  your 
Sister  Jane,  and  your  blessed  old  mother  P 

When  you  loses  that  maternal  parent,  Bill, 
You'll  never  get  such  another. 

BILL. 

Why,  we're  all  tollolish,  and  to-night,  as  I'm  a 

Gentleman-at-large,  owing  to  the  depression  in  baked 
taturs, 

We've  all  on  ns  made  np  onr  mind  to  go  to 

The  gallery  of  one  of  the  National  The-atnrs. 

TOM. 

Let's  see,  there's  Common  Garden,  that's  a 
Well  wentilated  the-atur  just  at  present ; 

But  then  the  doors  open  at  no  time 

During  the  evenmg — and  that's  unpleasant. 

BILL. 

Then  there's  Drury  Lane-^a  sort  of  Italian 

Opera,  werry  much  diluted — 
Where  there's  bsdlets  in  which  ladies 

In  werry  short  dresses  dance — ^who  might  be  better 
suited. 

TOM. 

Ah !  time  was,  a  National  Gallery  was  worth 

A  shilling  of  any  man's  money ; 
When  Mister  Edmund  Kean  used  to  do  the 

Violent  pathetic,  and  Old  Joe  the  excruciating  funny. 

BILL. 

Then  you  couldn't  get  a  front  row  without  a  fight. 

And  a  row  with  the  police  no  ways, 
And  the  lady  you  took  with  you  having 

All  her  bones  broken^I  mean  the  bones  in  her  stays. 

TOM. 

When  penny  oranges  fetched  tuppence,  and  bottled 
Porter  oecame  stout  by  the  change  of  situation ; 

And  used  to  pay — but,  lor !  what 

Wouldn't  one  pay  in  a  wiolent  perspiration  I 
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BILL. 

Boys  could  wliistle  then,  and  with  only 

Their  wital  paxt  beat  the  steam-engine  really ; 

I  have  heard  that  a  gallery  in  fnll 

Whistle  once  blew  out  the  great  chandelier — nearly. 

TOM. 

Hallo !  that's  six  o'clock !  so  I  must  cut  away, 

Ab  time's  rather  pressing ; 
And  our  Jane's  back-nair  's  too  short  to  tiu*n 
Up,  and  too  long  to  hang  down,  so  she 

Takes  a  long  time  a  dressing. 

BILL. 

No  apology,  Tom;  I'm  not  one  of  them 

Chaps  as  is  over  nice ; 
And  if  I  can  hold  a  gennelman's  horse,  and  get 

Another  penny,  I'll  come  in  at  half-price. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

Fob,  the  benefit  of  our  young  readers,  and,  indeed,  for  the  advan- 
tage of  children  of  a  larger  growth,  we  subjoin  a  few  games,  adapted 
to  the  meanest  capacities,  and  the  most  limited  pecuniary  resources. 

THE  POSTMAN. 

The  game  of  Postman  is  little  known  by  the  title  we  have  given 
it,  but  it  is  very  frequently  played  at.  It  is  a  cheap  amusement — 
if  done  well ;  but  a  good  deal  may  be  lost  at  it,  if  it  is  not  skilfully 
managed.  It  can  be  played  at  by  three  or  four  at  a  time,  or  even 
more,  and  it  may  also  be  indulged  in  by  a  single  individual.  The 
game  consists  of  giving  a  postnaan's  knock  at  any  door,  and  running 
away  as  fast  as  possible. 

THE   CABMAN. 

This  is  a  very  amusing  game,  and  is  very  easily  played  at.  Fix 
your  eye  on  any  particular  cabman,  and  he  will  be  sure  to  come 
off  his  stand  as  rapidly  as  he  can,  thinking  that  you  intended  to 
hail  him. 

The  fun  of  the  game  may  be  increased  by  looking  at  three  or  four 
on  the  same  stand,  when  they  will  all  rush  off  the  rank,  and  you 
have  only  to  explain  that  you  "  merely  looked,  but  don't  want  a 
cab ;"  upon  which  they  will  very  likely  begin  quarrelling  with  each 
other,  and  thus  add  materially  to  your  amusement. 
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OUR  PRIZE   PROPHECY. 

Some  of  the  subscribers  to  this  Almanack  have  represented  to  us 
that  it  is  scarcely  conplete  without  a  prediction,  and  we  have,  there- 
fore, been  on  the  look  out  during  the  year  for  an  eligible  prophecy. 
We  were  for  some  time  in  treaty  with  a  professor  of  the  cabalistic 
art ;  but,  as  one  of  our  stipulations  with  the  soothsayer  was,  that 
the  prediction  should  not  be  paid  for  until  it  was  realized,  the  sage, 
with  considerable  indignation,  declined  the  engagement.  We  have 
consequently  resolved  on  throwing  open  the  prophetic  department 
to  public  competition,  and  we  therefore  invite  the  attention  of  pro- 
fessional seers  to  the  following  conditions  : — 

Prophecies  must  be  sent  in  before  the  end  of  September,  written 
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in  plain  English,  without  any  mystifying  allusions  to  the  signs  of 
the  zodiac. 

No  prophecy  to  contradict  itself  more  than  once  in  the  same 
sentence ;  and  where  there  are  two  results,  one  of  which  must  arise, 
both  must  not  be  predicted  in  the  same  para^aph. 

A  prophecy  that  Sagittarius  will  influence  the  fate  of  a  man  of 
rank,  will  not  be  considered  as  having  been  fulfilled  by  a  nobleman 
happening  to  marry,  or  go  out  of  town,  or  come  to  town,  in  the 
course  of  the  month  referred  to  in  the  alleged  prediction. 

The  assertion  that  the  town  of  Birmingham  is  under  the  influence 
of  Aquarius  will  be  considered  a  partially  fulfilled  prophecy — and 
paid  for  as  such — if  washing  and  bathing  establishments  should  be 
introduced  into  Birmingham  at  about  the  time  specified. 

Prophecies  consisting  merely  of  figures,  and  sent  in  as  nativities, 
cannot  be  taken  into  consideration,  for,  though  they  are  no  doubt 
very  correct,  they  are,  unfortunately,  wholly  unintelligible. 

Any  prophecy  relating  to  events  in  Bosnia,  Beretzyk  in  Tran- 
sylvania, and  other  out-of-the-way  places,  from  which  a  mail  never 
comes,  because  it  is  never  due,  will  be  rejected,  on  account  of  the 
difficulty  of  testing  its  accuracy. 
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AI^rOTHER  EAILWAY  NEWSPAPER. 

THE   RAILWAY   BELLE   AS8EMBL£e. 

Every  one  'vrho  has  obeerved  the  mass  of  railway  papers  that  have  shot 
up  during  the  past  half  year,  must  have  been  astonished  that  nonei  devoted 
to  Fashionable  Kailwav  Intelligence  and  Literature,  have  yet  appeared, 
appealing  more  especially  to  those  who  have  souls  above  the  share-market. 
We  have  the  pleasure  of  announcing  the  immediate  api}earance  of  such  a 
periodical  We  are  aware  that,  at  present,  fill  sympathies,  interests,  and 
affections,  social  and  general,  are  absorbed  by  the  railways ;  but  the  "  Rail- 
way Belle  Assembl^e,"  whilst  it  never  loses  sight  of  the  mighty  spirit  of 
the  age,  will  contain  such  literature  alone,  as  the  member  of  the  heau  mbmde 
seeks  for  in  vain,  at  present,  in  the  bewildering  and  endless  lines  of  adver- 
tisements, and  the  single  and  double  supplements  of  the  daily  and  weekly 
press. 

The  arrangement  of  amuaemente,  dkCy  may  he  looked  for  cufoUows: — A 
grand  race  is  about  to  take  place  upon  the  Great  Western,  from  Paddington 
to  Slough,  between  the  ten  o'clock  down  train  and  a  shower  of  rain.  In 
the  event  of  fine  weather,  the  meeting  will  be  postponed  until  the  next 
day. 

A  dijeiiner  d  la  fingers  is  about  to  be  given  at  the  Wolverton  station, 
whilst  tne  train  stops,  next  Saturday.  The  pretty  young  lady  with  the  dark 
eyes,  who  makes  the  coffee  so  hot  that  the  passengers  cannot  drink  it,  has  con- 
descended to  preside.  The  visitors  will  arrive  exactly  ten  minutes  before 
they  depart.  A  band  will  accompany  the  passengers  the  whole  distance — 
round  the  hats  of  the  guards ;  and  a  pyrotechnical  display  will  take  place  off 
the  Birmingham  terminus,  when  the  engine  fires  ara  raked  out  for  the  night. 

On  Wednesday  next,  an  interesting  soirSe  of  men  of  letters  will  be  held, 
at  eight  oVIock,  with  the  Post-office  bags,  at  all  the  different  termini.  The 
clerk  at  the  Kingston  station  is  expected  to  ^t  the^  sack  five-and-twonty 
minutes  after,  but  it  will  not  reflect  any  discredit  on  him. 

Eastern  Counties  Bailway. — An  interesting  lecture  on  steam,  and  the 
properties  of  the  engine,  was  given  by  the  engineer  of  the  "  Blazes,"  locomo- 
tive, on  Tuesdajr,  to  the  new  stoker,  on  the  tender.  The  proceedings  con- 
eluded  with  a  private  dinner  of  two  polonies,  a  small  loaf,  and  pot  of  half-and- 
half. 

Ihfobtakt. — ^By  a  recent  Act  of  Parliament  every  director  is  liable  to  be 
called  upon  to  ride  in  front  of  the  train,  whenever  it  is  necessary,  as  a  buffer. 
As  a  gi-eat  part  of  them  are  men  of  straw,  the  fitness  of  these  buffers  for  the 
purpose  is  unquestionable,  in  addition  to  the  chaff  which  they  have  always  at 
command. 


ABOLITION  OF  DUELLING. 

The  members  of  the  various  Clubs  have  come  to  the  determination  to  put 
down  this  atrocious  custom.  In  the  event  of  not  being  able  to  form  a  court 
of  honour,  from  the  scarcity  of  the  principal  ingredient,  they  have  decided 
that  all  future  quarrels  shall  be  adjusted  bv  the  Carrara  Water,  in  a  gallery 
suited  for  the  purpose.  And,  moreover,  that  the  Carrara  Monument  Com- 
pany, shall  erect  a  tablet,  to  perpetuate  the  social  death  of  all  who  may  be 
worsted  in  the  meeting :  anybody  being  corked,  to  be  ranked,  like  claret  m 
tho  same  state,  as  worthless. 
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AQUARIUS. — THE  JOLLY  YOUNG  WATERMAJT. 

Out  Door  iNarBucnoN. 

Thb  common  water -ping  offers  a  capital  medium  for  illustratiiig  the  lead- 
ing principles  in  hydrostatics  and  hydraulics.  When  opened,  the  effort  of 
water  to  nnd  its  own  level  may  be  turned  to  account,  in  diverting  and  in- 
structive methods  by  the  young  professors  of  the  neighbonrhooa  in  the 
absence  of  the  police,  who  are,  ^nerally  speaking,  inimical  to  science.  To 
produce  a  jet,  the  water  must  either  come  up  or  come  down.  In  the  case 
of  a  fire-plug,  it  comes  down  from  the  New  Kiver ;  and  if  the  rates  are  not 
paid,  the  company  come  down  as  well  upon  the  delinquents/or  the  money, 
until  the  latter  come  down  with  it.  In  the  Trafalgar  fountams,  it  comes  up 
to  the  surface,  but  not  at  all  to  the  expectations.  In  either  case  the  force  is 
the  same.  This  increases,  in  an  inverse  ratio,  to  the  opposition  offered ; 
and  by  compressing  it  at  the  orifice,  it  may  be  thrown  in  any  direction  by  a 
little  judicious  management  of  the  sole  of  the  foot.  In  this  manner,  benevo- 
lent boys  may  irequently  be  seen  distributing  water  gratuitously  to  the  passing 
pilgrims. 

THINGS  TO  BE  BORNE  IN  MIND  IN  JANUARY. 

Recollect,  if  yon  slip  down  in  the  street  this  month  not  to  evince  any  pain, 
but  rather  laugh :  get  up  smiling,  and  walk  away  with  a  joyous  air. 

Do  not  try  rashly  to  cut  the  outside  edge  on  the  Serpentine,  but  practise 
by  yourself,  at  midnight,  with  a  full  moon,  on  secluded  Hampstead  ponds, 
until  you  are  perfect ;  because,  it  usually  happens,  that  the  instant  you  wish 
to  show  off  before  some  young  ladies  you  Know,  your  heels  will  go  higher 
than  your  head,  and  you  will  look  contemptible. 

That  family  parties  at  this  time  of  the  year  are  not  those  wonderfully  lively 
things  they  are  conventionally  supposed  to  be :  the  presence  of  a  few  lively 
acquaintances  being  indispensable  to  make  them  go  off  well.  Relatives  don't 
<:are  to  exert  themselves  to  be  entertaining  before  cue  another ;  or  if  they  do, 
all  the  rest  know  what  is  coming. 

THE  GIPSY'S    PROPHECY. 

"  Belle  of  Norwood !  dark-eyed  gipsy,  come,  and  let  me  cross  thy  hand. 
Give  mo  knowledge  of  the  future,  if  it  be  at  thy  command : 

Full  one  thousand  shares  in  railways,  I  have  been  let  in  to  take ; 
Tell  me,  swarthy  star  of  Beulah,  when  will  they  my  fortune  make  ?" 

"  list,  my  pretty  gentleman,  with  piece  of  silver  cross  my  hand, 

I  will  tell  you  when  your  shares  will  bring  you  money,  beeves,  and  land — 

When  the  figures  for  the  base  of  Nelson's  column  shall  be  made, 
And  the  throng  of  population  chokes  the  Kxeter  Arcade. 

When  the  leading  streets  of  London  are  not  closed,  and  altogether; 
And  tlw  lamps  of  Vauxhall  Gardens  are  not  put  out  by  wet  weather. 

When  the  St/ron  of  Thorwaldsen  in  the  Abbey  takes  its  place ; 
And  the  Turf  shall  be  surprised  by  something  like  an  honest  race. 
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When  the  Income  Tax  is  talked  of,  as  a  legend  of  the  past ; 
And  St.  Paul's  is  seen  for  nothing,  gratis,  unto  all,  at  last. 

When  the  hostess  at  a  party  says,  '  You  must  not  go  away,' 
All  the  time  hopes  entertaim'ng  that  you  will  no  longer  stay. 

When  all  these  things  come  to  pass,  in  honour  bright,  and  no  mistake. 
Then,  my  pretty  gentleman,  the  railways  will  your  fortune  make." 


DIVERS  INTERESTING  QUESTIONS  FOR  MY  READERS 
TO  CONSIDER. 

What  do  you  generally  think — 

1.  When  you  ask  if  any  one  is  at  home,  and  the  servant  tells  you  he  don*t 
know,  but  will  go  and  see ;  asking  your  name :  and  then  comes  back  and 
answers  in  the  negative  ? 

2.  When  a  man  at  an  evening  party  says  he  does  not  waltz,  "  because  his 
head  won't  stand  it  ?  " 

3.  When  you  find  a  broken  dish  behind  the  dresser,  and  the  cook  says, "  the 
cat  did  it?" 

4.  When  a  friend  presses  you  to  "  come  and  see  him  very  soon — any  day — 
he  always  dines  at  five  ;"  but  won't  state  a  time  ? 

5.  Wnen  a  married  couple  are  more  than  usually  affectionate,  and  use  en- 
dearine  terms,  in  public  ? 

6.  When  a  lady,  holding  out  her  glass  for  some  wine  at  a  supper,  says, 
"  Oh,  really ;  the  least  drop  in  the  world,  Mr.  Smith :  stop,  stop?" 

7.  When  the  clown,  a  sweep,  and  a  milk-pail,  arc  all  on  the  stage  together, 
in  n  pantomime  ? 

8.  When,  at  a  small  country  party,  the  lemonade  and  negus  get  gradually 
weaker  towards  the  end  of  the  evening? 

9.  When  you  see  a  gentleman  vandyking  between  the  area  railings  and  the 
lamp-post,  addressing  vague  words  to  imaginary  peeple  ? 


S4^^:: 


jife.j-_J 


PISCES     _  Too    deep! 
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pisces. — the  fishes. 

The  Sono  op  the  Unsuccessful  Anoleb. 

I  CAKNOT  tell  the  reason, — ^it  is  really  very  odd, — 
My  tackle  is  first-rate,  and  IVe  a  most  expensive  rod, 
Bought  at  the  Golden  Perch,  the  shop  that's  always  selling  off ; 
And  yet,  with  all  my  outlay,  IVe  got  nothing  but  a  cough. 

I  think  the  fish  are  altered  since  old  Walton  wrote  his  book ; 
They  shun  the  simple  gentle,  and  suspect  it  "  with  a  hook." 
I  think  I  mayn't  be  deep  enough :  in  vain  I  move  the  quill, 
For  fish  as  deeply  as  I  choose,  the  fish  are  deeper  still. 

No  pike  I've  seen ;  the  only  one  was  that  unpleasant  wicket. 
Where  threepence  I  was  forced  to  pay,  and  now  I've  lost  the  ticket ; 
Nor  yet  a  single  perch,  for  which  my  lucky  stars  to  thank, 
Except  the  perch  I've  taken  on  this  damp,  rheumatic  bank. 

I  can't  pick  up  a  chub,  though  on  the  lock  all  day  I  stick ; 
They  say  it  is  impossible  a  lock  of  Chub  to  pick : 
A  flounder  would  be  welcome ;  but  unfeeling  wags  remark, 
I  shall  get  lots  of  them  to-night  returning  in  the  dai'k. 

Upon  that  bobbing  quiU,  all  day  I  have  done  nought  but  gloat, 
Till  I've  almost  become  one ;  as  the  song  says,  Fm  afloat  I 
Come  soles,  brill,  flounders,  fresh  or  salt ;  however  flat  ye  be. 
Be  sure  you  will  not  fail  to  find  a  greater  flat  in  me. 


THINGS  TO  BE  BOENE  IN  MIND  IN  FEBEUAEY. 

But  a  bottle  of  reviver  to  renovate  your  coat  and  trousers  for 
forthcoming  parties.  Eout  up  old  kid  gloves,  and  send  them  to  be 
cleaned. 

That,  on  the  14th,  if  there  is  any  one  you  wish  to  insult,  it  can  be 
done  cheaply  and  anonymously  by  a  valentine,  without  the  chanoe 
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of  being  tricked  in  return ;  whilst  the  shaft  rankles  the  more, 
because  it  is  not  known  who  has  sent  it. 

Do  not  accept  an  invitation  to  Hampshire  for  wild-duck  shooting, 
unless  you  wish  to  catch  a  rheumatism  that  will  last  you  for  life. 
This  sport  consists  in  sitting  all  night  up  to  the  knees  in  mud, 
half  frozen,  aiined  with  a  long  gun,  which  your  fingers  are  too 
cold  to  let  off.  This,  however,  is  your  only  chance  of  safety,  as,  if 
it  did  go  off,  the  recoil  would  knock  you  backwards,  and  you  would 
never  get  up  again. 

In  early  times  the  greater  part  of  the  month  was  dedicated  to  the 
Saxon  god,  Tha/w, 


FIRE  ESCAPES. 

The  frequency    of   accidents   from  fire  renders    some  certain 
method  of  escape  desirable.    The  following  have  received  medals  : — 

The  first  is  founded  on  those 
ingenious  machines  we   find  in 
the  Dutch  toy-boxes,  for  causing 
soldiers,  ducks,  sheep,  and  even 
tea  things,  to  march,  deploy,  and 
,fall    into    lines,    in    the  most 
orderly  manner.     One  of  these 
will  be    kept    at  the  corner  of 
eveiy  street,  and,   ,^^ 
by  tne  aid  of  four   J/lk 
policemen, will  always    //^ 
raise  the  preserver,  or  Jk^ 
lower  the   preserved,  flP 
in  this  manner.  '^ 


The  next  is  simply  by  a 
'parachute,  formed  of  canvas, 
which    may    be    folded    up, 
,  and  kept  in  the  window-seat.     _ 
Should  there  be  any  wind,  the  ^^  -^-  i^^^ 
inmates  wiU  be  carried  to  the  --    * 
end  of  the  street,  and  perhaps    -_ 
further,  which  is  of  course,  an 
advantage.    An    ingenious  ar^ 
chitect  recommends  that  the 
ceiling  of  every  room  should 
be  a  shower-bath  on  a  lar^e  , 
_  scale,  always  charged.    This 

is   practicable,  but  in  the  event  of  the  bath   going    off  wher. 
there  was  no  fire,  the  results  would  be  very  inconvenient. 
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BALLAD : 
The  Lay  op  tub  Blighted  Potato. 

AlS— "I  HAD  A.  FlOWXB  WXTHXH   MT  GABDXIT  OBOTTIlfO." 

I  SAW  a  murphy  in  a  garden  growing ; 

I  boldly  prigged  it — ^nobody  was  there ; — 
Rich  in  all  charms  familiar  to  the  knowing ; 

Of  size  unrivalled,  and  of  kidney  rare. 
At  ev*ning  hour  I  put  it  in  my  cellar, 

Where  never  murphy  had  been  put  before : 
I  thought  myself  a  very  downy  fellow ; 

I  smiled  upon  it,  and  I  shut  the  door. 

Next  day  I  took  the  murphy  out  to  peel  it, 

Casting  the  peeling  carelessly  away  ; 
When — ^horrid  fact !  I  shudder  to  reveal  it ! — 

I  found  it  blighted — ^hastening  to  decay. 
Vainly  I  strove  the  wholesome  parts  to  cherish ; 

But  nought  remained  of  what  is  now  so  dear  :— 
Only  with  life  shall  the  remembrance  perish. 

How  bad  potatoes  have  turned  out  this  year ! 
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THE  RIVEE. 

BY  COVENTRY  PATMOEE. 

It  is  a  yenerable  pier, 

Though  anything  but  sound ; 
So  old,  tne  Bainbow  shatters  it, 

To  Hnngerford  when  bound ; 
And  over  aU  the  mnd  expanse 

A  riyor  runneth  round. 

Upon  a  rise,  where  pewter  pots 

And  rows  of  benches  tali 
Look  pleasantly,  the  "  Swan"  beneath. 

Where  concert  singers  squall, 
Besteth,  in  quiet  dignity, 

A  shrimp  and  winkle  stall. 

Around  it,  heads,  and  tails,  and  ends. 

Are  scattered  left  and  right ; 
Above,  its  long  Suspension  Bridge, 

For  railways  far  too  slight: 
And  faces  through  its  railings  gleam, 

A  taking  of  a  sight. 

Beyond  the  river,  bounding  all, 

A  crowd  of  chimnej^s  steuid. 
The  Shot-concern  their  central  point, 

As  sooty  as  a  band 
Of  sweeps  around  their  May-day  Jack 

Extended  hand  in  hand. 

The  verdant  Greenwich  boat  is  come, 

The  touter's  lungs  are  strong ; 
The  comet  bloweth  lustily, 

The  "  gents"  indulge  in  song ; 
And  running  down,  the  river  flows 

Like  black  pea-soup  along. 


NEW  LINES  OP  BAILWAY, 

IN  CONTEHPLATIOK  POB  1846. 

Capel  Court  and  Queen's  Bench  Extension,  with  a  branch  to 
WhitecrosB  Street. 
Somerset  House  and  Andover  Direct  Junction. 
Central  African. 
Heme  Bay  and  Hanwell. 
Liverpool  and  New  York  Suspension. 
Golden  Square  and  Michaelmas  Day  Junction. 


1846.]  97 

THE  ZODIAC— MAEOH. 

ABIES.— THE  BAM  (iV  SXTTHnELD). 
SOKNET  TO  THE  BaM  InK. 

Sheinb  of  tho  Bainted  Bartlemy  I  whose  .^ 

Was  kept  up  in  thy  sanctTim  all  the  night. 
When  for  the  booths  the  hours  got  too  late, 

And  stem  policemen  snnffed  ont  every  li^ht 

From  hoop  of  dips,  or  Iftmp  balloon  so  bn^ht» 
Leaving  nonffht  else  to  snun  but  morning  aar; 

Fair  temple !  once  a  scene  too  ^aj  to  last, 
In  every  sense  the  focns  of  the  fair  \ — 

Bnt  now  thy  glories  all  away  have  past ! 
No  more  thy  fiddlers  country  oancesplay 

(Polkas,  thank  goodness,  were  not  known) ;  no  more 
Thy  earnest  votaries  danced  in  wild  array — 

Until  they  sent  their  feet  right  through  the  floor  ;^- 
No— all  have  gone !  the  blight  has  seized  thy  hops ! 

Unwieldy  brutes  block  up  thy  very  door  I 
Sheep,  laden  with  long  loins  of  mutton-chops, 

And  living  steaks  and  sirloins  by  the  score. 
Hereafter  sent  to  "  Dick's,"  the  "  Cheshire  Cheese," 

The  "  Bainbow,"  and  a  hundred  taverns  more. 

Where  waiters,  frantic,  ceaselessly  do  roar, 
"  Cook,  single  mutton,"—"  Small  steak,  underdone !" 
Or, "  Chops  to  follow,  with  eschalot  for  one  K* — 
Oh,  Bam !  my  pen  can't  paint  such  scenes  as  these. 
The  pens  of  Smithfield  only  should  attest  thy  fun. 


THINGS  TO  BE  BOBNE  m  MIND  IN  MARCH. 

Ladt-dat  is  the  25th.  If  you  mean  to  change  your  residence  about 
that  time,  bespeak  a  van  in  time,  large  enough  to  carry  off  every- 
thing at  once  without  coming  back  again.  But  as  March  is  a 
month  in  which  the  wind  is  generaUy  very  easily  raised,  hope  for 
the  best. 

That  Parliament  gets  into  full  swing  this  month ;  therefore,  give 
up  all  notion  of  seeing  a  newspaper  in  a  coffee-room  under  an  hour 
atfcer  the  sixth  gentleman  has  applied  for  it. 

The  world  of  fashion  is  beginning  to  awaken.  Change  from  the 
chrysalis  state  of  the  twelve- shilling  tweed  to  the  butterfly  transition 
of  tiie  guinea  paletot.  Highlows  are,  however,  still  to  be  met  with 
on  wet  evenings,  in  damp  situations.  The  gossamer  sometimes 
takes  flight  this  month  to  oistant  regions,  therefore  procure  a  piece 
of  string. 

Should  you  be  unfortunately  incarcerated  for  debts  exceeding 
£20,  Nicol^  registered  paletot  wiU  be  the  most  suitable  wear,  as 
the  adyertisements  say,  that  wearing  it  insures  a  general  sense  of 
freedom. 
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THE  STAG 


A  mW  SEADINQ  FROM  "AS  TOU  LIKE  IT." 

Scene.— TAe  AUey,.   Present,  Two  DmECTORS. 

let  Dir.  Come,  shall  we  take  a  look  at  Capel  Court  ? 
And  yet  I'm  sorry,  when  I  see  the  stags, 
To  tmnk  how  we,  being  as  bad  ourselves, 
Do  call  them  rogues  and  knayes. 

2nd  Dvr.  Indeed,  my  friend, 

The  many-sided  Brougham  doth  grieve  at  that. 
And  in  that  point  swears  we  are  more  to  blame 
Than  are  the  rascals  that  have  gammoned  us. 
To-day,  another  genl'man  and  myself 
Did  sit  beside  him,  as  he  took  his  lunch 
In  a  steak-house,  whose  antique  s^  peeps  out 
Of  a  dark  court,  not  far  from  the  Excnange. 
To  the  which  place  a  poor  sequestered  sta^, 
That  from  a  fall  in  shares  had  ta'en  a  hurt. 
Did  come  to  languish :  and  indeed,  my  friend. 
The  wretched  animal  heaved  forth  such  groans, 
That  their  discharge  annoyed  the  diners  round. 
Almost  to  cursing ;  and  the  big,  round  tears 
Coursed  one  anotner  down  his  innocent  nose 
Into  his  stout ;  and  thus  the  hapless  stag. 
Much  marked  of  the  many-sided  Brougham, 
Sat  o*er  the  poor  remains  of  a  small  steak. 
Moistening  his  plate  with  tears. 

let  Dir,  But  what  said  Brougham  ? 

Did  he  not  moralize  this  spectacle  ? 

271^  Dir,    Oh,  yes !  into  a  thousand  similes. 
First,  for  his  weeping  in  his  needless  stout ; 
"  Poor  stag,"  quoth  he,  "  thou  makest  half-an-half 
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As  tapsters  do,  putting  more  water  in 

To  that  whicli  had  too  much."    Then,  being  alone, 

Cleaned  ont,  forsaken  by  lus  moneyed  friends, 

" 'Tis  right,"  quoth  he,  "I  foresaw  what  woald  come 

Of  joint-stock  companies."— Anon,  a  lot^ 

Who'd  sold  in  time,  sat  down  hard  by  to  dine. 

And  ne'er  asked  him  to  join  'em.     "  Ay,"  quoth  Brougham , 

"  Dine  on,  ye  fat  and  greasy  citizens ; 

Had  aJl  their  rights,  you'd  be  in  the  same  book 

As  that  decayed  and  broken  bankrupt  there." 

Thus  most  invectively  he  pierceth  thro* 

The  Stock  Exchange,  the  City,  Capel  Court. 

Yea,  and  Directors ;  swearing  that  we,  too, 

Are  men  of  straw,  humbugs,  and  something  worse, 

To  fall  foul  of  the  stags,  and  drive  them  out 

Of  their  assigned  and  native  dwelling-place. 


TO  FIND  OUT  WHICH  WAY  THE  WIND  BLOWS. 

60  into  Trafalgar  Square,  on  a  breezy  day,  without  a  mackintosh 
or  umbrella.  Then  stand  under  St.  Martin's  cab-stand  when  the 
fountains  areplaying.  If  you  get  wet  through  immediately,  the 
wind  is  due  W. ;  if  it  takes  a  little  time  to  do  so,  it  is  N.  W.,  or 
S.W. ;  but  if  you  remain  quite  dry,  it  is  N.,  S.,  or  E.,  which  can  only 
be  ascertained  by  standing  respectively  at  the  foot  of  the  column, 
under  the  terrace,  or  before  the  club.  It  hath  rarely  been  known  to 
fail. 


THE  TRADE  WIND  GENERATOR. 

A  VBEY  civil  engineer,  residing  in  Liverpool,  has  favoured  us  with 
his  plan  for  raising  whatever  wmds  may  be  necessary  to  ships,  for 
the  purpose  of  commerce.  His  idea  is,  to  fix  a  colossal  pair  of 
doul^-action  bellows,  worked  by  steam  power,  at  the  stem  of  every 
ship,  which,  being  put  in  action,  will  blow  directly  on  the  scul^,  and 
propel  the  vessel  in  any  given  direction.  This  entirely  precludes 
the  chance  of  a  ship  ever  becoming  becalmed.  He  candidly  teUs  us 
that  he  cannot  claim  the  entire  credit  of  the  invention ;  and  he  can 
remember  the  late  Mr.  Joseph  Grimaldi  working  something  to  the 
same  effect  in  a  pantomime,  when  he  was  a  cmld ;  but  the  boat 
being  made  in  this  instance  of  a  washing-tub,  and  rigged  wiUi  a 
mop  stolen  for  that  purpose  from  an  itmerant  vendor,  no  dear 
notion  could  be  formed  of  its  power. 
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THE  ZODIAC— APRIL. 

BULL  IN  THE   FBINTIN6  OFFICE. 

By  W.  Wordswobth,  Poet  Laubkatk. 

Oh  !  Bull,  strong  labourer,  much  enduring  beast, 
That  with  broad  back,  and  sinewy  shoulder  strung, 
Drag^est  the  heavy  wain  of  taxes,  flung 

In  growing  heap,  from  thy  poor  brethren  fleeced. 

Hadst  thou  a  literary  sense  of  shame, 
How  wouldst  thou  crush,  and  toss,  and  rend,  and  gore 
The  printing  press,  and  hands  tiiat  work  therefore. 

For  the  sad  trash  that  issues  from  the  same. 

If  they  would  print  no  other  works  than  mine, 
The  task  were  nobler ;  but,  alas,  in  vain, 
Of  audience  few  and  U7ifit  I  complain, 
Bull  wont  believe  in  Southey*s  verse  and  mine. 

Arouse  thee,  John,  involve  in  general 

doom 
All  who   bid  Wordsworth    rise    for 

Byron  to  make  room. 


THINGS  TO  BE  BORNE  IN  MIND 
IN  APRIL. 

E  very  cautious,  on  the  1st,  of  attending  to 
gmtuitoTis  advice  given  in  the  street,  respect- 
ing jour  pocket-handkerchief,  straps,  or  coat- 
tailB.  Mistrust  everything  and  everybody 
until  midnight,  if  you  would  escape  being 
laughed  at. 

The  month  of  April  is  showery,  therefore  get  an  umbrella ;  but 
remember,  that  whilst  it  is  flne,  a  cotton  one  at  half-a-crown  looks 
as  well  in  an  oilskin  case  as  a  silk  one  at  a  guinea ;  and  that  when 
it  is  wet,  nobody  cares  what  you  have,  never  stopping  to  look. 

That  you  must  renew  your  acquaintance  with  all  sorts  of  editors 
to  get  orders  to  the  Opera,  and  thus  move  in  the  great  world  at  a 
smaU  outlay.  N.B. — Gloves  worn  the  evening  before  at  a  party 
are  sufficiently  presentable  in  the  pit. 

Angling  begins  this  month,  and  its  professors  become  aU  hooks 
and  eyes.  If  you  wish  to  kill  time  (and  nothing  else)  sit  in  a 
Chertsey  or  Hampton  punt,  and  wait  for  barbel. 
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NOVEL    CHESS    PROBLEM. 
vxiTHBB  ami  TO  wnr  nr  avt  moybs. 


PuKOH  takes  the  Press,  and  checks  the  Albert  Hat 

Albert  Hat  retires,  and  Punch  checks  the  Queen. 

Times*  Thunderbolt  checks  Railway  En^ne,  surrounded  bj  Stags. 

Church  makes  a  move  towards  O'Connell. 

Com  League  retires  one  square. 

Albert  Hat  mates  the  Crown. 


MISCELLANEA  CURIOSA. 

flSLSCTED  FBOM  THK   "  MlflCBLLAHIBS"  OF  J.  AUBREY,   ESQ.,  CONTAINED   IK 
THE  ASHMOLEAN  MUSEUM,   AT  OXFORD. 

Shoes  came  into  Englande  with  Henry  the  Fourth  his  wife,  Joan  of  Na- 
▼arre.  Before  that  time  the  nobles  did  wear  dried  flat  fish,  cunningly  tied 
on  with  thongs  of  hide.  And  hence  the  name  of  soles  as  used  to  tnis  day, 
and  by  alle  men. 

In  1580,  a  shower  of  potatoes  did  fall  in  Lancashire,  at  which  the  hus- 
bandmen were  sorelie  afraid.  The^  were  sayde  to  have  been  brought  from 
America  in  a  whirlwind,  and,  bemg  hitherto  unknown,  became  directly 
common. 
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The  Polka  is  a  measare  danced  by  salyage  men  and  women  in  Hongrie. 
Item, — Sir  Francis  Drake  assures  me  he  hath  seen  it  kept  up  for  twenty 
minutes  and  more,  until  the  salvages  were  like  to  drop ;  the  reason  whereof 
is  difficult  to  tell ;  but  he  takes  it  to  be  a  religious  ceremony,  as  the  whirling 
dervishes  in  the  Indies  doe  practise.^ 

Tobacco  is  a  plant  growing  in  China  on  inaccessible  mountains,  whence  it 
is  plucked  by  people  in  balloons  -  made  of  fish-skin,  and  preserved  in  red 
leather  bottles  underground.  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  did  use  it  first.  Its  vapour 
inhaled  is  an  admirable  narcotic ;  and  one  Master  Aytoun,  deprived  of  it,  did, 
in  its  stead,  smoke  strips  of  Blackwood's  Magazine ;  but  this  well  nigh  coste 
him  his  life. 

The  first  drinking  glasse  used  in  Englande  had  no  foote  whereon  to  stand 
(to  encourage  drinkm^),  but  fell  alway ;  and  was  hence  called  a  tumbler. 

A  Bristow  man,  living  at  Castile,  aid  learn  the  art  of  making  soap,  which 
he  set  up  here :  and  straightway  upon  this  it  became  common  to  wash  one's 
self  twice  and  thrice  in  the  week.  Nay,  Mrs.  Qregoire,  the  commissioner  his 
wife,  did  cleanse  her  hands,  and  eke  her  face  each  daie.  Soe  that  it  was  soon 
the  rage ;  and  people  before  they  went  to  stay  with  such  and  such  a  one 
would  sale  to  him,  "  How  are  you  off  for  soape  ?**  meaning  thereb^'e  that  if 
he  had  not  good  store,  they  would  none  of  him ;  and  soe  went  on  their  way 
betymcs. 

1  do  remember  when  they  did  call  cats  Tam€usinSf  which,  being  corrupted 
to  Tom,  is  still  in  use  with  the  vulgar ;  but  the  etymologic  thereof  I  could 
never  learn,  save  that  the  word  came  from  Flanders.  Item, — My  good  friend, 
Mr.  Marmy,  assures  me  that  he  heard  them  shriek  and  cry  like  infants, 
beneath  his  chambers ;  such  as  could  only  be  frighted  by  tossing  the  fire* irons 
and  fonder  about  their  ears.  But  he  verilie  believes  they  were  devils'  imps 
and  familiars.  Item. — ^Mr.  GlanvHle  gave  him  a  charm  to  exorcise  them, 
which  is  as  follows,  writ  on  fayre  parchment : — 

"Tomassio,  tomasalne,  alabra, 
Parlak  vak  abracadabra.'' 

Tbe  which  being  pronounced,  they  would  frantically  take  to  their  heels  and 
scuffle  off  like  mad,  to  return  no  more. 

To  i^reserve  beer  from  being  soured  bv  thunder : — SummOf  it  is  best  to 
drinke  it  all  off  before  the  storm.  Thev  doe  practise  this  in  Kent  with  cer- 
tainty, and  other  parts  of  England.  This  also  on  the  authority  of  Mr.  Glan- 
ville. 

Men  in  liquor  have  droU  conceites.  I  knew  such  a  one,  being  a  justice  of 
the  peace,  wno,  when  tipsie,  would  take  off  his  peruke  to  salute  the  company 
with  obeisancej  and  then,  putting  it  on  a  bottle,  would  sing  a  song  that  had 
neither  beginning  nor  end,  but  went  merrilie  on  over  again :  the  which  ho 
wold  never  stop  until  carried  awaie  to  bed.  And  yet  he  was  well  to  doe,  and 
a  clever  man,  out  lacked  prudence. 

My  Lord  Saye  his  gardener  tells  me  that  during  the  late  storm  he  did 
track  a  flash  of  lightning  through  a  gooseberrie  bush,  which  marvel  he  had 
often  heard  of^  but  never  saw  before. 


A  correspondent  inquires,  "  Why  is  beer  always  excluded  from  the  dinner- 
parties  of  tnoso  who  drink  it  eveiy  day  when  alone  ?''     We  pause  for  a  reply. 
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THE  ZODIAC— MAY. 

GEMINI. — THE  TWINS. 

The  new  explanation  which  onr  artist  has  pnt  forward,  of  the  origin  of  the 
term  Gemini,  bo  clearly  tells  its  own  story,  tnat  any  farther  remarks  upon 
the  subject  from  ns  are  unnecessary.  The  situation  of  the  twins,  however, 
Bi^gests  that  we  should  make  some  allusion  to  the  state  of  the  Clowns  of 
England ;  on  which  subject  we  purpose  bringing  out  a  work  in  the  same  style 
as  the  Wives,  Mothers,  Qoeens,  and  other  female  facts  of  the  said  favoured 
country. 

The  progress  of  burlesques  at  the  various  theatres  has  done  much  to  in- 
jure  pantomimes ;  and  it  is  feared  the  race  of  Clowns  will  become  extinct, 
unless,  in  these  days  of  educational  enlightenment,  some  means  are  taken  to 
train  up  fresh  ones  as  the  old  ones  drop  off.  To  this  end,  we  mean  to  esta- 
blish a  school  for  infant  Clowns,  who  will  be  taught  practical  jokes  in  classes ; 
and  old  ladies,  shopkeepers,  lodging-letters,  and  little  boys,  will  be  provided 
for  them  to  play  off  their  tricks  upon.  Proper  works  will  be  provided  for 
them  to  study :  and  from  one  of  the  most  elementaiy,  not  yet  published,  we 
make  the  following  extract ;  premising  that  the  Clown  to  a  travelling  circus 
is  the  first  step  on  the  ladder  of  pantomimical  perfection :— > 

CHAPTER  raOM 

THE  MERRYMANS  MANUAL; 

OB,  clown's  handbook  of  populab  hilabity. 

Chap.  H. — flow  to  Collect  the  Cbowd  w  Frort  of  the  Show. 

[N.B. — The  Performer9  are  to  walk  dbout  as  if  they  toere  noUe  Lords  and 
Ladies.  The  Manager,  <u  a  Venetian  of  high  lirthj  uriih  a  whip  in  hie  hand^ 
and  the  Merryman,  stand  on  the  steps.] 

Master  of  the  Show.  Now,  Mr.  Merryman,  be  so  good  as  to  tell  the  com- 
pany  

MerrymaTi,  Yes,  sir.  (Counts  his  fingers.)  Ten,  twenty-eleven,  four- 
teen, two. 

Master.  What  are  you  doing,  sir  ? 

Merryman.  I'm  telling  them,  sir. 

Master.  Nonsense,  Mr.  Merryman.  I  mean  you  are  to  tell  them  the 
nature  of  the  exhibition. 

Merryman.  That's  capital  good. 

Master.  What  is  capital  good,  Mr.  Merryman  ? 

Merryman.  Eggs  and  bacon. 

Master.  I  did  not  say  eggs  and  bacon,  sir.  I  said,  exhibition.  Also,  the 
sports  and  pastimes — 

Merryman.  That's  better  still. 

Master.  What  is  better  still,  Mr.  Merryman? 

Merryman,  Pork  and  parsnips. 

Master.  Sports  and  pastimes,  sir  {stendy). 
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Merryman,  Now  I've  got  it.    Times  and  passports, 

Miuter  (whij^ng  him).  Take  that,  sir! 

ifsrryman.  JNow  keep  still,  caii't  70a?  You'll  take  all  the  whicksters  off 
my  calves. 

Matter,  Now,  Mr.  Merryman,  inform  the  company  the  nature  of  the  pei> 
formanoes  as  exhibited  before  all  the — 

Merryman,  Exhibited  before  all  the^ 

Mcuter,  Potentates  in  Europe. 

Merryman.  Potatoes  in  Europe.  {ConfidtntiaUy,  to  the  crowd,)  Tliat'sa  lie. 

Matter  {tharply).  What  did  you  say,  sir? 

Merryman.  I  said,  they'd  see  it  all  by-andby. 

Matter,  Dancing  on  the  tight  and  slack  rope — 

Merryman.  PrancinjOf  on  the  slight  and  tad  rope — 

Matter.  With  a  variety  of  ground  and  lofty  tumbling — 

Merryman.  With  a  variety  of  round  and  crafty  grumbling — 

Matter.  Remember  the  pnce.  Hslloo !  {Throuah  a  tpeaking  trumpet.) 
X^reepence  each  is  all  we  ask !    Servants  and  working  people  ^opence ! 

Merryman,  Recollect :  be  in  time.  AU  in  to  begin  I  Threepence  each 
is  all  we  ask ;  but  we'll  take  as  much  more  as  you  Eke  to  give  us.  All  in 
there !  all  in  1     [Exeunt  oon^pany^  to  re-appear  in  one  mviwte. 

This  will  give  a  fair  notion  of  the  value  of  the  work.  In  addition  to  a 
series  of  such  helps  to  education,  phrases,  to  be  committed  to  memoij,  will 
be  hung  round  the  room.  These  will  be  principally  for  the  pantomimists, 
and  will  consist  of  sentences  like  the  following : — "  Here  we  are  a^ain !  how 
are  you  ?"  "  Now,  don't  be  a  fool  I"  "  Here's  somebody  coming  I"  "  I  saw 
him  do  it,  sir!"  with  other  similar  ones. 

The  co-operation  of  all  friendly  to  the  interests  of  the  Clowns  is  earnestly 
requested  to  promote  the  welfare  of  this  institution. 


THINGS  TO  BE  BORNE  IN  MIND  IN  MAY. 

That  there  is  an  ancient  quaint  rhyme,  as  follows — ^the  old  almanacks 
having  a  wrong  version : — 

"In  April, 
Grisi  opes  her  bill ; 
In  May, 

To  hear  her  you  pays 
In  June, 

She's  in  full  tune; 
In  July, 

Her  benefit  is  nigh; 
In  August 
Take  a  stall  you  must** 

That  the  only  PoleA  now  found  in  May,  about  London,  are  the  distressed 
patriots  in  the  cheap  eating-houses  and  copper  hells  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Leicester  Square.  The  sport  is  not  extinct,  as  little  boys  may  still  be  seen 
dancing  round  the  more  eccentric  specimens  of  the  class.  The  onlv  reason 
that  these  poles  have  not  fallen  down,  like  those  in  the  country,  is,  that  they 
are  supposed  to  be  very  hard  up. 

That  although  the  simanacks  declare  that  perch,  m£^  bream,  gud^on, 
flounders,  dace,  minnows,  trout,  and  eels  may  oe  taken  this  month,  this,  to 
say  the  least  of  it,  requires  confirmation.  We  have  tried  often,  but  never 
took  anything,  except  taking  ourselves  dS"  after  a  fruitless  time. 
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THE  ZODIAC— JUNE. 

THE  LAITD-C&AB. 

IJExtractfrom  a  forthcoming  Novel,  hy  the  AtUhor  of  "  The  Spy,^' 
"  The  Pilot,"  "The  Bed  Bover^'  dc,  d-c,  dx.  de.] 

"It  was  too  late.  Their  fearful  enemy,  that  Bcourge  so  dreaded  by  the 
negro  race  of  the  Sonthem  States,  the  terrible  Land-Crab,  was  upon  them. 
Copper  Joe,  never  remarkable  for  heroism,  lost  the  small  remains  of  presenoe 
of  mind  which  the  encounter  with  the  Comanches  had  left  him,  and,  in  attempt- 
ing to  fly,  fell  prostrate,  iiguring  his  abdomen  severely.  Andromache,  with 
her  youthful  charge,  after  a  vain  effort  to  rouse  her  fat  husband,  Noah,  to 
resistance,  joined  in  the  general  rout.  But  the  heroio  Sambo  stood  his 
g^round.  His  eyes  glared,  his  white  teeth  shone  from  ear  to  ear,  as,  with 
right  foot  firmly  planted  in  advance,  he  stood  a  sable  Antinous,  awaiting,  with 
uplifted  club,  two  onsets  of  the  terrible  enemy.    It  was  a  dreadful  moment  I*' 


THE   QUEEN  OP  THE  P£TE. 

bt  alfred  tbhmt80v. 

L^Ths  Day  Bbfoke. 

[To  be  read  wUh  liveUnese,] 

Iv  you're  waking,  call  me  early,  mother,  fine,  or  wet,  or  bleak ; 
To-morrow  is  the  happiest  day  of  all  the  Ascot  week ; 
It  is  the  Chiswick  fete,  mother,  of  flowers  and  people  gay, 
And  1*11  be  queen,  if  I  may,  mother,  I'll  be  queen,  if  I  mi^. 

There*s  many  a  bright  harSgej  they  say,  but  none  so  bright  as  mine, 
And  whiter  gloves,  that  have  been  cleaned,  and  smell  ofturpentine ; 
But  none  so  nice  as  mine,  I  know,  and  so  they  all  will  say ; 
And  I'll  be  queen,  if  I  may.  mother ;  I'll  be  queen,  if  I  may. 

I  sleep  so  sound  all  night,  mother,  that  I  shall  never  wake, 
If  yon  do  not  shout  at  my  bedside,  and  give  me  a  good  sha^e ; 
For  I  have  got  those  gloves  to  trim  with  blonde  and  ribbons  gay. 
And  I'm  to  be  queen,  if  I  may.  mother;  I'm  to  be  queen,  if  I  may. 

As  I  came  home  toctay,  mother,  whom  think  you  I  should  meet, 
But  Harrv — looking  at  a  cab,  upset  in  Oxford-street; 
He  thought  of  when  we  met,  to  learn  the  Polka  of  Miss  Rae-» 
But  I'll  be  queen,  if  I  may,  mother  ;  I'll  be  queen,  if  I  may. 
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They  say  he  wean  xnoustachios,  tliat  my  chosen  he  may  he ; 
They  say  he's  left  off  raking,  mother — what  is  that  to  me  ? 
I  shall  meet  all  the  Fusiliers  upon  the  Chiswick  day ; 
And  I  will  he  queen,  if  I  may,  mother ;  I  will  he  queen,  if  I  may. 

The  night  cahs  come  and  go,  mother,  with  panes  of  mended  glass, 

And  aS  the  things  ahout  us  seem  to  clatter  as  they  pass ; 

The  roads  are  dry  and  dusty ;  it  will  be  a  fint',  fine  day. 

And  Vm  to  be  queen,  if  I  may,  mother ;  I'm  to  be  queen,  if  I  may. 

The  weather-glass  hung  in  the  hall  has  turned  to  "fair''  from  "showers," 
The  sea-weed  crackles  and  feels  diy,  that's  hanging  'midst  the  flowers, 
Vauxhall,  too,  is  not  open,  so  'twill  be  a  fine,  fine  day  ; 
And  I  will  be  queen,  it  I  may,  mother ;  I  will  be  queen,  if  I  may. 

So  call  me,  if  you're  waking ;  call  me,  mother,  from  my  rest — 
The  "  Middle  Horticultural "  is  sure  to  be  the  best. 
Of  all  the  three  this  one  will  be  the  brightest,  happiest  day ; 
And  I  will  be  queen,  if  I  may,  mother ;  I  will  be  queen,  if  I  may. 

11. — The  Day  Apteb. 

[SloWf  and  with  sad  eocpression.] 

If  you're  waking,  call  me  early  *  call  me  early,  mother  dear; 
The  soaking  ram  of  yesterday  has  spoilt  my  dress,  I  fear ; 
I've  caught  a  shocking  cold,  mamma,  so  make  a  cup  for  me, 
Of  what  sly  folks  call,  blaokthorn,  and  facetious  grocers,  tea. 

I  started  forth  in  floss  and  flowers  to  have  a  pleasant  day, 
AVhen  all  at  once  down  came  the  wet,  and  hurried  all  away ; 
And  now  there's  not  a  flower  but  is  washed  out  by  the  rain : 
I  wonder  if  the  colours,  mother,  will  come  round  again. 

I  have  been  wild  and  wayward,  but  I  am  not  wayward  now, 
I  think  of  my  allowance,  and  I'm  sure  I  don't  know  how 
I  shall  make  both  ends  meet.    Papa  will  be  so  very  wild; 
He  says  already,  mother,  I'm  his  most  expensive  child. 

Just  say  to  Harry  a  kind  word,  and  tell  him  not  to  fret; 
Perhaps  I  was  cross,  but  then  he  knows  it  was  so  very  wet ; 
Had  it  been  fine — I  cannot  tell — ^he  might  have  had  my  arm ; 
But  the  bad  weather  ruined  all,  and  spoilt  my  toilet's  charm. 

I'll  wear  the  dress  again,  mother ;  I  do  not  care  a  pio, — 
Or,  perhaps,  'twUl  do  for  Kffie,  but  it  must  bo  taken  in ; 
But  do  not  let  her  see  it  vet— she's  net  so  ver^  green, 
And  will  not  take  it  until  washed  and  ironed  it  has  been. 

So,  if  you're  waking,  call  me,  when  the  day  begins  to  dawn ; 
I  dread  to  look  at  my  harige — ^it  must  be  so  forlorn ; 
We'll  put  it  in  the  rough-dried  box :  it  may  come  out  next  year; 
So,  if  you're  waking,  call  me,  call  me  early,  mother  dear. 
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"OUGHT  OLIVER  CROMWELL  TO  HAVE  A  STATUE  P" 

This  dispute  may  be  easilysettled  as  follows : — ^In  the  Great  Hall  of  the  Dacal 
Palace,  at  Venice,  are  the  portraits  of  all  the  Doges,  except  Marino  Faliero, 
whose  place  is  occupied  by  a  frame,  enclosing  a  black  curtain,  inscribed, 
"  Hic  locus  est  Marini  Faliero  dccapitcUi  pro  critninibtu.**  In  like  manner, 
in  the  new  Houses  of  Parliament,  we  suegest  that  Cromwell's  place  should 
be  filled  by  an  empty  pedestal,  on  which  mi^ht  be  written,  "  H^ere  Oliver 
CromweU  would  have  leen^  had  he  deeertred  ttV  As  the  viUains  of  one  ace 
are  generally  the  heroes  of  the  next,  in  another  hundred  years  the  whole 
nation  may  set  up  a  statue  to  him  unanimously,  and  then  the  place  will  be 
ready. 


THE  FARCE  ASSURANCE  COMPANY. 

Professor  Bachhoffner,  of  the  Royal  Polytechnic  Institution,  has  sub- 
mitted a  plan  to  the  managera  of  the  different  theatres,  whereby  the  ill-effects 
resulting  from  the  summary  damnation  of  various  farces  may  he  avoided.  He 
proposes  to  erect  a  ^someter,  contiguous  to  each  theatre,  to  be  filled,  on  the 
first  nights  of  comic  dramas,  with  laughing  eas,  which,  being  distributed 
through  various  ventilators,  at  the  last  bars  of  the  overture,  will  keep  the 
audience  in  screams  of  cachinnation  throughout  the  performance  ;  so  that  the 
papers  can  conscientiously  speak  of  "peals  of  laughter,"  and  "  hurricanes  of 
applause."  By  the  same  means,  the  talented^  Professor  also  proposes  to  turn 
on  carbonic  acid  gas,  diluted  with  atmospheric  air,  to  depress  the  spirits,  for 
serious  five-act  legitimacy,  and  induce  sleep. 


THINGS  TO  BE  BORNE  IN  MIND  IN  JUNE. 

If  you  go  down  to  Ascot  races  on  an  old  Norwich  coach,  at  tweotv  shillings 
a  head,  when  you  leave  it  and  get  on  the  course,  say,  "  a  man  you  know  (the 
coachman)  brought  you  down  on  his  drag  (the  coach)."  In  going  home  be 
careful  to  conceal  yourself,  that  yon  may  not  be  discovered  jolly,  pelting  open 
landaus  with  pin-cushions,  or  making  a  banner  of  your  pocket-handkerohief 
tied  to  a  walking-stick.  Do  not  go  up  to  carriages  whose  inmates  you  know 
until  the  race  is  over :  you  will  then  get  lunch,  and  will  not  be  asked  by  the 
girls  to  join  a  sweepstakes,  which  never  pavs. 

If  not  in  fipids,  hide  at  home,  on  the  Derby  day ;  and  when  vou  go  out  at 
night  declare  you  never  saw  a  better  race.  The  position  of  the  horses  may 
be  read  for  nothing  on  the  pen-and-ink  placard  outside  the  Olobe  and  JSun 
o£5ces. 

The  angler  this  month  will  find  fish  most  abundant  at  Blackwall  and  Green- 
wich.   Aunost  all  sorts  may  be  readily  taken  with  brown  bread  and  butter. 

That  otter  hunting  is  in  season  this  month,  as  the  almanacks  gravely 
assure  trs.  When  the  thermometer  stands  at  ninety  in  the  shade,  there  can- 
not well  be  "  otter'*  hunting. 


J 
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LEO. — A2n>1lOCLES. 

a  lat  of  ancient  bistort. 

Pabt  L 

'T18  of  a  foreign  gentleman,  Androcles  was  his  name, 
Who  being  Bomewhat  "  seedy" — many  others  are  the  same — 
Having  no  shares  to  stag,  no  scrip  to  get  from  a  new  line, 
Walked  off  into  a  sayage  place,  with  Humphrey's  duke  to  dine. 

Chance  brought  him  to  a  rocky  cave,  whence  issued  cries  of  woe; 
A  Hon  there  was  screaming,  with  a  splinter  in  his  toe : 
He  Yolunteered  his  services ;  the  noble  brute,  not  proud, 
A  surgical  inspection  of  his  tender  foot  allowed. 

Androcles  drew  the  splinter  out ;  the  Hon  joy  expressed— 
This  ends  the  first  part  of  my  lay ;  Part  11.  contains  the  rest. 

Part  II. 

There's  tumult  in  the  Forum,  and  the  people  onward  press ; 
Androcles,  now  a  criminal,  is  in  a  precious  mess : 
He's  got  to  meet  a  Hon,  hungry,  savage,  and  unchained ; 
And  act  Yan  Amburgh  with  a  beast  that  never  has  been  trained. 

The  Colosseum's  rows  are  filled  with  citizens  of  mark — 
Yespasian's  amphitheatre,  not  the  one  in  Regent's  Park — 
The  tribunes  and  61  iroWoi  are  all  making  up  their  books. 
Or  drawing  for  a  Hon  '-'  sweep,"  with  eager  turfish  looks. 

The  den  is  opened,  horror  reigns,  no  soul  is  heard  to  speak ; 
Androcles  strikes  an  attitude,  like  Keller's  Poaee  Plastiquea ; 
When  Nero,  darting  from  his  cage,  no  longer  fierce  and  wild. 
Takes  up  the  doomed  one  in  his  arms  as  though  he  were  a  child ; 
And  roars  and  dances  gaily  on  his  hind  legs  loud  and  long, 
As  we  have  seen  the  Nigger  when  he  sings  the  Banjo  song. 

The  criminal  is  innocent ! — ^he  need  no  longer  stay ; 

And  with  the  Hon  arm-in-arm  he  bows  and  walks  away. — 

And  so  long  Hve  Androcles,  and  the  Hon  long  Hve  he ; 

And  next  time  such  a  thing  occurs,  may  we  be  there  to  see ! 


njtry^,  f-Jtrlk«l^ 


LEO    Androclesrand  the  Lion. 
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THE  BOUQUET  PBOJECTOR,  OE  CEEITO  CATAPUIiT. 

Ths  great  difficoltj  experienced  in  throwing  bonqnets  to  popolar 
performers  hms  long  been  the  subject  of  complaint  at  the  Opera 
and  other  theatres.    It  is  calcalated  that,  in  oTery  twelve  boa-   « 
qnets  thrown  at  the  stage,  three  fall  in  the  stalls,  four  hit    .     ^ 
the  fiddles,  two  reach  the  proscenium  (one  of  which  tumbles 
at  the  feet  of  somebody  it  was  not  intended  for),  and 
the  rest  fly  into  the  pit-boxes,  where  they  were 
never  meant  to  go,  or  break  into  pieces  in  the 
air,  showering  down  like  floricnltnral  rockets  i^on 
the  heads  of  the  spectators.    To  remedy  this  in- 
convenience the   Cerito  catapult  has   been    in- 
vented.    It  consists  of  a  gun  working  with  a 
spring ;  and  the  nicest  aim  can  be  taken,         _— 
as  it  is  screwed  on  to  the  fW>nt  of  the 
box.     N.B.— Double-barrelled    machines 
for  a  poM  de  deux ;    and  bouquets  pre- 
pared, like  grapeshot,  to  tumble  into  thirty 
small  ones,  for  danseuses  Viennoises  and 
Anglaises. 

THINGS  TO  BE  BORNE  IN  MIND  IN  JULY. 

'  T  the  beginning  of  the  month  tell  your  partners  at  evening 
parties  that  you  have  not  yet  decided  whether  you  shall 
go  to  Wiesbaden,  Naples,  or  the  Tyrol  for  the  autumn ; 
but  be  careful  towards  the  end  to  bespeak  the  humble 
lodging  at  Gravesend  or  Margate. 

Do  not  take  a  horse  in  the  park  that  bears  marks  of 
collar  and  crupper,  because  it  looks  like  one  you  might 
^  have  hired   at   seven-and-sixpence  for  the  afternoon's 
riJe. 

A  walk  at  the  West-end  should  not  now  be  taken 
except  in  evening  dress,  that  people  may  think  you  are 
going  to  a  dinner  or  evening  party.  A  reputation  for  fashion  and  fortune  may 
be  cheaply  purchased  by  walking  under  the  colonnade,  at  half-past  midnight, 
in  the  same  costume. 

If  you  wish  to  escape  from  society  and  get  yourself  into  condition,  sponge 
apon  some  friend  who  has  moors  in  Scotland  for  a  fortnight's  deerstalking. 
This  sport  consists  in  running  with  your  back  parallel  to  the  horizon,  and 
your  nose  within  two  inches  of  the  ground,  against  the  wind,  for  several 
hours.  Do  not  ask  where  the  deer  are,  as  it  will  betray  your  inexperience: 
everybody  is  supposed  to  know. 


no 
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THE  BOW-STBBET  GBANGE. 

BT  ALFRED  TERimOir. 

With  blackest  mud,  the  locked-ap  sots 

Were  splashed  and  covered,  one  and  all 
And  TUBty  nails,  and  callous  knots, 

Stuck  nrom  the  bench  against  the  wall. 
The  wooden  bed  felt  hard  and  strange ; 
Lost  was  the  key  that  oped  the  latch ; 
To  light  his  pipe  he  had  no  match, 
Within  the  Bow  Street  station's  range. 
He  onl^  said,  "  It's  verr  dreary ;" 

''Bail  will  not  come,    he  said; 
He  said,  "  I  have  been  very  beery, 
I  would  I  were  a-bed  !*' 

The  rain  fell  like  a  sluice  that  even  ;^ 

His  Clarence  boots  could  not  be  dried, 
But  had  been  soaked  since  half-past  seven — 

To  get  them  off  in  vain  he  tried. 
Afler  the  smashing  of  his  hat, 
Just  as  the  new  police  came  by, 
And  took  him  into  custody, 
He  thought,  I've  been  a  precious  flat, 
He  onl^  said,  "  The  cell  is  dreary  ;'* 

"  Bail  Cometh  not,"  he  said ; 
He  said,  "  I  must  be  venr  beery, 
I  wish  I  was  in  bed  I" 

Upon  the  middle  of  the  night, 

Waking,  he  heard  a  stunning  row ; 

Some  jolly  cocks  sang  out  till  light, 
And  would  not  keep  still  anyhow. 
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He  ^shed  to  bribe>  but  had  no  change 
Within  his  pockets,  all  forlorn, 
And  80  he  Kept  awake  till  mom 
Within  that  lonely  Bow  Street  grange. 
He  only  said,  "  The  cell  is  drearj  ;" 

"  Bail  cometh  not,"  he  said ; 
He  said,  "  I  must  be  very  beery, 
I'd  rather  be  in  bed!" 

All  night  within  that  gloomy  cell 

The  keys  within  the  padlock  creaked ; 
The  tipsy  '  gents'  bawled  out  as  well, 

And  in  the  dnngeons  yelled  and  shrieked. 
Policeman  slyly  prowled  about ; 
Their  faces  glimmered  through  the  door, 
But  brought  not,  ^ough  he  did  implore, 
One  humble  glass  of  cold  without. 

He  only  said,  "  The  night  is  dreary ;" 

"  Bail  cometh  not,"  he  said ; 
He  said,  "  I  have  been  very  beery, 
I  would  I  were  in  bed !" 

At  mom,  the  noise  of  bovs  aloof, 

Inspectors'  orders,  and  the  chaff 
Of  cads  upon  the  busses'  roof, 

To  Poplar  bound,  too  much  by  half 
Bid  prove ;  but  most  he  loathed  the  hour 
When  Mr.  Jardine  chose  to  say 
Five  shillings  he  would  have  to  pay. 
Now  he  was  in  policeman's  power. 

Then  said  ne,  "  This  is  very  dreary  f 

"  Bail  will  not  come,"  he  said ; 

He  said,  '*  I'll  never  more  get  beery, 

But  go  straight  home  to  bed !" 


THE  SCHOOL  OF  DESIGN. 

In  chronicling  the  designs  of  this  school  for  the  past  and  forthcoming  year, 
we  cannot  fall  in  with  the  abuse  larished  upon  it  dv  some  of  our  contempo- 
raries. We  believe,  from  many  others,  that  the  following  will  be  most  likely 
to  interest  our  readers : — 

A  design  for  a  new  dance  gainst  next  season,  by  the  Teipsichorean  pro- 
fessors, to  meet  the  depression  in  their  trade,  since  everybody  knew  the  Polka. 

A  design  of  the  journalists  of  England  to  make  the  gentlemen  of  the  bar 
understand  their  proper  position. 

A  desien  of  the  journalists  of  France  to  attribute  their  thrashing  in  Algeria 
to  the  gold  of  "  perfide  Albion."' 

A  design  of  the  T^imes  newspaper  to  expose  the  railway  swindles  and 
bnrst  all  the  bubbles. 

A  design  of  certain  medical  students  against  the  knockers  and  bell-pulls 
ne«r  Gu^s  and  St.  Thomas's. 

A  design  for  a  human  oven,  to  enable  savage^  aborigines  to  cook  their 
victims  instead  of  eating  them  raw,  by  Colonel  Pelissier ;  a  laudable  attempt 
to  exhibit  the  refinements  of  French  colonization. 
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THE  ZODIAC— AUGUST. 

TIB6O. — THE  OLD  MAID. 

[ScEMB— A  Tea  Table.] 

You  like  it  weak,  Miss  Patience  Crab, — the  same,  jnst  as  the  last  P 

(As  I  was  saying,  all  those  Smiths  are  living  much  too  fast.) 

One  lump  of  sugar  more,  mj  dear  ?    Thank  you,  that's  just  the 

thing. 
(No  income  can  support  those  trips  to  London  every  spring — ) 
Another  crumpet,  dear  Miss  Quince — ^nay,  just  one  tiny  bit  P 
(The  set  the  girls  made  at  Sir  John  did  not  turn  out  a  hit.) 
Poor  Carlo  don't  seem  veiy  well ;  I  think  he  has  caught  cold — 
(The  eldest  girl  is  passable,  I  own,  but  much  too  bold.) 
The  poor  dear  darling  little  dog  is  anything  but  strong. 
(Depend  upon  it,  we  shall  hear  of  something  going  wrong.) 
Another  cup,  love  P    Sugar  ?    Milk  P    I  hope  you  like  your  tea  P 
(I  don't  mean  to  insinuate — no  matter — ^we  shall  see.) 
Now  let  me  recommend  the  cake ;  you'll  find  it  very  nice. 
(I  really  hope  that  those  poor  Smiths  will  take  some  friend's  advice.) 

ICats  and  dogs  begin  to  fight-carrot  ecrernns — confusion. 
The  conversation  is  broken  upJ] 


THINGS  TO  BE  BOBNE  IN  MIND  IN  AUGUST. 

About  the  10th,  look  for  falling  stars — not  various  actors, 
authors,  and  singers  I  could  name,  but  shooting  meteors.  If  they 
do  not  appear,  you  must  blame  them,  and  not  me. 

Towards  the  12th,  tell  all  your  friends  how  deuced  disagreeable 
it  is  to  be  tied  by  the  leg  from  pressure  of  business,  and  not  able  to 
accept  an  invitation  to  the  Highlands,  where  a  thousand  acres  of 
grouse  have  been  preserved  on  purpose  for  you. 

About  the  end,  buy  a  guinea  shooting-jacket,  and  hang  it  about 
your  room.    Also  keep  an  old  gon,  to  be  cleaning  whenever  you 
friends  call. 

By  the  way,  if  you  should  go  to  the  North,  avoid  buying  one  of 
those  shooting-jackets  said,  in  the  advertisements,  to  resemble  the 
"  bonnie  heather,"  because  your  back,  being  seen  in  motion,  may  be 
taken  by  an  inexperienced  friend  for  a  bush  with  a  bird  in  it,  and 
you  will  probably  receive  the  contents  of  his  double-barrel  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  your  lumbar  vertebrse. 
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HISTOEICAL  MEMOEANDA: 

KIKDLT  FURNISHED  TO  THE  EDITOB  BT  THE  ICEHBEBS  OF  THE  OLD 

OIUGINAL  '*  ARCHJEOIiOOICAL  ASSOCIATION,"  HESPECTINO 

THE  NEW   HOUSES  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

According  to  Fitzwalker,  a  monk  who  wrote  in  the  middle  ages, 
the  first  House  of  Commons  was  so  called  from  having  been  the 
only  house  in  the  centre  of  the  commons,  which  formed  the  site  of 
the  present  city  of  Westminster.  It  was  built  by  Eling  Cole,  from 
a  portion  of  the  ruins  of  Thebes,  whence  the  stones  were  brought 
in  that  monarch's  one-horse  chaise  to  save  expense ;  and  as  only 
one  could  be  carried  at  a  time,  the  journeys  backwards  and  forward 
took  many  years.  Subsequently,  a  peculiar  species  of  cake  was 
manufactured  there  for  the  king,  termed  parliament;  and  from  the 
officers  of  state  being  accustomed  to  eat  this  during  their  debates, 
the  senate  took  its  name.  This  structure  was  burnt  down  in  1834, 
by  catching  fire  from  the  inflammatory  soeech  of  an  Irish  member ; 
and  its  rebuilding  was  entrusted  to  Mr.  narrj,  the  celebrated  clown 
at  Astley's.  Much  speculation  has  taken  place  as  to  whether  the 
lady  of  this  clever  pantomimist  and  architect  is  the  one  addressed 
by  Mr.  Tennyson,  in  "  Locksley  Hall,*'  in  the  line — 

"  As  the  hasband,  so  the  wife  is :  thou  art  mated  to  a  clown.^* 

Mr.  Barry  celebrated  the  laying  of  the  first  stone  by  driving  four 
ducks  on  the  Thames,  from  Battersea  to  Westminster,  in  a  wash- 
ing-tub,— being  half  of  the  identical  butt  in  which  the  Earl  of 
Malmsey  was  drowned  by  the  Duke  of  Clarence,  afterwards' 
William  lY.,  in  the  presence  of  Shakspeare,  Hume,  and 
Macready. 


The  notorious  Guy,  Lord  Yaux,  celebrated  for  blowing  up  the 
house,  was  captured  in  the  vaults  of  the  buildiiiff.  In  trying  to 
escape  he  dislocated  both  his  ankles, — as  may  be  alwavs  seen  in  the 
likenesses  of  him,  carried  about  on  the  5th  of  Novemoer,  when  the 
feet  are  invariably  hind-side  before. 

I 
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The  Speaker  of  the  House  of  Commons  is  bo  called  from  nerer 
opening  his  month.  He  has,  however,  to  take  in  all  the  members 
cnoose  to  spout,  and  therefore  may  be  regarded  as  the  Uncle  of  the 
senate,  King  Alfred  being  the  Father,  or,  according  to  others,  Mr. 
Bjrnff.  But  this  affinity  does  not  constitute  any  degree  of  relation- 
slup  oetween  Mr.  Byng^(or  King  Alfred)  and  the  Speaker,  any  more 
thui  Mr.  Boyle's  haying  been  the  father'  of  chemistry,  made  his 
brother,  if  he  had  one,  chemistry's  uncle. 

The  members  of  the  House  put  M.P.  after  their  names ;  which 
are  the  initial  letters  of  Mistaken  Profession. 


MARTYES  OF  SCIENCE. 

It  is  lamentable  to  think  that  so  many  of  those  whoso  discoyeries 
haye  tended  to  advance  the  general  wdfare  of  society  haye  fallen 
victims  either  to  their  zeal  m  the  pursuit,  or  the  apathy  of  the 
pubhc.    The  following  instances  will  sufficiently  prove  the  fact : — 

James  "Watt, 

Acting  upon  the  Greek  maxim,  yvo^i  ovovrov,  devoted  his  whole 
life  to  solving  the  mysterious  problem  of  "  what's  what  ?"  Yet  he 
burst  his  boiler  eventually,  and,  as  he  was  accustomed  with  a 
melancholy  facetiousness  to  remark,  was  seldom  able  to  fiU  hia  own 
stuffing-box.  He  choked  himself  with  a  new  roll,  which  was  in 
consequence  termed  a  penny  buster.  His  great  bust  was  the  work 
of  Chantrey.  To  him  we  owe  the  invention  of  the  baked-tater  can. 
His  hymns  have  been  much  admired. 

Newton, 

The  great  inventor  of  the  solar  system,  was  descendant  of  l^e  Earl 
of  Orrery.  He  discovered  the  centrifugal  force  from  watching  the 
scenes  in  the  circle  at  Astley's.  Whilst  seated  in  his  usual  place  in 
the  pit  one  night,  he  was  hit  on  the  head  by  an  apple  from  the 
gallery,  supposed  to  have  been  aimed  at  Widdicombe,  which  led  him 
to  the  discovery  of  the  gravity  of  the  earth,  though  it  destroyed  that 
of  the  house.  Yet  this  great  man  was  in  his  old  age  reduced  to 
keep  an  eating-house  near  Leicester  Souare,  formeny  called  the 
Hotel  Newton,  but  now  better  known  as  J3ertliollini*s. 

Dr.  Jenvee, 

Whilst  in  the  incipient  stages  of  small-pox,  was  tossed  by  a  cow, 
which  led  him  to  the  discovery  of  vaccmation.  Yet  he  was  often 
without  the  means  of  procuring  aha'porth  of  milk;  so  that  he  waa 
wont  to  say,  when  in  a  merry  mood,  that  although  his  discovery  had 
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ertirpated  the  confluent  state,  it  had  not  left  him  in  an  affluent  one« 
Cowes  was  his  fayonrite  residenoe,  where  he  died  in  a  state  of  mono- 
fna^^ift,  fancying  himself  one  of  them. 

Hakvey 

Invented  the  cironlation  of  the  blood;  jet  he  composed  his  ''  Medi- 
tations amongst  the  Tombs"  with  no  other  stimulus  than  a  bottle 
of  his  own  sauce,  during  an  excursion  to  Kensal  Green.  Ultimately, 
coming  to  poverty,  he  took  the  situation  of  Hermit,  at  Yauzhally 
and  lived  upon  pulse.  His  works  are  now  only  foxmd  at  circulating 
libraries. 

Priestley, 

Although  he  discovered  the  properties  of  air,  had  not  sufficient 
property  of  his  own  to  raise  the  wind.  He  found  out  the  com- 
position of  the  atmosphere ;  but  was  unable  to  effect  a  composition 
with  his  creditors.  During  the  "  No  Popery"  riots  his  house  was 
torn  down  by  the  mob,  who  said  they  would  have  "  none  of  that  air," 
He  afterwards  travelled  about  the  country  with  lucifer  matches, 
whence  he  has  been  erroneously  termed  a  lieht  porter.  He  died 
ultimately  from  want  of  brea^,  ungratefuUy  deserted  by  that 
element  which  he  had  raised  from  obscurity,  and  left  his  discoveries 
as  an  ^Moom  to  the  nation.  He  died  in  a  Wynd  in  Edinburgh, 
but  his  remains  were  afterwards  removed  to  Ayr,  where  an  humble 
admirer  afterwards  inscribed  this  terse  but  touching  epitaph  upon 
his  tomb : — 

"  Here  lies  Priestley. 
Whose  treatment  was  beastly." 

Davy  (Sib  Huhpebey), 

Until  he  came  of  age,  was  originally  a  miner  in  the  north  of  England, 
where  he  invented  ihe  wonderful  lamp,  mentioned  in  the  Arabian 
Nights.  Hence  each  miner,  on  entering  the  pit,  is  required  to  "  take 
his  davy,"  or  he  will  otherwise  be  blown  up.  He  was  very  fond  o! 
salmon-fislung,  but  was  never  known  to  catch  any.  Poverty  having 
depressed  his  spirits  he  took  to  laughing  gas,  and  this,  combining 
with  other  gases  which  he  was  accustomed  to  swallow  in  large 
quantities,  produced  spontaneous  combustion,  of  which  he  dira, 
whilst  at  sea,  and  was  there  interred  in  his  own  locker.  During 
three  days  in  the  week  he  might  be  seen  in  the  park,  dining  wil£ 
his  noble  godfather,  the  Duke  Humphrey.  Such  was  the  fate  of 
one,  of  w£)m  we  may  say,  in  the  words  of  the  poet : — 

"  Take  him  for  all  in  all,  he  cannot  fail, 
To  point  a  moral,  and  adora  a  tale.'' 
I  2 
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THE  ZODIAC— SEPTEMBER. 

LIBRA— THE    WEIGHTS    AND    MEASUHES. 
FROM  8PKN8EB'8  "FAERIE  QUEENS.'' 

g^nb  nni  xnspectorf  ntmt,  fott^  bottf  sronnbt, 

^nb  )|ortt»  ^es6u  labtn  tett^  t^e  spogU 
•f  "  c^eBDMt  s^oirpM,"  fo^trcht  falst  fiottg^ts  fotrt  {oxtnb, 

m^U^  bib  t^e  c\izpavm*B  rtpntstion  so^lr, 
S^i  fjftc^ng  b^xt  ]roor  folk  bib  gats  b^  to^ft, 

Staking  l^tii  Ixtth  Itm,  b]|  slj  tzansiCer 
^f  "  jtrrit/'  peimie-pitte,  or  bin  cogle, 

8^0  get  a  brangtfi  againil  l^t  pnn^Bttr, 

9  si  lubtr  'gainst  (immlf  in  mc^  brag  bib  (e  <m. 

THE  JURY'S  GUIDE  TO  FALSE  WEIGHTS  AND  MEASURES. 

Baslebs. — "  Down  again  to  5i.  /  /"  placarded  on  the  window,  ex- 
presses a  draught  of  an  ounce  against  the  purchaser.  If  a  micro- 
scopic **  i  "  is  added  in  pencil,  the  loss  will  he  greater. 

Grocers. — "  The  jamous  Four  ShiUmg  Tea !  P*  stuck  in  a  pyra- 
mid of  that  article,  means  that  a  quarter  of  an  ounce  falls  off  in 
every  pound.  Another  quarter  may  be  added  for  every  note  of 
admiration. 

General  Dealers. — "  Look  /"  in  red  letters,  over  the  price  of  any- 
thing per  pound,  intimates  that  you  should  do  so,  and  very  narrowly, 
when  the  aforesaid  pound  is  weighed. 

Cheesemongebs.— "  One  trial  wiU  prove  the  fact!"  is  an  unmis- 
takeahle  evidence  of  short  weight.  At  the  same  time,  it  can  scarcely 
be  called  a  deception ;  as,  if  the  affair  is  ever  brought  to  the  trial, 
one  is  usually  found  to  be  sufficient  to  prove  anything. 

Note — ^That  an  armed  warrior  at  Astley's,  or  Mr.  Paul  Bedford, 
as  the  Dragon,  at  the  Adelphi,  cannot  be  taken  up  for  using  false 
scales ;  but  that  all  Members  of  Parliament  may  be  called  to  account 
for  false  measures. 


A  NEW  application  of  the  Wenham  Lake  Ice  has  been  discovered. 
By  placing  a  small  portion  on  the  cruet-stand,  "  chilly  vinegar"  can 
be  produced  to  any  amount.  The  success  of  the  **  Sherry  Cobblers" 
has  induced  the  more  refined  West  End  Clubs  to  establish  "  Madeira 
Shoemakers''  for  their  patrician  hahituia.  The  Wenham  Lake  Ice 
is  preserved  in  blankets.  This,  at  first  sight,  appears  remarkable 
until  we  recollect  the  power  of  a  "  wet  blanket "  to  throw  a  chill 
over  everything. 
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THE  EBVELATIONS  OF  LONDON. 

Mb.  Hakbison  Ainsworth  is  respecifollj  requested  to  reveal  the 
following  real  mysteries  of  London,  before  he  concludes  his  romance, 
if  it  is  his  intention  to  do  so  :— 

What  becomes  of  all  the  old  cabs  and  coaches  when  they  get 
past  work  P 

Where  waiters  go  to  when  they  have  a  holiday  P 

Who  is  the  subscriber  to  the  "  Metropolitan  Magazine,"  and  where 
a  number  can  be  seen ;  or  whether  its  existence  is  a  fiction  P 

Where  the  money  comes  from  which  everybody,  without  an  ex- 
ception, is  reported  to  have  made  on  the  railways  P 

If  the  toll-keepers  on  Waterloo  Bridge  have  any  private  friends  P 

What  direction  of  the  compass  Marylebone  Lane  runs  in,  and 
where  it  begins  and  ends  P 

When  the  gates  of  Leicester  Square  were  last  unlocked ;  and  who 
goes  in,  except  the  cats  P 

What  lobster  sauce  is  made  of  at  cheap  eating-houses ;  and  what 
difference  exists  between  the  melted  butter  of  the  same  places  and 
thinpasteP 

Why  Piccadilly  omnibuses  always  stop  at  the  comer  of  Coventry 
Street,  and  then  go  down  a  miserable  narrow  lane,  instead  of  the 
Haymarket  P 

Why,  when  you  go  into  a  linendraper's  to  buy  a  pair  of  white 
Idds,  you  are  asked,  ten  times  out  of  eleven,  whether  you  will  not 
have  straw-coloured  P 

Where  the  crowd  of  boys  rise  up  from,  to  open  the  cab-door,  or 
seize  your  carpet-bag,  the  minute  you  get  out  of  a  railway  omnibus, 
none  having  been  visible  just  before  P 

What  species  of  position  is  gained  from  drinking  champagne  with 
the  funny  singers  at  a  supper  tavern,  out  of  a  tazikard  P 

How  tradesmen  of  vast  minds  contrive  to  put "  25,000  muffs  and 
boas  !"  into  a  house  not  capable  of  accommodating  fifty  P 
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AN  UNPUBLISHED  POEM. 

BT  BOBEBT  BUBKS. 

**1aU  your  Johnnie" 

Wi'  patchit  brose  and  ilka  pen, 
Nao  baims  to  clad  the  glecsome  ken ; 
Bnt  chapmen  billies,  a'  gnde  men, 

And  Boon  sae  bonnie ! 
Ke*er  let  the  scomfa'  mutchit  ben  ; 

But  lilt  yoor  Johnnie ! 

For  whistle  binkie's  unco'  biel, 
Wad  haggis  mak  of  onj  chiel, 
TcMaiip  m  Inggies  like  the  deil, 

0*er  loop  or  cronnie : 
Yon  wadna  croop  to  sic  a  weel ; 

But  lilt  your  Johnnie  ! 

Sae  let  the  pawkie  carlin  scraw, 
And  hoolie,  wi'  outlandish  craw, 
Kail  weedies  frae  the  ingle  draw 

As  blyth  as  honie ; 
Amang  the  thummart  dawlit  wa' 

To  mt  your  Johnnie ! 


THINGS  TO  BE  BOENE  IN  MIND  IN  SEPTEMBEE. 

If  anyone  sends  you  a  brace  of  partridges,  do  not  eat  them  your- 
self, but  tie  one  of  your  own  cards  to  them,  write  on  the  back  of  it, 
*'  shot  this  morning,"  and  send  them  where  you  think  the  attention 
will  pay  best.  In  that  way  you  are  much  more  certain  to  make  a 
hit  iWi  if  you  foolishly  attempted  to  shoot  them  yourself. 

If  you  are  a  member  of  parliament,  get  a  "  pair,  that  you  may  be 
off  to  your  manor,  this  being  now  the  custom.  If  you  like  stag- 
hunting,  you  had  better  stay  on  a  railway  committee. 

If  you  meet  a  friend,  complain  of  bemg  dull  and  the  emptiness 
of  London :  this  looks  as  if  your  acquaintajoces  were  in  the  habit  of 
goinff  out  of  town ;  the  fact  being,  that  no  one  you  know  leaves 
XiOndon  from  one  year's  end  to  the  other  except  your  tailor. 

If  you  are  a  barrister,  ^ou  are  expected  to  m  on  circuit  at  this 
time ;  but  as  this  is  expensive  when  you  have  no  brief,  put  a  placard 
on  your  outer  door,  "  On  the  Northern  Circuit,"  and  hve  in  a  single 
room  at  Manor  Cottage,  Kennington,  or  a  similar  locality. 
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THE  ZODIAC— OCTOBEE. 

SCOILPIO — THE  SL&ND£E££. 

"Well,  I  really  can't  see  how  a  laugh  can  be  got 
Ont  of  slander^  and  scorpions,  and  lies,  and  what  not ; 
If  ont  of  such  subjects  grow  matter  of  mirth, 
'Tis  for  gentry  in  black  who  Hve  lower  than  earth. 

And  I  know  for  my  own  part  I've  reason  to  grieve 
That  young  women  anonymous  letters  believe ; 
What  a  Scorpion  was  he  who  wrote  my  Mary  Anne 
That  I  was  a  very  "  irregular  man !" 

Oh !  cruel  Greorge  Oruikshank,  how  could  you  invent 
Such  a  horrible  picture  with  comic  intent  ? 
I  hope  that  if  ever  you've  your  Mary  Anne, 
You'U  be  called,  as  I  was,  an  "  irregular  man." 


THINGS  TO  BE  BORNE  IN  MIND  IN 
OCTOBER. 

lHat  if  you  are  a  sober  man,  according  to  the  old  song, 
you  may  now  prepare  to  "  fall  as  the  leaves  do,"  and 
die  this  month. 

If  the  settling  for  the  Leger  has  prevented  you 
from  settling  your  day-book,  and  you  wish  to  commit  suicide  with- 
out the  discredit  of  felo-de-se,  get  invited  to  a  hdttue.  Place 
yourself  about  the  centre  of  the  wood,  and  you  will  be  tolerably 
certain  to  be  hit  by  something  or  somebody. 

That  theatres  are  said  to  open  this  month ;  but  as  nobody  is  ever 
known  to  go  to  them,  the  only  proof  of  this  is  the  fact  that  they 
are  found  open  at  a  later  time  of  the  year. 

The  clubs  become  empty  about  this  time,  therefore  it  is  a  good 
opportunity  of  asking  any  firiend  of  uncouth  or  disreputable  appear- 
ance to  dine  with  you,  as  he  will  only  afford  amusement  to  the 
servants  instead  of  the  members,  which  is  not  likely  to  be  so  painful 
to  your  feelings. 

Freshmen  go  up  to  the  Universities,  and  may  be  expected  to 
come  down  upon  their  governors  with  heavy  bills.  Medical 
'Students  walk  the  Hospitals,  and  run  into  debt. 
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THE  NEW  MAGAZINE  MACHINE. 

This  novel  application  of  meclianism,  to  the  purposes  of 
periodical  publications,  is  the  invention  of  an  ingenious  litterateur. 
The  hoppers  above  being  fed  with  subject  of  all  sorts,  firom  "  Cri* 
minal  Trials*'  to  "  Joe  Millers,"  the  handle  is  turned,  and  the 
fountain-pens  immediately  begin  to  write  articles  upon  everything. 
The  idea  has  been  taken  from  the  Eurekct,  but  very  much  elaborated. 
The  demand  for  "Virtuous  Indignation"  is  very  great  just  now  ; 
hence  aU  blue-eyed,  shoeless  infants,  taken  up  for  stealing,  street- 
vagabonds,  and  rascally  poachers  (whose  punishment  it  is  the 
fashion  to  call  "  the  wrongs  of  the  poor  man"),  will  fetch  good 
prices,  by  applying  to  publishers  generally. 
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TUBAL  CAIN. 

BT  CHABLE8  SCACKAT. 

[To  be  sung  by  Mr.  H,  E}mdL\ 

Old  Tubal  Cain  was  a  coniuDg  file, 

In  the  days  when  men  were  green ; 
But  not  till  night,  when  the  gas  burnt  bright. 

Was  he  ever  to  be  seen. 
And  he  fashioned  reports  for  the  dailj  press, 

Of  sudden  deaths  and  fire ; 
But  a  pennj  a  line  by  his  industry 

Was  all  he  could  acquire. 

And  he  sang,  '*  Hurrah !  for  my  handiwork ; 
Hurrah !  for  the  street  caUed  Bow ; 
Hurrah  1  for  the  tin  that  its  office  brings, 
When  pockets  run  rather  low  !'* 

But  a  sudden  thought  came  into  his  head, 

As  he  gazed  on  the  Evening  Sun  ; 
And  he  thought,  as  its  lists  of  new  lines  he  read, 

That  a  great  deal  might  be  done. 
He  saw  that  men  whom  nobody  knew 

Soon  swaUowed  up  every  share ; 
And  he  said  to  himself,  "  I  will  do  so  too. 

And  date  my  note  '  Eaton  Square  !*  *' 

And  he  sang,  "  Hurrah !  for  my  handiwork ; 

As  he  posted  it  then  and  there  ; 
Not  for  wealth  and  trade  were  the  new  lines  made,*'- 

And  he  stagged  the  first  railway  share ! 

And  for  many  a  night  did  Tubal  Cain  write, 

In  the  tap  of  the  "  Cheshire  Cheese  ;'* 
And  the  penny  stamp,  with  paste  still  damp, 

Procured  him  his  scrip  with  ease. 
And  he  rose  at  last,  with  a  cheerful  face, 

To  seek  his  own  house  and  grounds  ; 
For  he  very  soon  made,  by  his  capital  trade. 

Above  twenty  thousand  pounds ! 

And  he  sang,  '*  Alas !  how  I  ever  could  think 

Of  my  newspaper  work  to  brag; 
The  only  use  of  a  pen  and  ink 

Is  to  bring  all  the  scrip  to  the  Stag  !" 
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FIEST  ANNUAL  EBPOET  OP  THE  ASTLEY'S 
ASSOCIATION 

FOR  THE  PIFFVSIOK  OF  GENERAL  INFORUATION. 

This  meeting,  first  established  by  Professor  Widdicombe,  the  father  of  the 
Antiquarian  Society,  promises  to  become  a  most  important  institution. 
Through  the  urbanity  of  the  Professor,  who  had  spent  a  veTj  long  life — ^in 
fact,  so  long  as  to  be  almost  fabulous — in  collecting  information  on  various 
points  not  apparently  properly  understood,  we  have  been  favoured  with  the 
*'  Keport ;"  and  from  it  we  propose  to  make  various  extracts,  premising^that 
"The  Bride  of  the  Nile,"  "The  Conquest  of  Amoy,"  "  The  BatUe  of  Hast- 
ings," ,"  The  ditto  of  Waterloo,"  with  other  dramas,  have  furnished  the 
authorities. 

THB  WONDEB8  OF  ANCIENT  EOTFT. 

The  mysteries  of  Isis,  amongst  the  ancient  Egyptians,  were  more  simple 
than  they  are  generally  supposed  to  be ;  the  sacred  fires  being  trimmed  with 
tow  and  turpentine  every  evening,  and  not  being  perpetual,  but  lighted  with 
a  Incifer,  when  wanted  to  juggle  the  multitude.  The  Hieh  Priests  received 
six  shillings  a  week  for  keeping  them  in  order ;  and  when  the  ceremonies 
were  over,  they  frequently  changed  their  costume  and  mingled  with  the 
crowd,  to  assist  the  deception.  Celibacy  was  not  insisted  on,  as  several  were 
married  men,  with  families,  residing  in  Lambeth. 

Although  in  the  chariot  and  gladiatorial  contests  of  the  Egyptians  despe- 
rate struggles  took  place,  yet  aU  animosity  ceased  when  the  fight  was  over. 
Many  of  them,  as  they  prepared  for  the  contest,  shared  the  Memphian  baked 
potato,  or  the  cold  without,  with  much  good-fellowship ;  and  it  was  not 
uncommon,  after  the  fight,  to  see  the  victor  tending  the  foe  whom  he  had 
forced  to  bite  the  dust  until  his  mouth  was  full  of  it,  and  it  required  washing 
down  with  beer. 

THE  WAR  IN  CHINA. 

A  little  circumstance  connected  with  the  taking  of  Amoy  was  not  men- 
tioned in  the  despatches.  After  Sir  Henry  Pottinger  had  addressed  the 
troops  they  rushed  away  cheering,  whilst  he  remained  and  made  his  horse 
dance  a  hornpipe  for  five  minutes  to  the  band,  although  he  was  directly  under 
the  ramparts.  This  is  an  unparalleled  instance  of  coomcss  and  self-possesaion 
in  a  moment  of  danger. 

BARL7  WIT,   ETC. 

Jokes  were  common  amongst  the  Normans.  Before  "  The  Battle  of  Hast- 
ing," when  Harold*B  envoy  came  to  know  on  what  principle  William  invaded 
Britain,  William  replied,  "  Tell  your  master  we  will  return  his  wrongs  with 
interettf  and  teach  him  principle"  The  barons  did  not  laugh,  probably  fit>m 
etiquette ;  but  this  must  have  been  a  good  joke  in  those  days. 

Harold  was  killed  by  an  arrow,  as  is  commonly  believed.  It  was,  how- 
ever, a  species  of  suicide,  as  he  stuck  it  into  his  head  himself,  on  the  sly,  not 
choosing  to  trust  to  the  archery  of  the  soldiers.  Considering  the  lightness  of 
the  dress  in  which  he  went  to  battle  it  is  a  wonder  he  was  not  killed  before. 
His  armour  was  simply  rings  of  tin,  tacked  upon  cotton  velvet. 

The  story  of  the  old  chroniclers  that  Harold  survived  the  battle,  receives 
some  confirmation  from  the  fact  that  half  an  hour  after  the  contest  he  was 
seen,  muffled  in  a  Tweed,  asking  the  price  of  some  sausages  in  the  New  Cut. 
These  were  probably  to  subsist  on  in  nis  retirement. 

The  Norman  William  celebrated  his  conquest  by  taking  a  pipe  and  a  glass 
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of  grog,  with  one  particnlar  friend,  at  an  hostelry  acljoizung  the  scene  of 
action,  when  it  was  all  over. 

TKEJLCHEBT  JLT  WATERLOO. 

According  to  the  latest  Astlej  aathorities,  dated  last  Jane,  the  Battle  of 
Waterloo  occupied  six  minutes  exactly.  Several  French  soldiers  walked 
undisgaisedly  into  the  quarters  of  the  English  army  before  the  fight  com- 
menced ;  and  some,  at  the  extreme  back  of  the  scene,  fought  indiscriminately 
on  either  side,  as  occasion  required.  But  the  gravest  circumstance  is,  that 
in  the  heat  of  the  action  the  Duke  of  Wellington, 
approaching  Marshal  Sonlt,  said  to  him,  "  Don't  let  your 
fellows  fire  until  mine  have !"  a  course  which  must  have 
led  them  to  destruction,  bad  not  General  Widdicombe 
roared,  with  a  voice  of  thunder,  "  What  the  devil  are 
you  doing  there,  you  stupid  asses?" — which  produced 
the  last  grand  charge.  The  stoiy  of  the  ball  at 
Brussels  is  an  idle  invention.  The  officers  were  at 
no  ball  at  all ;  except  two,  who  had  visited  Mr.  Baron 
Nathan's  assembly  at  Kensin^on  but  a  little  time 
previously:  and  as  to  their  being  taken  by  surprise, 
they  knew  for  weeks  what  was  coming,  even  to  the  very 
hour  and  minute  of  the  attack,  and  the  precise  manner 
in  which  it  would  be  made.  The  following  beautiful 
lines  are  but  little  known,  and  well  deserve  a  place  in  this  import 
Thev  are  the  production  of  Lord  Byron,  and  were  written  at  the  reouest  of 
the  late  Andrew  Ducrow,  Esq.,  describing  the  scone  immediately  betora  the 
commencement  of  the  battle. 

**  There  was  a  sound  of  revelry  by  night ; 
And  Astley^s  manager  had  gathered  then 
His  supers  and  his  cavaliy ;  and  bright 
The  gas  blazed  o'er  tall  women  and  loud  men. 
The  audience  v^ited  happily ;  and  when 
The  orchestra  broke  forth  with  brazen  swell, 
Apples  were  sold  for  most  extensive  gain ; 
And  einger  beer  popped  merrily  as  well! — 
But  hush  r  hark !  what's  that  noise,  just  like  our  parlour-bell  ? 

"  Did  ye  not  hear  it  ? — ^No,  sir ! — Neyer  mind ; 
P'raps  'twas  the  Atlas  bus  to  Oxford  Street. 
Strike  up,  you  fiddlers  I — Now,  young  feller,  mind ! 
Don't  scrouge,  or  you  shall  go  where  police  meet, 
To  chase  the  knowing  thieves  with  flyiug  feet ! — 
But  hark !  that  sound  is  heard  again — once  more  1 
And  boys,  with  whistle  shrill,  its  note  repeat ; 
And  nearer,  clearer,  queerer  than  before ! — 
Hats  off ! — ^It is,  it  is — ^the  bell  from  prompter's  door! 

"Ah !  then  was  hurry-skurry,  to  and  fro  ; 
And  authors'  oaths,  and  symptoms  of  a  mess ; 
And  men  as  soldiers,  who,  two  nights  ago. 
Went  round  the  circus  in  a  Chinese  dress ! 
And  there  were  rapid  paintings,  such  as  press 
On  those  who  ply  the  arts,  with  choking  size, 
Which  ne'er  might  be  completed  f    Who  could  guess 
How  all  would  look  before  the  public  eyes, 
When  on  that  *  Street  in  Brussels'  the  act  drop  would  rise !" 


124  TH£  COMIC  ALMANACK.  (^1846. 

STANZAS   SUGGESTED   BY  A  VIEW  OF 
BOSHERYILLE. 

BT    A    BAUK    CLERK. 

Oh,  Bosherville !  thon  bringest  all  good  things 
Home  to  the  Gravesend  beaux  and  city  "  gents  :'* 

A  dinner  for  a  shilling,  rifles,  swings, 

Baronial  halls,  arbours,  and  canvas  tents  I 

Where  comic  sentleman,  or  lady,  sings, 
And  Baron  Nathan  some  fresh  dance  invents  ;* 

Or  brave  tozophilites  the  longbow  draw, 

And  strive  to  nit  the  Albert  Tell  of  straw.f 

Sweet  Eden !  which  for  fivepence  we  may  ffain, 
Or  there  and  back  for  ninepence  by  the  Star; 

Upon  whose  deck,  released  from  sacks  and  jgrain, 
Mark  Lane  Lotharios  smoke  the  light  ci^ar : 

Stock  Exchange  Stags,  and  clerks  from  Mmcing  Lane, 
Who  prate  of  "<5on8ols,"  "  shares,"  and  "  scnp,"  and  **  par," 

Crowding  towards  the  gangway,  as  Uiey  near 

The  Thames- washed  steps  of  Eoshervule's  fait  pier. 

Enchanted  chalk-pit!  from  thy  lonely  tower 

Signor  Gellini,^  amidst  flames  of  nre, 
Glides  on  the  single  rope,  by  ma^c  power. 

When  Ghiarini  Cocoa-nuts  retire  ;§ 
And  as  it  darker  grows,  in  every  bower 

Soft  whispered  nothings — tales  of  love,  transpire — 
All  this  for  sixpence !    Can  such  misers  be ! 

Who'd  grudge  that  sum,  sweet  Bosherville,  to  thee  P 

Yes,  Ghravesend !  to  thy  shrimps  my  memory  dings. 
And  to  that  loved  one — ^would  I  could  forget  her  !— 

Who  tied  in  double  knots  my  heart's  young  strings; 
Dating  from  Farrock  Street  each  scented  letter. 


*  Nathan,  Lord  Bosherville^  and  Baron  of  Eennington,  has  been  immortalized 
in  Ptmch,  His  Teipsichorean  ingenui^  is  remarkable.  Perhaps  hie  ^  Polka 
Hornpipe,  in  chain  armour  and  handonna,"  is  his  most  remarkable  danoe. 

t  ^*  The  Albert  TtU  qf  straw.**— ThiB  work  of  art  is  an  appropriate  mark  for 
the  archers  to  shoot  at.  It  ia  a  species  of  cross-breed  between  Ouy  Fawkes 
and  a  bee-hive. 

X  ""Sfgnor  GeUMl,  anUdst,**  Ac  — This  accomplished  foreigner,  amongst 
other  acquirements,  speaks  English  equal  to  any  native. 

§  When  Chiarini  CheoamutM,"  Ac— The  Ghiarini  family  are  a  race  of  ani- 
mated castanets ;  and  their  evident  self-satisfaction  at  this  cocoa  danoe  has 
originated  the  saying  of  being  *'uuts  *'  on  anything. 
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But  flew  from  me,  one  day,  on  fancy's  wings, 

All  for  another  gent  as  she  loved  better ; 
And  left  me  lonely,  in  a  dark  dilemma, 
On  Windmill  Hill,  to  warble  "  Faithless  Emma."* 

But  as,  in  La  Sonnamhula,  the  man 

In  love  sings,  "  StiU  so  gently  o'er  me  stealing," 

Although  I  combat  with  it  all  I  can, 

I  find  that "  memory  will  bring  back  the  feeling." 

But  love,  at  any  time,  lasts  but  a  span ; 
And  so,  in  "  spite  of  all  my  grief  revealing," 

I  win  revisit  Bosherville's  domain. 

And  drown  in  *'  te&  with  cres8es"t  all  my  pain. 


THINGS  TO  BE  BOENE  IN  MIND  IN  NOVEMBEB. 

When  jou  come  back  to  town  do  not  say  to  what  precise  part  of 
the  Continent  you  have  been,  or  you  may  be  found  out ;  "  A  Walk- 
ing Tour  in  Norway"  is,  however,  tolerably  safe ;  and  the  principal 
objects  may  be  read  up  from  Murray's  "  Handbook."  If  you  were 
seen  at  the  aforesaid  Margate,  or  Gravesend  (as  the  case  may  be), 
say  you  were  obliged  to  go  one  day  to  the  horrid  place,  to  see  a  fellow 
who  had  sold  you  a  horse. 

That  if  you  are  in  debt,  the  heavy  fogs  will  allow  you  to  walk  past 
the  doors  of  your  principal  creditors,  which  will  open  several  new 
promenades  to  you. 

If  you  wish  to  pass  for  a  fox-hunter,  take  a  day  ticket  on  the 
Birmmgham  rail,  m  the  second-class  carriages,  in  pink  and  leathers. 
Everybody  will  then  suppose  you  have  a  horse  in  a  box  behind — an 
impression  of  which  you  are  not  bound  to  disabuse  them.  This  is 
what  in  melodramas  is  called  "joining  the  hunting  train." 

That  scarlet-runners  may  now  be  planted  in  ditches,  and  trained 
along  ploughed  fields  in  their  stirrups. 


THE  TRAFALGAR  FOUNTAINS. 
These  popular  ornaments,  whose  capabilities  for  jokes  have  nearly  been 
exhansted,  are  about  to  receive  a  new  interest  from  the  application  of  an  old 
philosophical  fact.  It  is  well  known  that  a  jet  of  water  will  support  any 
hollow  conical  body  as  long  as  it  plays :  it  is  therefore  in  contemplation  to 
place  an  Albert  hat  on  the  top  of  each  fountain,  which  will  be  kept  at  a  cer- 
tam  elevation,  and  form  an  appropriate  accompanying  trophy  to  the  Nelson 
column ;  the  two  portraying  the  United  Service. 


*  Flirtations  of  all  kinds  thrive  at  Bosherville  and  Gravesend,  "  which  it 
is  well  beknown,"  as  Mrs.  Gamp  would  say. 

f  "  Tea  loUh  ereMe«,"  or  "  Tea  with  shrimps,**  each  at  ninepence,  forms  the 
staple  meal  of  Gravesend.  The  tea  ia  usually  the  "strong  rough  congou,"  at 
thzee>and-f our.    One'  trial  will  prove  the  fact. 
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HISTORICAL  MEMOEANDA. 

DRUBT  JJLVE  THEATBE. 

Druet  Lane  Theatre  was  btiilt  in  1667,  one  jrear  after  the  great 
fire  of  London,  by  Mr.  William  Shakspeare,  assisted  by  Mr.  Bunn, 
a  ffreat  dramatist,  from  the  designs  of  Mr.  Planch^,  an  eminent 
arcnitect.  Shakspeare  was  an  extraordinary  musician ;  and  his  solos 
on  the  ophicleide,  whilst  in  the  orchestra  of  the  Globe  Theatre, 
were  much  admired.  He  composed  several  musical  dramas,  amongst 
which  **  Hamlet,  Prince  of  Tyre,"  "  As  Yon  Like  It,  or  So  I  hope 
youll  recommend  it,"  "  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Windsor,"  "  Antony 
and  Juliet,"  have  gained  a  transient  popularity.  He  was  originally 
in  trade  at  Stratford-upon-Avon,  but  being  convicted  of  "  stagging^' 
on  the  Gharlecote  Line,  he  fled  to  London,  and  assumed  the  name  of 
Fitzball,  under  which  cognomen  he  published  his  best  pieces.  He 
was  buried,  at  his  own  request,  in  the  rotunda  of  the  theatre,  under 
the  fireplace,  where  his  monument  may  be  seen  for  noiidng  on  going 
to  take  places. 


Should  the  Premier  make  any  unusual  stir  with  respect  to  the  present 
vegetable  epidemic,  it  is  probable  that  he  will  be  known  to  future  ages  as 
"  Potato  Pedr 

In  the  event  of  Boa's  "  Cricket  on  the  HeartV  proving  successful,  a 
talented  Lord  will  bring  out  his  "  Trap,  Bat^  and  Ball  on  the  MarUel' 
piee»:^ 
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HINTS  TO  NOVELISTS,  FOR  1846. 

TflE  increasing  demand  for  this  species  of  literature,  wliether  with 
or  without  a  purpose — the  latter  style  being,  perhaps,  the  most 
popular — ^has  called  forth  a  number  of  new  pens  to  meet  it.  Some 
of  these  being  rather  new  at  their  work,  stand  in  need  of  a  little 
assistance ;  and  we  are  most  happy  in  being  able  to  give  it,  in  the 
shape  of  those  methods  of  commencing  a  tale  which  experience  has 
shown  to  be  the  most  successful,  and  hence  the  most  uniyersally 
followed : — 

THE  READ-UP.  OE  JAMESONIAN. 

?F  we  examine  closely  the  records  of  the  past,  we 
shall  find  that  the  principal  source  of  the  public 
morality,  or  vice,  springs  in  most  cases  from  the 
acts  or  institutions  of  the  government;  and  this 
was  especially  remarkable  at  the  commencement  of 
the  seventeenth  century,  in  France.  The  youth  of 
Louis  XIII. ;  the  feebleness  of  his  character,  even 
in  advanced  age ;  his  incapacity,  and  that  of  his 
regent  mother,  gave  rise  to  all  kinds  of  imperfec- 
tions, and  opened  the  career  to  exces&es  of  feudality, 
and  all  sorts  of  lawless  ambitions.  Evil,  departing 
from  this  centre,  spread  amongst  all  classes  of 
people :  the  organization  of  the  clergy  affected  the 
position  of  the  laity;  and  the  intrigues  of  the 
Count  de  Soissons,  Cond^,  and  others,  favoured  the 
general  corruption. 
Things  stood  thus  when,  one  fine  spring  morning,  two  horsemen 
in  military  attire  were  slowly  traversing  one  of  the  large  tracts  of 
forest  land  which  then  stretched  between  Compi^gne  and  Beauvais. 

[^At  this  point  search  the  British  Museum,  and  get  wp  the  costumes 
from  pictures.    The  "  low  countries^*  is  effective,'] 

THE  PSEUDO-GRAPHIC,  OR  WEAK  BOZ-AND- WATER. 

Any  one  whom  business  or  pleasure  has  taken  across  Hungerford 
Bridge  may  have  observed,  on  the  right  hand,  as  he  reached  the 
Lambeth  side  of  the  river,  a  curious  tumbledown-looking  counting- 
house,  something  between  a  travelling  caravan  and  the  city  barge, 
elevated  on  some  rickety  piles,  with  a  rusty  balcony  projecting 
from  its  river  front,  and  without  any  visible  means  of  access  or 
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egress,  except  down  the  cKiinnej,  or  along  a  rotten  row  of  sponta, 
barely  fastened  to  its  decaying  woodwork.  It  is  a  disnud,  melan- 
choly place.  The  glass  has  been  untonched  for  years,  and  is  coated 
with  dirt,  although  through  it  may  be  seen  files  of  old  dust'Covered 
papers,  hanging  amidst  festooned  cobwebs  and  corroded  inkstands, 
with  stumps  of  pens  still  sticking  in  the  holes.  Everything  tells  of 
broken  hearts  and  mined  fortunes ;  of  homes  made  desolate  by 
misplaced  confidence,  and  long,  long  lawsuits,  which  outlived  those 
who  started  them,  and  were  left — with  nothing  else,  to  the  poor  and 
struggling  heirs ! 

It  was  a  miserable  November  evening:  the  passengers  were 
glooming  through  the  haze  of  the  feeble  lights,  choked  by  the  river 
fbg,  like  dim  spectres;  and  a  melancholy  drip  fell,  in  measured 
plashings,  from  every  penthouse  and  coping,  as  two  figures  slowly 
pursued  their  way  towards  this  dreary  place,  through  some  of  the 
old  and  tortuous  streets  that  lie  between  the  York  Boad  and  the 
river  side. 

[The  heroes  {as  the  case  may  he)  being  thus  introdiiced,  the  author 
can  qo  ahead  wiih  his  j^loU  if  he  has  one.} 


THE  TOPOGRAPHICAL.  OR  TRANSATLANTIC. 

The  long  chain  of  rocky  mountains  which,  reaching  from  the 
Oregon  to  New  York,  forms  a  natural  boundary  to  the  prairies  on 
the  Canada  side  of  the  Mississippi,  is  more  than  once  crossed  by 
nigged  tracks,  left  by  the  early  emigrants  to  the  far  west  shores  of 
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the  continent.  These  are  here  and  there  dotted  with  Tillages, 
whose  boildings  bear  traces  of  their  Datch  origin,  and  watered  by 
streams  flowing  throngh  the  hunting  groonds  of  the  Pawnee  and 
Webfooted  Indians,  nntil  they  mingle  with  the  roar  of  Niagara, 
above  Buffalo. 

[Having  settled  your  scene  w  this  locaUi/y,  you  go  o-/»  about  the 
Indicms  asfoUows : — ] 

"  That's  the  crack  of  a  tarwal  rifle  from  them  Mingoes,'*  said  the 
Scamp,  as  he  listened  to  the  report ;  "  why  on  'arth  they're  not 
shot  off  like  nat'ral  animals  is  just  above  my  comprension." 

His  Indian  companion  looked  to  the  ground  with  a  low  expres- 
sive "  Hugh !"  and  picked  up  a  shell 

"  The  Huron  is  a  coward,"  he  said :  **  his  squaw  is  idle  in  his 
wigwam ;  and  his  mocassins  are  weak.  The  Ojibbeway  will  have 
his  scalp."  , 

"The  creetur  is  right,"  replied  the  Scamp:  Td  back  the 
downey  cove's  rifle  against  any  blazer  them  infamal  Mingoes  ever 
struck  fire  into." 

[The  Indiana  should  always  speak  vn  the  third  person :  "fire- 
toaier,'*  "  great  spirit,**  ** pale-faces,**  "  wampwm^*  Sfc^  wHl  add  to  the 
effect ;  and  the  general  hahits  may  he  ground  up  from  recollections 
of  the  Egyptian  HalL]  « 

THE  ECLOGIC,  OB  60BEAN. 

"  Then  you  will  be  sure  and  come  ?"  said  Lillie  Effiogham,  as  the 
party  of  handsome  girls  and  young  men,  with  whom  she  was  riding, 
turned  through  the  opening,  on  to  the  turf,  at  the  side  of  the 
Serpentine. 

"  Can  you  mistrust  me  ?"  replied  her  cavalier,  in  a  low,  impressive 
tone,  that  conveyed  a  far  deeper  meaning  than  the  four  words. 
"  ShaU  not  you  be  there  ?" 

"  Oh,  that  is  all  very  well,  I  know,"  answered  Lillie,  patting,  with 
her  small  hand,  the  glossy  neck  of  her  Arabian ;  "  but  Blanche 
Heathcote  will  be  there  as  well,  and  Lady  Helen,  and  the  bewitch- 
ing Mrs.  Howard ;  you  will  be  at  no  loss  for  attractive  partners." 

Charles  Trevor — ^for  such  was  his  name — smiled  with  a  peculiar 
expression ;  then,  raising  his  hat  to  Lillie,  pranced  off  to  speak  to 
some  men  in  the  Guards,  with  whom  he  was  to  dine  that  day  at  the 
Palace  mess. 

[The  reader  is  now  to  he  let  into  the  secret  of  who  these  two  indir 
viduals  are,"] 
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MOTTOES  FOB  CEACKER  BONBONS. 

EvEBTBODT  knows  those  kiflses,  bvmt  almonds  and  sngar-plams,  iu  their 
envelopes  of  fringed  *nd  ^udy  paper,  with  the  concealea  Waterloo  cracker 
inside,  which  it  is  so  delightful  to  explode  daring 
supper-time  at  an  evening  part;^  ;  and  ererjhody 
also  knows  that  the  motto  which  this  discharge 
of  enlivening  artillery  sets  free  is  generally  the 
most  stupid,  unmeaning  thing  it  is  possible  to 
conceive.  From  a  quantity  we  select  the  follow- 
ing as  a  fair  specimen  of  the  prevailing  style : — 


V^^ 


Or,- 
Or.- 


"  Beauty  always  fades  away; 
Virtue  will  for  ever  stay. 


"  The  best  affections  of  my  heart  are  thine. 
If  you  to  my  petition  will  incline.*' 

"  What  is  beauty  but  a  bait, 
Oft  repented  when  too  late  ?" 


Now.  in  place  of  these  sillv  ideas,  we  suggest  the  following,  which  will 
have  the  merit  of  inducing  thinking,  and,  by  their  matter-of-fact  truth,  do 
away  with  a  great  deal  of  the  falbo  atmosphere  with  which  society  is  i  n 
vested : — 

When  the  master  and  mistress  smile  through  the  night, 

Oh,  do  not  believe  that  their  bosoms  are  light; 

Think  of  the  pUte  they  have  had  to  borrow. 

And  the  state  that  the  house  will  be  in  to-morrow  !  * 

Though,  after  a  Polka  with  somebody  nice, 
You  get  sentimental  whilst  down  stairs  fur  ioe, 
Before  you  attempt  her  affections  to  win, 
First  try  and  find  out  if  she's  got  any  tin. 

Oh !  had  we  but  a  little  isle, 
On  which  the  sun  might  always  smile ; 
There  to  reside  alone  with  thee — 
How  tired  out  we  soon  should  be  1 

Recollect,  a  bad  PoUdste  don't  get  much  renown, 
If  you  can't  dance  it  well,  you  had  better  sit  down. 

Love's  like  a  trifle,  fleeting  soon ; 
Vows  are  the  froth,  and  man  the  spoon. 

If  the  night's  not  very  dry, 
Find  out  those  whoVe  got  a  fly. 
Whose  way  home  your  own  one  suits, 
Because  wet  walking  ruins  boots. 

He  whose  glov^  are  new  and  white, 
Can  clean  them  for  another  night ; 
But  he  who  wears  them  parties  twain. 
Can  never  have  them  cleaned  again. 

We  wish  to  see  the  hints  here  given  followed  out  generally ;  and  we  are 
f  ure  their  good  effect  on  social  life  will  be  soon  evident. 
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CORN  CAPERS. 

THE  FAS  DE8  XOISSONKBUBfl. 

Wb  ling  the  Vteniioises  no  famed. 
And  those  who  at  their  laurels  aimed, 
▲nd  were  the  dameiuet  AnglaUet  named. 

Who  made  the  other  opera  elvea 
Begin  to  look  about  themselves, 
Braading  to  be  pnt  on  their  shelves. 

Who  raised  a  donbt,  in  costume  wild, 

When  in  the  final  tabUau  piled, 

Which  was  the  sheaf,  and  which  the  child. 

They  heard  the  load  approving  cheers, 
From  stalls,  and  pit,  and  all  the  tiers ; 
For  little  wheatsheaves  have  long  ears. 

And  knew,  whilst  thej  pursued  that  track. 

Nor  showed  of  energy  a  lack. 

Their  wheat  would  never  get  the  sack. 

No  league  aboat  them  did  declaim ; 
The  omy  league,  linked  with  their  name, 
Was  that  wmch  oft  their  audience  came. 

We  hope  to  see  them  back  again, 
Fresh  flowers  and  hovhona  to  obtain, 
Those  charming  little  rogues  in  grain. 

And  all  the  world  will  be  there  too. 
The  sta^  with  fresh  bouquets  to  strew, 
And  their  "  coro-rigs  so  bonnie  "  view. 


THINGS  TO  BE  BORNE  IN  MEND  IN  DECEMBER. 

That  yon  should  this  month  keep  "in  the  house,*'  by  which,  unlike  the 
Andover  paupers,  yon  will  escape  dripping. 

That  managers  rely  ujpon  boxmg  night  for  making  a  hit;  and  that  orders  are 
always  to  be  procured  for  the  dress-circle  in  any  quantity  on  that  evening ; 
"Christmas  boxes'*  being  seldom  given,  and  as  seldom  taken  in  the 
theatres. 

That  Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year,  which,  looking  to  the  bills  that 
generally  accomj>any  it  must  be  a  great  comfort  to  fathers  of  families. 

That  the  Christmas  log  is  now  disused,  but  the  wood  of  it  is  found  in  large 
quantities  in  the  wine  used  in  negus  at  Christmas  parties. 

Hares  will  now  stand  on  end  with  terror  at  the  approach  of  the  shooter, 
and  may  be  knocked  on  the  head  without  expense  of  ammunition. 

That  if  yon  go  oat  to  a  party,  and,  to  save  cab-hire,  walk  in  shiny  boots, 
yon  will  probably  bring  your  "  light  catarrh  '*  with  you,  as  you  wUl  find  out 
it  asked  to  sbg. 

K  2 
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JUDICIUM    ASTROLOGICUM. 

THE  PEIZE  PEOPHECT  POR  1846. 

I  0UBTE0U8  Reader, 

I'be  expense  of  keeping  a  prophet  having  increasea 
mrith  the  diminution  of  the  Bpecies,  towards  which  those 
mundane  authorities,  termed  police,  are  in  deadly  oppo- 
sition, my  prognostics  have  latelv  fallen  in  arrear.  But 
the  prize  prophecy,  which  was  thrown  open  to  competi- 
tion last  year,  has  come  to  hand;  and,  fully  convinced 
that  everything  put  down  in  it  will  happen,  sooner  or 
later— or,* if  it  does  not,  that  it  ought  to  nave  done  so; 
and  would,  but  for  some  unforeseen  zodiacal  altercation 
which  threw  the  signs  into  confusion — I  now  offer  it  to  you. 
And  I  beg  to  inform  you  that  if  vou  want  cabalistic  infoimation  upon  any 
subject :  to  know  the  railway  likeliest  to  pay,  the  definite  intentions  of 
the  Prime  Minister,  the  duration  of  the  Income-tax,  the  fortune  or  ex- 
pectations of  any  young  lady  you  may  meet  at  a  party,  or  the  winner  of 
tlie  next  Derby — the  fee  of  five  sovereigns,  enclosed  to  our  Prophet  at 
the  publisher's,  will  ensure  an  answer  by  the  return  of  post ;  containing, 
in  addition  to  all  he  knows  upon  the  subject,  a  great  deal  more  that  he  does 
not.  My  limits  forbid  further  observations ;  but  keep  these  remarks  in  mind, 
and  look  out  for  the  fulfilment  of  what  is  to  happen  in 

JANUARY. 

A  frost  of  some  duration  will  cover  the  twelflh-cakes  of  the  metropolis  at 
the  commencement  of  the  month,  which  will  begin  to  be  broken  p p  about 
Twelfth  Ni^ht.  About  the  middle  of  the  month  the  Humane  Society  will 
give  a  grand  dinner,  on  their  retirement  from  public  life,  to  the  Wood  Pave- 
ment Company,  in  gratitude  to  the  latter  for  offering  superior  attraction  to 
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skaters,  and  taking  all  accidents  off  their  hands.  The  Serpentine  Beceivin^- 
house  will  be  moved  to  the  Strand  in  conseqnence  ;  and  the  Mile  £nd  Omni- 
buses will  fnmish  the  drags.  Several  diverting  little  surprises  will  happen 
in  families,  by  the  delivery  of  bills,  which  they  are  either  "  certain  they  paid 
at  the  time/*  or  "don't  believe  they  ever  owed;*'  but,  unfortunately,  being 
unable  to  produce  the  receipts,  vim  be  brutally  compelled  to  pay  them 
again. 

Great  excitement  in  the  literary  world,  and  especially  in  the  magazines ; 
which,  to  give  an  air  of  novelty  to  the  new  year,  will  contain  twenty  con- 
tinuous stories  each.  Fearful  vision  of  the  individual  who  reads  them  all ; 
in  wiiich  he  will  see  the  Robertses  on  their  Travels,  stopped  bv  St.  Giles ; 
whilst  St.  James  is  gone,  with  Caesar  Borgia,  to  pay  a  visit  to  the  Marchioness 
of  Brinyilliers,  and  condole  with  her  on  the  death  of  Marston,  who  has  been 
shot  by  Rowcroft*s  Bushranger,  now  under  the  care  of  the  Gaol  Chaplain, 
whose  "  Bevelations  of  London  "  have  no  effect  upon  him.  And  the  weekly 
press  aiding  this  comnlexity,  by  representing  Mrs.  Caudle  quarrelling  with 
Joe  Miller  for  BodweU's  Umbrella  which  the  Wandering  Jew  g;ave  to  his 
Stepmother — the  nightmare  of  the  unhappy  magazine  reader  wilTbe  terrible 
indeed ! 

Much  discord  will  prevail  in  town  by  reason  of  nocturnal  bands  of  dis- 
turbers of  the  public  peace,  called  the  Waits,  who  will  play  "  Then  youll  re- 
member me  '*  for  one  hour  continuously  under  your  window  ;  and  call  a  few 
days  afterwards,  to  prove  the  truth  of  their  musical  assertion,  llie  juries  for 
putting  down  "  false  weights,'*  have  no  power  over  the  measures  of  these 
ruthless  marauders. 

A  Bad  Bailwat  Accideht  will  happen,  from  a  collision  of  two  trains. 

FEBBUARY. 

Parliament  will  meet  at  the  usual  time,  when  the  Befuge  for  the  Destitute 
in  Playhouse  Yard  will  be  turned  into  an  asylum  for  the  houseless  peers ;  the 
unroofed  rooms  and  heayy  rains  and  floods  tumine  the  intended  House  of 
Lords  into  a  Peerless  Pool.  The  enclosure  of  the  Commons  will  be  at  the 
same  time  a  great  question  of  doubt. 

The  following  events  will  be  found  this  month,  without  fail,  in  the  papers : 
— A  dreadful  fire  in  America,  and  another  at  Smyrna;  a  steam-boat  explo- 
sion on  the  Mississippi ;  an  abortive  poor-law  inouiry  in  a  Midland  county ; 
a  terrible  inundation  somewhere  abroad;  and  tne  discovery  of  a  railway 
swindle  in  London ;  which  will  give  rise  to  a  grand  bathte  of  "  stags," 
directed  by  the  Sivct,  or  destroying  engine  of  the  "Times.** 

A  new  line  of  railway,  direct  to  Windsor,  will  be  sanctioned  the  earliest  in 
the  Session ;  in  consequence,  those  who  make  a  pilgrim's  progress  to  the  old 
station  will  find  it  literally  the  Slough  of  Despond. 

A  bold  member,  moving  that  the  statues  for  the  new  Senate  of  the  sove- 
reigns of  England  shall  go  un  by  order  of  merit  rather  than  succession,  will 
secure  a  tolerably  good  perch  for  Oliver  Cromwell ;  and  it  is  not  unlikely 
that  Byron's  statue  will  take  its  place  in  Poet's  Comer  at  the  same  time. 

Two  new  steamers,  the  Bmmet  and  the  Earwig^  will  run  between  London 
Bridge  and  Chelsea  six  times  for  a  penny.  They  will  be  greatly  crowded  in 
consequence. 

Serious  Bailway  Aocideiit. — A  train  will  get  off  the  Hne  and  run  down 
an  embankment  into  a  £etrm-yard. 
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MARCH. 

Several  legal  gentlemen  will  be  expelled  from  one  mess  to  get  into  another, 
for  reporting  cases;  a  plain  statement  of  facts  of  any  kind  being  against  all 
professional  morality.  The  press  will,  in  conseqaence,  turn  ronnd  wfjon  the 
bar ;  and  the  bar  will  get  pretty  considerably  the  worst  of  it.  The  inscrip- 
tion, "  Tongues  sold  here,'  will  be  transferred  from  ham  and  beef  shops  to 
the  chambers  of  honourable  barristers.  Such  reform  will  be  worked  tnat  a 
leading  advocate  wiU,  perhaps,  haug  himself  upon  finding  he  has  undertaken 
a  wrong  cause.  The  "  Andover  Commission*'  will  be  revived  as  the  '*  Under- 
hand l^uiry.'' 


Von  Lnmley  will  arrive  from  the  Continent  with  a  variety  of  singing  birds, 
who  will  pipe  Norma,  Puritani,  Don  Giovanni,  duets,  arias,  &c. 

Terrible  Railway  Accident. — A  train  going  too  fast  will  run  over  an- 
other going  too  slow,  irom  neglect  of  signals. 

APRIL. 

The  Shakspeare  Jubilee  Festival  will  be  celebrated  at  the  "  only  national 
theatre"  on  the  23rd,  with  the  following  performances : — 

**  The  Grand  Opera  of '  Hamlet  :'  the  Music  by  Mr.  Balfe  ;  the  Ubretto  by 
Messrs.  Shakspeare  and  Bunn. 

*' After  which,  a  Divertissement;  in  which  Mr.  Delferier  and  Madame 
Giabelei  will,  as  Romeo  and  Juliet,  dance  the  Capulet  Polka.    Grotesque 


Pas  de  Caliban,  from  the  *  Temfbst,'  by  Mr.  Wieland ;  and  the  celebrated 
Desperate  Combat  from  'Richard  the  Third,'  by  Messrs.  T.  Matthews 
and  W.  fl.  Payne. 
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"The  whole  to  conclude  with  a  New  Grand  Pantomime  of  •  Harlkquin 
Macbeth  ;  or,  thb  Magic  Caldron  and  Walking  Wood.*  " 

From  the  Opera,  the  following  song  may  be  predicted  to  be  sung  by  the 
first  tenor,  Hamlet : — 

"to  be,  or  hot  to  be.*' 

*•  Oh  say  ! — To  be,  or  not  to  be? 

That  is  the  qaestion  fcmve ; 
To  suffer  Fortune^s  sUngs  and  darts. 

Or  seas  of  troubles  brare. 
To  die ;  to  sleep !  perchance,  to  dream  1 — 

Ay,  there^s  the  rub ! — when  we 
Hare  shnlled  off  this  mortal  coil!— 

To  be,  or  not  to  be ! 

**  Ah  !  who  would  bear  Time's  whips  and  seoms. 

The  pangs  of  dlsprised  love ; 
When  he  might  his  quietus  make 

By  one  bare  bodkin's  rhove? 
Who  would  these  fardek  bear,  unless 

That  bourne  he  could  foresee. 
From  which  no  traveller  returns  I — 

To  be,  or  not  to  be  V 

Arrangements  will  be  made  for  the  characters  to  promenade  in  the  day, 
time  fiiir  dressed,  upon  the  top  of  the  portico,  to  the  music  of  the  orcheetra- 
in  beef-eater*s  dresses.    The  pageant  wul  be  very  splendid. 

A  Terrible  Railway  Accident  will  happen,  from  the  engine  running  up 
a  cutting,  and  then  falling  back  on  the  train. 

MAY. 

Several  young  ladies  will    now    receive 
bouquets  on  the  mominp  of  parties,  without 
having  the  "  slightest  idea"  from  whom  they 
come.  Human  ^ow-wonns  will  appear  hover- 
ing at  night,  with  lanterns,  round  door-steps 
and  scrapers,  until  the  Polkas  commence; 
when   the  street-doors   in   the    newly-built 
houses  will  take  to  knocking  themselves.    A 
new  musical  court  of  justice  will  condemn  offending 
professors  to  eight  hours  at  the  quadrille  piano,  in- 
stead of  so  many  days  at  the  treadmill.     A  hapless 
pianigU  will  be  found  dead  at  the  instrument,  at  a 
riwMon  in  Eaton  Square,  after  the    '^  after-supper 
cotillion.** 

Several  grand  morning  concerts  will  take  place  at 
the  Opera  Concert  Room,  in  which  every  artiste  in 
London  will  sing  or  play  twice.  They  will  commence 
at  two  P.M.,  ana  always  conclude  in  time  for  break- 
fiEtst  the  next  morning.  An  elej^ant  little  article 
will  be  invented,  called  "The  Nutritive  Lozenge;  or.  Concert  Portable 
Laurder,**  to  support  the  existence  of  those  who  mU  wait  the  programme 
out.  Arrangements  will  be  made  with  some  machinery  from  the  stage, 
for  hauling  those  who  faint  or  die  through  the  windows  on  to  the  top  of  the 
colonnade,  without  disturbing  the  rest  of  the  audience. 
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Drbadfdl  Railway  AocxDBirr,  from  the  baratmg  of  a  boildr,  which  will 
blow  everybody  and  everything  into  an  impalpable  powder.  The  steam  will 
cook  a  number  of  greens  in  an  adjacent  field,  and  boil  a  number  of  pigs  ; 
proyiding  a  choice  meal  for  a  number  of  residents  in  an  adjacent  union,  who 
wili  be  turned  out  to  feed  for  the  day. 

JUNK 

Ascot  and  £psom  races  will  take  place.  Several  pigeons  will  be  let  off 
after  eacli  race ;  but  other  pigeons  will  not  be  let  off  so  easily  on  the  Tuesday 
following.  Gentlemen,  on  tneir  way  home,  who  have  ventured  to  back 
unruly  horses,  will  find  themselves  either  "  hedging,*'  or  **  taking  the  field" 
the  other  side  of  it  The  confusion  on  the  road  will  be  a  literal  case  of  wheels- 
Vithin-wheels,  and  jibbers  will  convert  all  the  carriages  into  breaks.  The  road 
home,  covered  with  ruined  poles ;  and  the  police  cannot  order  them  to  move 
on.  The  rain  at  Ascot  will  become  the  first  defaulter,  and  refuse  to  **  down 
with  the  dust  ;'*  so  that  the  "  Heath's  Beauties"  will  all  look  as  if  prepared 
for  a  b(d  paitdrS.  All  the  vehicles  will  get  inextricably  locked  together  at 
Sutton ;  and  the  passengers,  not  knowioff  what  to  do,  will  all  play  different 
tunes  upon  their  comets  and  post-horns,  illustrating  the  horns  of  a  dilemma. 

At  the  end  of  the  month  a  thunderstorm  will,  by  its  electric  fluid,  create 
'the  greatest  disturbance  on  the  telegraph  wires  of  the  Southampton  Railway, 
catchine  and  distorting  some  messages  as  they  pass,  during  a  telegraphio 
game  of  chess,  and  other  proceedings.  The  derl  at  the  Gosport  end  win  be 
utterly  bewildered  thereat,  being  ordered  to  "  checkmate  the  Kingston  station 
with  the  Queen's  luggage-bishop." 

Shockiho  Railway  Accident. — A  man,  lying  across  the  rails  asleep,  a 
favourite  position,  will  be  cut  in  half,  and  his  superior  portion  carried  down 
to  Bristol— the  inferior  remaining  at  Slough,  rarochial  quarrel,  as  to  the 
inquest,  in  consequence. 

JULY. 

Opening  of  Vauxhall  Gardens  once  more,  positively  for  the  last  time,  upon 
temperance  principles.  Festivals  of  St.  8 within  and  Father  Mathewhe^don 
the  grounds,  with  appropriate  devices  in  real  rain-water.  Patent  taken  out  for 
the  "  Vauxhall  Illumination  Lamp,'*  consisting  of  the  addition  of  a  small 
parasol  to  each  lamp.  Vauxhall  weather-houses  sold  at  the  toy-shops. — N.B. 
When  Widdicombe  comes  out  it  will  be  wet.  Mr.  Green,  nnding  balloons 
cease  to  attract,  having  successively  tried  a  night  ascent,  a  lady  with  her 
leopard,  a  gentleman  with  his  tiger,  &c.,  volunteers  to  go  up  on  a  skyrocket, 
ana  come  down  with  an  umbrella,  instead  of  a  parachute.  He  wiU  be  taken 
before  the  Lord  Mayor,  on  his  descent,  for  attempting  self-destruction. 

The  night  before  the  close  of  the  Midsummer  holidays  an  immense  niunber 
of  little  boys  and  girls  will  be  attacked  with  alarming  signs  of  indisposition, 
but  on  being  kept  at  home  will  rapidly  recover. 

The  blocks  of  Wenham  ioe  in  the  Strand  shop-window  will  melt  veiy 
quickly — ^the  only  American  affair  that  looks  at  all  dear,  or  is  liquidated 
spontaneously,  or  (as  sherry  oobbler)  worth  a  straw. 

Ybbt  Alakkiho  Railway  Aociosst.— An  .engine  getting  off  the  line. 


1846.] 


nrDICICM  ASTBOLOGICUK 


»37 


will  carry  the  train  through  a  gentleman's  country  hoasei  where  he  is  enter- 
taining some  friends. 


AUGUST. 


The  Qa<^en,  en  voyage^  accompanied  bj  Prince  Albert,  will  pay  a  visit  to 
Calcutta,  by  the  overland  route,  and  come  home  by  St.  Peterttburgb  ;  starting, 
immediately  on  her  return,  for  Ireland,  and  thence  to  New  York :  the  whole 
being  accomplished  within  the  month.  Great  confusion  in  the  houses  of  the 
nobility  she  unexpectedly  looks  in  upon — ^begging  of  extra  servants,  borrowing 
of  plate,  and  stealing  of  evergreens.  The  illustrated  pa^rs  for  the  week  con- 
tain their  thirty  engravings  as  usual,  and  they  are  all  triumphal  arches. 

Several  shooting  stars  will  be  visible  in  the  northern  district  about  the 
twelfth.  Sultry  weather :  and  the  Wenham  Lake  ice  has  all  melted.  Ne 
tutor  uUra  crepidam — no  more  sherry  cobbler  afler  the  last. 

M.  Jnllien  will  give  a  Concert  Monstre,  and  introduce  his  Leviathan 
Ophicleide,  prepared  for  the  country  festivals,  and  containing  living,  cooking,, 
and  sleeping  conveniences  for  his  entire  orchestra. 

Horrible  Railway  Accident. — An  express  train  will  leap  over  the  wall 
of  a  viaduct,  when  those  who  expected  to  "  go  down"  by  it  will  not  be 
disappointed. 

SEPTEMBER. 

The  Annoal  Blockade,  or  Great  Plague  of  London,  by  the  Commissioners 
of  Sewers  and  Improvements,  will  take  place  this  month.  The  nearest  way 
from  St  Paul's  to  Temple  Bar  will  be  through  Farringdon  Street,  Smithfield, 
across  Gray's  Inn  Lane,  Theobald's  Road  (Holbom  is  also  closed),  Red  Lion 
Square,  Queen  Street,  and  Drury  Lane.  Endless  rows  with  cabmen  in  con- 
sequence, who  object  to  eightpence  for  the  distance.  General  emigration  of 
the  British,  who  will  be  found  everywhere,  in  the  language  of  the  month,  in 
lar^e  coveys,  strong  on  the  wing,  and  offering  excellent  sport  to  foreigners. 
It  IS  probable  that  the  last  man  about  town  will  commit  suicide  in  the  centre 
of  Leicester  Square ;  to  explore  which  hitherto  unknown  locality  an  expe- 
dition will  be  fitted  out,  now  that  the  new  street  has  opened  a  facility  of 
oommunication  with  the  interior. 

The  stars  portend  the  ultimate  death  of  Bartholomew  Fair,  Esquire,  after 
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fleveral  years  of  wasting  decline,  the  result  of  injuries  received  some  time  ago 
from  the  corporation  of  London.  He  will  lie  in  state  in  Smithfield  for  three 
days,  on  a  handsome  bier  of  gilt  gingerbread,  and  under  a  canopy  of  show- 
canvas,  with  incense  burning  round  him  from  altars  of  sausage-stoves.  The 
Black  Wild  Indian,  the  Fair  Circassian,  the  Yorkshire  Giant,  the  Welsh 
Dwarf,  the  Fat  Boy,  the  Living  Skeleton,  and  the  Ghost  from  Richardson^s, 
will  in  turn  act  as  mourners. 

ANNOTiNa  RiLiLWAT  AcciDBMT. — ^Thc  train  will  break  down  in  the  middle 
of  a  two-mile  tunnel,  and  will  not  be  discovered  until  pushed  out. by  the  next. 

OCTOBER. 

Several  fires  will  break  out  in  and  about  London,  but,  as  they  will  be 
principally  confined  to  their  proper  places,  no  ill-efiects  will  happen,  exoept 
in  the  cases  where  the  servants  will  neglect  to  open  the  chimney-twards,  and 
emancipate  the  blacks.  About  this  period  we  may  look  for  the  reappearance 
of  several  muffs  and  boas  from  their  summer  hiding-places. 

Rainmaybe  expected  about  the  4th,  8th,  I5th,  22nd,  and  30th  of  this  monih. 
I  sajr  it  may  be  expected,  but  this  does  not  follow  that  it  will  come.  If  it  does 
not,  it  will  fall  at  some  other  time,  or  probably  not  at  all;  but  the  reader  may 
rely  upon  one  or  the  other  of  these  met«orological  phenomena  taking  place. 

A  SiNauLAR  Railway  Accident  will  happen  from  using  two  engines, 
one  bef6re  and  the  other  behind ;  which,  not  acting  together,  will  crumple 
the  train  up  between  them,  like  the  back  of  an  insulted  cat.  The  tender 
will  vindicate  its  olaim  to  its  title  by  being  crashed  to  pieces. 

NOVEMBER. 

A  dense  fog — an  English  festival  of  **  St.  Cloud" — will  visit  the  metro- 
polis ;  during  the  continuance  of  which  several  blunders  will  be  made  by  the 
Londoners  which  would  not  otherwise  have  occurred.  A  celebrated  literary 
hydropathist  will  be  mistaken  for  a  pump  of  hard  water,  until  he  is  ran 
against  and  found  to  be  soft.  The  Penitentiary  will  be  taken  for  a  poor-law 
union ;  the  National  Gallery  for  a  railway  station ;  and  St  Paul's  and  West- 
minster Abbey  for  two  religious  peep-shows :  but  Covent  Garden  Theatre  will 
not  be  taken  for  anything  by  anybody. 

LuDiciions  Railway  Accident. — The  fastening  of  a  carriage  will  come 
undone  and  the  train  will  speed  on  to  the  terminus,  whilst  the  traveUers 
behind  are  left  half-way  in  the  midst  of  a  flooded  cutting. 

DECEMBER. 

The  Young  England  party  will  be  decidedly  in  the  ascendant  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  holidays ;  and  materially  affect  "  the  social  condition  of 
the  people"  in  the  house. 

Popular  lectures  on  '*  cold,"  at  the  Polytechnic  Institution,  when  the  Pro- 
fesfior  will  have  the  subject  at  his  fingers'  ends.  Dr.  Ryan,  having  frozen 
water  in  a  red-hot  crucible,  will  next  make  a  piece  of  ice  red-hot  withoat 
melting  it,  by  reversing  the  process. 

The  march  of  intellect  will  be  found  to  have  altered  all  the  old  Christmas 
objects  of  revelry.  The  yule  log  will  be  supplanted  bv  an  A.mott*s  stove  ; 
the  homely  carol,  by  an  Italian  scena,  which  the  singer  does  not  understand ; 
the  wassail  bowl,  by  British  brandy,  or  perhaps  something  better ;  and  the 
mummers,  by  the  far  more  dangerous  false  masks  and  manners  of  society,  as 
at  present  constituted. 

Trembhdous  Railway  Accident. — Four  trains  will  meet  at  a  cross- 
junction  line  exactly  at  the  same  time.  Every  precaution  will  be  taken  to 
avoid  danger,  as  soon  as  the  accident  has  occurred. 
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DER  BAILIFFB  JAGEB: 

AB   ENGLISH  BALLAD  IN  THE  GEJUIAN  STYLE. 

Who  is  it  that  paces  that  street  o'er  and  o'erP 
Why  keeps  he  his  eye  ever  fiz'd  on  that  door  P 
What  sedceth  he  there,  at  an  hoar  like  this  P 
Bears  he  tidings  of  woe  P—bears  he  tidings  of  bliss  P 

No  tidings  of  bliss  does  the  stranger  convey ; 

But  for  a  bold  Captain  he  bears  a  fi :  fa : 

And  he  paces  that  street,  and  he  eyes  that  thresh-h61d ; 

For  he  seeketh  to  capture  that  Captain  so  bold. 

And  where  is  the  Captain  he  seeketh  to  seize  P 
At  the  "  Coal  Hole,'*  he  taketh  his  grog,  and  his  ease. 
God  send  he  may  stop  there  until  morning  comes ! 
For  Gt>d  shield  the  Captain  to-night  from  the  Bums ! 

But  hark !  in  the  distance,  a  footfall  occurs ; 
And  dinketty-clink  !  sounds  the  jingling  of  spurs ; 
And  then  the  street  echoes  with  "  La-li-e-tee !" 
Now  God  shield  the  Captain !  for  sure  it  is  he. 

And  he  reacheth  the  door,  and  he  knocketh  thereat, 

With  a  thundering  rat-a-tat-tat-a-tat-tat  1 

And  he  giyeth  the  bell  such  a  furious  ring 

That  the  street  rings  again,  with  its  cling-a-ling-ling  I 

Oh  Captain !  bold  Captain !  now  hie  thee  away ! 
For  near  draws  that  Bum,  with  hie  fearful  fi :  fa : 
Hurrah  I  now  he  sees  him  as  nearer  he  steals ; 
And  away  hies  the  Captain !  with  the  Bum  at  his  heels. 

Then,  hurrying— scurrying — the  Captain  doth  fly ; 
And  following — ^hollowing — ^the  Bum  rusheth  by. 
Away  1  and  away !  thro'  each  square,  and  each  street ! 
Though  fleet  runs  the  Captain,  the  Bum  runs  as  fleet. 

On !  on !  my  bold  Captain,  see,  help  is  at  hand ; 
For  lo !  in  Uie  distance,  appears  a  cab  stand. 
Quick  I  he's  in  one,  and  off,  at  a  galloping  pace ; 
Quick !  The  Bum's  in  another  cab,  giving  him  chase. 

Then,  "  haste  thee,  my  Cabman !"  the  Captain  did  say ; 
"The  Bailiff  behind  has  for  me  a  fi:  fa: 
'Tis  in  Middlesex  though !  so  there's  Gold,  if  you'll  hurry ; 
Yes,  Gold  1  if  you  drive  me  now  safe  into  Surrey. 
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And,  **  Haste  thee,  mj  Cabman  !*'  the  BailifF  did  say, 
'*  For  the  Captain  before  as  I've  got  a  fi :  fa : 
'Tifl  in  Middlesex  thongh !  bo  there's  Gk)ld,  if  you  hurry ; 
Yes,  Grold !  if  I  catch  him  before  he's  in  Surrey." 

Then  gee  up !  and  gee  on  !  they  go  tearing  along, 
Now  jerking  the  reins — and  now  plying  the  thong ; 
And  the  horses  they  bound  away  over  the  ground : 
And  the  mud  flies  about,  as  the  wheels  fly  around. 

Bump !  bump !  over  the  stones — slosh !  slosh !  over  the  wood; 
Whack !  whack !  goeth  each  whip — quick  I  quick !  quicker  who 

could  P 
And  clattering — spattering — onward  they  go, 
"  Hark  forward !  hark  forward !  for  Surrey  halloo !" 

Bight  and  left,  flieth  past  every  gaslight,  how  fast ! 
How  fast !  right  and  left,  too,  each  street  flieth  past ! 
The  shops,  and  the  houses,  like  lightning,  are  gone, 
As  the  horses  keep  galloping,  galloping  on. 

See  yonder !  see  yonder's  a  small  breakfast  stall ; 
"  Have  a  care !  have  a  care !"  or  the  S41oupe  must  fall : 
Bound  the  corner,  unheeding,  the  vehicles  dash : 
Crash !  down  come  the  coffee  and  cups  with  a  smash. 

And  still  they  go  pacing — ^and  racing — and  chasing ; 
And  the  Bum  still  the  steps  of  the  Captain  is  tracing : 
Away !  and  away !  through  each  square,  and  each  street ! 
Though  fleet  rides  the  Captain,  the  Bum  rides  »a  fleet. 

"  On !  on  I"  shouts  the  Captain :  "  On !  on !"  shoats  the  Bum ; 
"  I  promised  thee  Gold :  come !  I'll  double  the  sum ; 
So,  on !  push  along !  my  good  trusty  Jehu ! 
On !  on !  to  the  bridge  that  is  called  Waterloo." 

Now,  galloping  fast,  by  St.  Giles's  they've  past ; 

The  Captain  still  first,  and  the  Bailiff  still  last. 

Now,  through  High  Street  they  pace— now,  down  Cross  Street 

they  race: 
With  the  Captain  ahead,  and  the  Bum  giving  chase. 

Then  Long  Acre's  clear'd — and  then  Bow  Street  is  near'd — 
Then  the  Theatre  Royal  Covent  Garden  appear'd — 
And  then  quickly  in  view  came  the  Lyceum  too — 
Hurrah !  now  they're  dose  to  the  bridge  Waterloo. 
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So,  gee  up!  and  gee  on !  they  go  tearing  along ; 
Now  jerking  the  reins— and  now  plying  the  thong; 
And  the  horses  they  bound  away  oyer  the  ground ; 
And  the  mud  flies  about*  as  the  wheels  fly  around. 

Bump  I  bump  1  oyer  the  stones — slosh  1  slosh  1  oyer  the  wood ; 
Whack!   whack!   goeth  each   whip— quick!   quick!  quicker 

who  could  P 
And  clattering— spattering^-onwari  they  go  : 
**  Hark  forward !  hark  forward !  for  Surrey  halloo  I" 

Now  there's  no  time  to  wait ;  and  see  I  merciless  fate ! 
At  the  bridge  a  curst  wagon  doth  block  up  the  gate. 
'Tis  ruin  to  stay ! — ^but  one  momenVs  delay, 
And  the  Captain  he  falls  to  the  Bailiff  a  prey. 

But  quickly  the  wight  from  the  cab  doth  alight^ 
Pays  the  toll,  and  on  foot  then  continues  his  flight; 
Still  ripe  for  the  race,  the  Bum  bounds  from  his  place. 
Clears  the  gate,  and  on  foot  too  continues  the  chase. 

Then  huzza !  and  huzza!  they  go  tearing  away, 
Now  out  in  the  road — ^now  upon  the  pay^ : 
And,  racing — ^and  chasing — still  onward  they  go ; 
''  Hark  forward !  hark  forward !  for  Surrey  halloo !" 

Now  the  goal  draweth  nigh — ^now  the  toll  is  hard  by ; 
And  now,  how  they  scamper  !^and  now,  how  they  fly ! 
And  now,  how  they  hurry ! — and  now,  how  they  scurry  I 
And,  hip  I  hip !  hurrah !  now  the  Captain's  in  Surrey. 

Then  the  Captain  turned  round  to  the  Limb  of  the  Law ; 
And  he  chafTd,  and  he  laugh'd  at  his  craft,  Haugh !  haugh ! 

haugh! 
And  says  he,  "  To  catch  me,  sure  the  Bum  must  be  cunning ; 
For  the  constable  I  haye  a  knack  of  outrunning." 

That  the  Sheriffs  in  one  county  cannot  arrest 
The  "  bodies"  that  bide  in  another's  confest; 
So  that  Bailiff  no  longer  that  Captain  can  worry, 
For  the  Bum  is  in  Middlesex — ^the  body's  in  Surrey. 


'  9«*»yL  CrmK&rJt, 


WHERE    CAN  THE    POLICE   BE? 
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THS  SLmBOTTUi  TXAX  DISTitOTS  ALL  THl  OOLO  UMAX, 

CURIOUS    EXHIBITION. 

NEVER  SEEN  IN  THIS  COUNTKY. 

The  Proprietors  of  the  Egtftian  Hall  are  happy 
to  state  that  the/  have  made  arrangements  with  the 
anthorities  of  Scotland  Yard,  and,  after  considerable 
diflkulty,  procured  the^rvices  of 

THE  INVISIBLE  POLICEMAN. 

A  NATURAL  CURIOSITT, 

TO  WHOM  THOUSANDS  HAVE  ALREADY 
PAID,  AND 
NOBODY  HAS  EVER  YET  SEEN. 

THIS  BSTIBIVe  IJIDinsUAL 
WILL,    STRAliaE    TO     8AT, 

ANSWER  CIVILLY  ANY  QUESTION  THAT 
MAY  BE  PUT  TO  HIM; 

HI  WILL 

TBLL  ANY  PERSONS  WHAT  THEY  HAD  FOE  DINNER  THE  DAY  BEFORE ; 

HB  WILL 

NAME  THE  COLD  MEAT  DAYS  IN  EACH  FAMILY; 

AJfD 

STATE  THE  COLOUR  OP  THE  HAIR  AND  EYES 

OF  THE  FEMALE  SERVANTS  IN  EVERY 

ESTABLISHMENT; 


Two  thinn  equully  ditflonlt 
to  be  met  with. 


WHETHER  THE  MAIDS  FIND  THEIR 

OWN  TEA  AND  SUGAR; 

Indeed,  it  will  be  fonnd  that  this  Wonderfol  Creature 

POSSESSES  A  KNOWLEDGE 

EXTBMDINO  OVER  THE  WHOLE  AREA  OF  THE 

METROPOLIS. 

**  Tls  not  a  wonder : 

'Tis  Natore."— TrMBS. 


The  Kitchen  Cupid. 


THB  coos  AJTD  HBB  VAllBJUL  AtttUIDAXX, 


The  Modem  Maoheath ;  or,  how 
happy  could  I  be  with  either  f 
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"SAY  YOU  DTD  m" 
A  ROMANCE  OF  SMILES  AND  TITTERS. 

TiTTEE  THE  FlEST. 

That  ordlnuy-looUn^  middle-ag«d  gentleman,  who  is  Jost  emerging  from  that 
dweller's  shop,  is  Signor  Gofloni.  He  has  been  there  to  purchase  a  pair  of  ear- 
rings ibr  his  pretty  young  wife,  with  which  he  purposes  to  bribe  her  into  good* 
humour  with  him  again.  For,  to  say  the  truth,  the  happy  couple  have  lately  been 
living  on  the  usual  matrimonial  terms  which  follow  the  union  of  Signoras,  who 
are  scarcely  out  of  their  teens,  with  Signers,  wiio  are  half  way  through  their  'tys. 
And  this  morning  the  conjugal  breezes  had  swollen  into  a  perfect  hymeneal 
hurricane.  It  had  blown  divorces  and  separate  maintenances.  The  Signora  had 
gone  into  the  customary  hysterios,  and  the  Signor  had  left  the  house  with  that 
violent  bang  of  the  street-door  which  is  the  especial  property  of  enraged  husbands. 
And  "the  cause — the  cause'*  was  precisely  the  same  as  made  9£r.  Othello  deter- 
mine to  put  an  extinguisher  upon  his  better-half,  instead  of  his  night-lamp.  The 
green-eyed  monster  had  kittened  his  horrid  suspicions  in  Signor  <>offoni*s  boeotn, 
and  had  lapped  up  all  the  milk  of  human  kindness  in  the  dairy  of  his  heart.  He 
had  accidentally  discovered  a  billet — something  more  than  a  doux — addressed  to 
his  black-eyed  young  wife,  from  a  gentleman  calling  himself  the  Marchese  di 
Castellinaria,  and  which  expresed  a  regard  for  her  that — tested  by  the  very  deli- 
cate thermometer  of  the  Signer's  Jealousy — did  appear  to  him  not  quite  so  tepid 
as  mere  friendship  would  dictate.  And  he  had  not  scrupled  to  say  as  mmdi  to 
the  black  eyes  he  had  taken  for  better  or  for  worse.  Whereupon  the  said  ebon 
optics  had  looked  scissors,  though  they'd  used  none — ^tiad  vowed  eternal  separation 
— tisque  ad  mensam  et  torum — and  wound  up  with  those  effective  convulsions  of 
which  married  ladies  generally  keep  a  plentiM  supply,  ready  for  use.  Jealousy, 
however,  had  galvanized  the  iron  of  the  Signer's  heart,  and  made  it  no  longer 
susceptible  of  being  acted  upon  by  the  salt  water  of  bis  wife's  eyes ;  so,  as  we  said 
before,  he  bounced  out  of  the  house  with  a  bang  like  a  human  cracker. 

Long  before  evening,  however,  Goffoni  had  relented ;  he  felt  convinced  that  he 
had  wronged  his  dear  little  wife  by  his  ui^ust  suspicions,  and  arrived  at  the  sa^ 
conclusion  that  he  was  a  brute  and  she  was  an  angel;  so  that  an  hour  before  his 
usual  time  for  quitting  business  he  hurried  off  to  the  nearest  Jeweller's  to  buy  her 
a  pair  of  earrings,  determined  to  hasten  home  and  shed  over  her  the  diamond 
drops  of  repentance.  But  on  arriving  at  his  domicile,  he  found  the  dark-eyed 
young  partner  of  his  bosom  absent  from  home.  Could  his  unkind  treatment  have 
driven  her  from  his  roof?  The  very  thought  was  stilettoes.  He  rang  fhriously 
and  inquired  of  the  servant  concerning  her  mistress.  She  had  quitted  the  house 
about  half  an  hour  ago,  leaving  directions  that  the  letter  which  the  maid  then 
presented  should  be  delivered  to  the  Signer  immediately  on  his  return.  He 
seized  it.    It  was  un  addressed,  and  ran  as  follows : — 

**  After  your  insulting  conduct  I  can  no  longer  consent  to  the  continuance  of 
oar  acquaintance.  I  must  beg,  therefore,  that  henceforth  we  be  as  Strangers ; 
and  that  you  will  never  again  dare  to  offend  me  with  the  protestation  of  your 
regard,  which  it  is  utterly  impossible  for  me  frurther  to  acknowledge. 

*•  Cablotta." 

**  Gone  I  gone  I"  groaned  Goffoni ;  and  he  sunk  overwhelmed  upon  the  sofa, 
and  burled  his  face  in  his  hands.  Presently  he  started  up  again — buttoned  his 
coat  vehemently — knocked  his  hat  on  his  head — and  dashed  from  the  house  with 
a  wild  look  of  despair  and  prussic  acid. 

That  miserable-looking  middle-aged  gentleman,  seated  on  that  stone  in  the 
heart  of  that  wood,  is  Signor  Goffoni.  And  that  small  phial,  which  he  takes  from 
his  waistcoat-pocket,  is  labelled  "  Laudakum  !"  He  has  sought  out  this  secluded 
spot,  and  purchased  this  poisonous  potion,  to  put  a  premature  **  finis**  to  his 
wretched  biography.    For  '*  what  is  the  world  now  to  him  ?"  he  says — ^'*  a  wilder> 
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neK — a  desert.  He  has  lost  the  angel  who  made  it  a  paradise ;  and  as  he  alwsjrs 
tdlt  oonvinced  that  there  was  not  another  woman  like  her  upon  earth,  why  should 
he  go  dawdling  on  alone  to  the  grare  ?  No  1  he  is  resolved !  Bereft  of  hls.Gar- 
lotta.  he  cares  not  to  live,  and  fears  not  to  die.  She  has  bidden  adien  to  hixn,  so 
he  will  bid  adiea  to  the  world.» 

With  this  brief  oration  the  woe-begone  Goflbnl  drew  the  atopper  firom  the 
phial,  and  swallowed  its  contents. 

No  sooner  had  he  drunk  off  the  deadly  draught  than  a  Signor,  habited  in  a 
eapadous  cloak,  started  up  from  behind  the  stone  on  which  Qoffoni  was  seated, 
and  inquired  whether  he  would  save  the  life  of  a  fellow-creature  ? 

**  I  save  the  life  of  a  fellow-creature !"  gasped  Ooffoni,  dropping  the  empty  phial 
with  amaxement  ftom  his  hand  ;  **  I  am  a  dying  man  myself  I'* 

**  Yes !  I  know  that,**  replied  the  Signor  in  the  cloak.  **  and  that  is  the  cauw  of 
my  making  the  request.  The  fact  is,  the  other  gentleman,  whose  life  is  in  danger, 
is  not  quite  so  tired  of  his  existence  as  you  wem  to  be  of  yours.  And  since  joa 
are  determined  on  going  out  of  the  world,  you  may  as  well  leave  it  with  the  grace 
of  a  good  action,  and  let  your  death  be  the  salvation  of  his  life.** 

Goffoni,  who  was  now  ready  to  dutch  at  any  straw  that  appeared  likely  to 
save  him  from  sinking  in  the  next  world,  simply  asked,  **  How  that  could  be  ?'* 

"  Ob,  never  mind  about  that,**  returned  he  in  the  cloak ;  **  only  you  consent  to 
do  it,  and  r  11  soon  tell  you  how.  Come !  what  do  you  say  ?  Recollect  *  charity 
covers  a  multitude  of  sins,*  and  youVe  got  a  pretty  good  lot  here  to  answer  for, 
certainly." 

Goffoni  felt  that  he  had,  and  being  anxious  now  to  obtain  absolution  by  any 
means,  he,  not  very  reluctantly,  promised  to  do  what  the  stranger  desired. 

Whereupon  the  Signor  in  the  cloak  informed  Goffoni  that,  finding  himself  rather 
short  of  cash,  he  had  requested  the  loan  of  some  gold  from  a  drover  whom  he  had 
met  that  evening  in  the  forest ;  but  that  the  drover  had  not  only  in  the  most  un- 
g«ntleman-like  manner  refhsed  to  accommodate  him,  but  had  even  been  base  enough 
to  doubt  the  honesty  of  his  intentions.  That  this  had  so  exasperated  him  in  the 
cloak  that  he  had  knocked  the  scoundrel  down,  and  borrowed  of  him  all  the 
money  he  possessed.  That  the  cries  of  the  drover  had  brought  the  soldiers  to  his 
assistance,  when  the  Signor  in  the  cloak  was  obliged  to  run  for  bis  life ;  but  that 
in  his  flight  he  had  dropped  his  hat  on  the  road.  That  he  had  only  Just  succeeded 
in  avoiding  his  pursuers  by  secreting  himself  behind  that  stone,  when  Signor 
Goffoni  had  come  up  and  seated  himself  upon  it.  "  However,"  added  he,  "  the 
soldiers  can*t  be  far  off ;  and  when  they  find  Pve  given  them  the  slip  they  will  b ) 
certain  to  return,  for  I  know  them  of  old.  So  that,  you  see,  what  I  want  of  yon 
now,  my  fViend,  is,  should  the  rogues  come  this  way  again,  and  question  you  about 
that  nonsensical  piece  of  business,  that  yonll  Just  have  the  kindneMS — since  it  can't 
make  any  difference  to  you  in  your  present  situation — to  say  you  did  it.'* 

Goffoni,  when  he  heard  what  was  required  of  him,  hardly  liked  the  office  he  had 
undertaken  to  perform.  But  as  it  certainly  could  not  make  any  difference  to  him 
in  his  present  situation,  and  as  he  had  given  his  promise,  he  told  the  gentleman  in 
the  cloak  he  would  be  as  good  as  his  word  and  say  he  did  it.  The  stranger 
thanked  Goffoni  heartily,  called  him  his  preserver,  and  many  other  equally  com- 
plimentary names,  and  was  about  hurrying  off,  when  a  sudden  thought  detained 
him,  **Stay  !*'  he  exclaimed,  **this  cloak  will  make  your  confession  all  the  mure 
veritable,  while  the  posifession  of  the  identical  purse  I  took  from  that  rascally 
drover  will  put  the  affair  beyond  the  shadow  of  a  suflpicion.'*  And  bo  saying,  he . 
threw  the  one  hastily  over  the  back  of  Goffoni,  and,  having  divested  the  othvr  of 
its  contents,  slipped  the  empty  leathern  bag  into  the  breeches-pocket  of  that  poor 
gentleman,  who,  by  this  time,  lay  writhing  on  his  stomach,  under  the  painM 
effects  of  the  deadly  draught  he  had  swallowed. 

**  And  now  once  more,  Addio  V  exchiimed  the  stranger,  putting  on  the  hat  of 
Signor  G.  as  a  substitute  for  the  one  he  had  dropped  on  the  road ;  **and  mind  T  he 
added, "  I  rely  upon  you  to— say  yon  did  it  T* 

[Second  Titteb,  page  147.] 
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BLUrS  BOTS  BUFV  AX  THS  I^DIU*  SCnOOU 

ALKTTEE  FROM  "Lk  NATIVE  DE  PARIS."  AT  MISS  THIMBLEBBE'8  EST  A- 
BLISHMENT   FOB  YOUNG  LAi>lBS.  TO  HER  MOTHER  IN  YORKSHIBB. 
-^  "  Belle  Vne  Hoiise,  Blackheftth,  Judr  Swore. 

\  ^  **  Ma  Shabe  Mailb,— I  take  up  my  plume  to 

i^-\       Infonn  you  that  this  leaves  me  in  a  state  of 
^  perfect  convalescence,  or  as  we  say  in  French, 

Barmcar  beang  havoc  more^  as  I  hope  it  does 
havoc  ttoore.  I  pass  very  well  now  for  un 
Nixttifdt  Parry.  I  have  combed  back  my 
front  hair,  dla  SMnufors;  so  that  I  have 
tutor  /iiff  It  hair  Eranaay.  And,  yet  oh  !  ma 
^"^  —        "  share  Mart,  «ay  treat! — 9et  hatcreeble^  to  be 

BringiBgnerup^inthewaykheahooIdgo.   compelled    to    deny    the    land   of   one's 

birth,  and  all  poor  le  daygoutang  argong 
de  set  mizzi/rarble  VI  What,  after  all,  too,  is  201.  a-year  poor  une  Damn  hom 
morel  A  paltry  pittance ! — voUar  2.  Apprepo^  I  must  tell  you  of  an  awkward 
torongconter  which  happened  last  Macready  Mattang^  to  Miss  Thimblebee  and 
lay  Demmozd'.  As  we  were  promenaying  on  the  Heath  we  came  across  dew  June 
Offlahya  de  Woolwich.  They  wrre  dreadfully  impudent  and  frightfully  handsome 
-0\  ma  Mare!  KeU  beU  Omel  KeU jolly  Moostarch !  Kfll 
i^t'tr^  U:l  think  if  you  were  to  send  me  the  Pork  Pies 
yiii  talked  of  I  could  keep  them  in  my  Sharmbrer 
n  h\)08hay^  and  eat  them  when  I  went  to 
'-  1  dong  mong  i>e-t-as  we  have  no  pastry  i 
I  '  I'  but  rice  puddings — Say  maUe- 
>eze  !— Ness  Pat 

*^  And  now,  Addhc,  ma  tray  sJuure 
Mare !  I  have  to  put  the 
"/^  Parlour   Boarders     che- 
■'^  vaux  ongpappya.    So  7*o  '    ^-^ga 
plooze   a   presong    from  ^ 

Votrer  Ammeroose  Feel,  The  Heart  Breaker. 

**  C&ZNOLINB  DB  Co&SET,  nay  SaBAH  SKB008.*' 
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"SAY  YOU  DID  ITI" 

A  ROMANCE  OF  SMILES  AND  TITTERS. 

Titter  the  Second. 

The  Boond  of  the  atnuajrer's  retiring  footttept  had  scaroely  died  Qpon  the  ear, 
when,  as  he  had  predicted,  the  soldiers  came  up,  led  by  the  drover,  of  whom  the 
late  proprietor  of  the  Mantello  had  spoken. 

*  I  tell  yon  it*s  bereahonta  I  missed  him,"  raid  the  owner  of  the  lost  purse. 
**  And  ecoo  !**  he  exclaimed,  as  his  eyes  fell  on  the  prostrate  figure  of  Goffoni,  en- 
Teloped  in  the  doak,  **  by  all  the  Saints  I  here  lies  the  rascal,  shamming  asleep, 
too,  as  I  live  !"* 

The  sleep,  however,  was  no  make-believe  on  the  part  of  poor  Goffoni,  who, 
under  the  growing  influence  of  the  opiate,  was  rapidly  sinking  into  the  joint 
embraces  of  Messrs.  Morpheus  and  Mors,  and  had  Just  commenced  nodding  off — 
to  Death. 

**  Come,  get  up  here  t**  shouted  one  of  the  soldiers,  giving  Goffoni  a  kick  that 
even  in  his  drowsy  state  had  the  effect  of  making  him  open  his  eyes.  *'  Get  up,  I 
aay !  We  want  you  about  a  little  bit  of  highway  robbery  that  you've  been  having 
a  finger  in  this  evening — do  you  hear  9*'  And  the  mUitary  querist  punctuated 
the  ribs  of  the  wretched  Signor  with  a  heavy  note  of  interrogation  from  his  regu- 
laiion>boot. 

**  Tea,  I  hear r  replied  the  agonized  Goffoni ;  "  I  know !  a  highway  robbery!  I 
did  it!  I  did  it!** 

**  Mark  that,  gentlemen  !**  said  the  drover  to  the  soldiers.  **  The  fellow  oon- 
feflses  he  did  it ;  mark  that  !** 

•*  Oh,  you  did  it,  did  you?"  said  the  soldier.  "CJome,  then,  you  must  go  with 
to.  So  quick  I  stir  yourself,  I  say.**  And  again  the  regulation-boot  hammered 
away  at  the  sides  of  the  unfortunate  Goffoni. 

**Do  let  me  die  here,  doT  implored  the  moribund  Signor  G. 

**  Die  here !"  returned  the  man  of  war.  *'  No,  no !  you'll  have  to  die  in  a  rather 
more  publie  place  than  this,  I'm  thinking.  But  come !  we're  not  going  to  be 
played  the  fool  with  in  this  manner.  Get  up,  I  tell  you  once  more  I'*  So  saying, 
the  soldier  took  the  prostrate  Signor  by  the  collar  and  set  him  on  his  legs. 

**■  Oh  I  why  teont  you  let  me  be  quiet  ?*  groaned  Goffoni ;  **  I've  taken  poison — 
indeed  I  have  !** 

**  Taken  poison  V*  the  soldier  exdiUmed,  with  a  sneer ;  **  taken  a  purse,  you 
mean,  and  it  will  prove  Just  as  fatal  to  you,  I'll  be  sworn.  However,  we'ri*  not  to 
be  gulled  by  any  such  flams,  dont  think  it.  So  let's  see  what  you've  got  in  your 
pockets.  Oh !  a  pair  of  diamond  earrings,  eh  ?  Very  pretty  indeed !  the  produce 
of  some  other  robbery,  no  doubt  I  A  gold  watch,  and  ditto  snuff-box !  Equally 
honestly  come  by,  I'll  wager.  A  good  stroke  of  business  you've  been  doing  this 
evening,  my  man !  And  here's  a  silk  purse,  with  lots  of  money  in  it ;  and  here's 
a  leathern  one  without  a  soldo.*' 

■"The  leathern  one's  mine!**  cried  the  drover;  *'but  it  was  taXL  when  the 
scoundrel  took  it  fh>m  me.** 

**  Of  course  it  was !  and  the  rogue's  emptied  the  contents  of  the  one  into  the 
other.  But  that  don't  matter — the  mere  finding  of  the  purse  upon  him  is  quite 
enough  to  take  the  breath  out  of  his  body.  60,  come !  give  over  this  shamming," 
continued  the  soldier,  violently  shaking  the  drowsy  Signor,  who  was  again  nod- 
ding under  the  somnoriflc  effects  of  the  laudanum.  **  We*re  too  old  birds  to  be 
caugh  Iby  such  chaff  as  this,  I  can  tell  you.    So  on  to  prison  with  you — get  00.** 

Whereupon  two  of  the  soldiers  placed  themselves,  one  on  either  side  of  the  ill- 
Ikted  Goffoni,  and  commenced  dragging  him  by  the  collar  to  the  Casa  di  Corro- 
sioae,  while  the  two  others  attended  him  in  the  rear,  and  by  the  aid  of  their 
bayonets,  applied  to  that  part  of  his  person  where  a  gentleman*8  honour  is  sup- 
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posed  to  reside,  kept  oontlnnally  dissipating  the  indplent  slombers  of  the  somno- 
lent Signor,  and  goading  him  like  an  untraotable  donkey  on  to  the  nearest  house 
of  entertainment  ft>r  brigands  and  patriots. 


The  bayonets  of  the  soldiers  were  so  efllcadoas  in  counteracting  the  somniferous 
tendency  of  the  opiate  which  Signor  Goffbni  had  swallowed,  that  by  the  time  he 
had  reached  the  gates  of  the  Casa  di  Gorrerione,  a  distance  of  at  least  five  miles 
from  the  scene  of  his  capture,  the  exercise  had  done  him  so  much  good  that  it  had 
**  worked  off'*  all  his  drowsiness,  and  he  was,  the  morning  after,  in  the  most 
miserable  state  of  perfect  convalescence. 

Goffoni  instantly  began  proteitting  his  innocence;  bat  the  incredulous  Jailor 
assured  him  it  was  to  no  purpose,  and  that  he  might  look  upon  himself  as  a  dead 
man ;  for  that  his  own  confession,  let  alone  the  ciroumstantial  evidence,  was 
quite  enough  to  settle  his  business. 

The  wretched  Signor  called  himself  a  fool,  an  idiot,  a  Jackass,  a  nincompoop, 
and  a  volume  of  other  titles  equally  complimentary  to  his  intellect,  for  ever  having 
oonitented  to  take  another  man's  crime  upon  himself-— as  he  pledged  his  honour  to 
the  Jailor  he  had  done  in  the  pment  instance. 

The  Jailor,  however,  was  a  roan  of  too  great  experience  to  place  much  fUth  in 
the  honour  of  gentlemen  charged  with  highway  robbery.  And  so  to  the  Signor's 
asseveration,  be  replied  with  a  knowing  wink — "  Gammon  I  Well,  I've  heard 
many  lame  defences  in  my  time,  but,  hang  me  1  if  that  iiint  the  most  rickety 
concern  I  ever  listened  to.  I  should  like  to  know  the  Judge,''  he  continued,  **  that 
you  think  would  swallow  such  indigestible  stuff  as  that.  For  everyone  is  aware 
that  gentlemen  in  your  line  of  business  an*t  quite  such  bom  donkeys  as  to  take 
other  men's  sins  upon  their  shoulders,  when  they've  always  got  a  pretty  tidy  load 
of  their  own.  So  if  you  follow  my  advice,  my  man,*'  considerately  added  the 
Jailor.  **  you'll  plead  guilty  like  a  Christian,  and  then,  perhaps,  you  may  be  lud^ 
enough  to  get  off  with  the  galleys  for  life." 

Goffbni,  however,  finding  his  declarations  of  innoeence  made  no  impression  upon 
tlie  officers  of  Justice,  determined  at  length  upon  seeking  the  advice  and  consola- 
tion of  some  counsel  learned  in  the  chicanery  of  the  law.  But  the  Gentleman  In 
Black  afforded  him  little  comfort ;  for  thouj^  he  himself,  he  said,  had  no  doubt  of 
the  truth  of  the  Signer's  strange  statement,  still,  he  thought  that  Goffoni  would 
find  it  extremely  difBcult  to  make  a  court  of  Justice  believe  that  human  stupidity 
could  go  to  such  lengths.  And  he  was  afraid  that  his  unfortunate  client  must 
mske  up  his  mind  to  the  worst :  for  that,  of  late,  the  robberies  in  the  neighbour- 
hood had  so  much  increased  that  the  authorities  had  resolved  to  make  an  example 
of  the  very  next  culprit. 

Whereupon  Goffoni  again  declared  that  he  was  a  Ibol,  an  idiot,  Jtc,  for  ever 
having  consented  to  stand  as  godfather  to  a  foot-pad,  and  take  the  transgresaiona 
of  a  gentleman  with  a  passion  fbr  highway  robbery,  upon  himselt  And  be  tore 
his  toupjte  and  he  thumped  his  crsnium,  as  though  he  were  trying  to  cudgel  his 
brsins  for  allowing  him  to— say  he  did  it. 
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The  Bright  Store ;  or  the  Modern 
JBnglishman'B  Fireside. 


BBRAVVIA  J)IS»«IBUTI1I»  IH«  BBIOHT  POIKB  0»   CITIUZATIOX  TO  *HX   eiYAe!  8. 

REPORT  OP  THE  SOCIETY 

(^  '  n  S-  '^^  '^^^   PKOPAOATION   OF  CIVILIZATION, 

l^JLl__^^J^  AND  THK  HANDBOOK   OF  ETIQUETTE 

~  AIL  OVER  THE  WORLD. 

The  Distingu^  Committee  of  tliis  Society, 
which  has  for  its  noble  object  the  elevation  of 
the  poor  degraded  Savage,  and  the  dissemi- 
nation of  horse-hair  petticoats  and  finger- 
glasses  among  all  the  dark  members  of  the 
human  family  have  published  their  Report. 

The  Report  states  the  Committee  have  dis- 
tributed to  their  coloured  relations  their  sis- 
^  ter  Agogos's  celebrated  **  Code  of  Good  Man- 
ners •"  as  well  as  the  instructive  little  tract  ••  How  to  Live  well  upon  a  Hundred 
a-vear  •*'  which  have  effected  a  great  moral  change.  And  the  Committee  are 
now  enfrajred  in  preparing  the  »' Savage's  own  Edition"  of  •*  The  Guide  to  the 
Toilet"  imd  have  made  arrangements  with  a  philanthropic  Parisian  Milliner 
for  the  weekly  publication  of  a  "  Courier  des  Dames  Noires*'  in  the  wilds  of 

In  Domestic  Economy  they  have  succeeded  in  introducing  the  Bright  Poker 
to  the  hearths  of  the  benighted  savages,  and  so  impressmg  them  with  the  noble 
truth  that  there  are  Pokers  for  use  and  Pokers  for  ornament  They  have  not, 
however,  as  yet,  been  able  to  confer  upon  them  the  en- 
joyment of  the  BiWer  Fork ;  but  «till  they  have  accus- 
tctmed  ihtm^  tn  the  tiae  of  that  article  in  Britannia  Metal, 
which  bavin lar,  as  a  moral  writer  jiinlly  obsf'rvos,  auite 
the  appf^iriiuco  of  Silvtir,  kndii  U>  the  dlLLDer^table  all  the 
abow  of  plate. 

In  lli&  article  nF  Food  the  poor  things  have  much  im- 

proVf'd*     Th<?y  tiav*.^  t]Ow  given  ovur  uatin^^^  their  meat 

rn-w^  whilt>i  some  familiL'A  had  advaaued  in  C[^i1ization  so 

far  0.B  to  have  h^d  Turkic^  bnfory   the  Fifr-,  until  they 

died  frutii   t'Dlargpcmij'nt  of  tho  Liver,  so 

thut  tbtfy  rnight  ha  jible  to  ptirtake  of  the 

A  C«.*  Of  a^aJ  Diitr^.  %. >.     ' '^^^^  ""^  *^^  " ^'*^^  '^^  ^^^**  ^"*" 
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"SAY  YOU  DID  IT!" 
A  ROMANCE  OF  SMILES  AND  TITTEES. 

TiTTEK  THE  ThiRD. 

QoFFONi,  howcTer,  though  he  hardly  relished  the  idea  of  bidding  adieu  to  the 
world,  and  a  generous  Italian  public,  on  the  boards  of  a  scaffold — and  which  he 
now  felt  there  was  something  stronger  than  a  mere  probability  of  his  doing — at 
length  began  to  contemplate  his  lot  with  all  the  melodramatic  magnanimity  of 
injured  innocence.  And  though  he  had  but  little  of  the  martyr  in  his  constitu- 
tion, yet  as  Fato  had  cast  him  the  part,  he  was  determined  to  fUdge  up  as  much 
stoical  stemnecs  as  his  nature  would  allow  him  to  throw  into  the  character.  Be- 
sides, deserted  by  his  Carlottaf  he  had  still  no  great  desire  to  continue  a  BoUtary 
unit  on  the  slate  of  creation  ;  so  that,  to  use  his  own  expreMion,  it  mattered  not 
when  he  was  sponged  out.  **  What  was  the  world  to  him  ?"  again  he  asked  him- 
self, and  again  he  gave  himself  precisely  the  same  answer,  yidelicet, — **  a  wilder- 
ness, a  desert  I''  Existence,  he  said,  he  ▼iewt'd  as  a  piece  of  burnt  rag,  with  bnt 
a  few  bright  species  flitting  across  its  dark  surface ;  and  he  cared  not  how  soon 
"  the  panion  and  the  clerk"  appeared  to  announce  the  departure  of  his  vital  spark. 

Bnt  Goffoni  had  no  sooner  made  up  his  mind  to  play  the  unmitigated  hero  to 
the  last,  than  the  presence  of  her  whose  absence  had  given  him  such  supernatural 
fortitude  thawed  all  the  artificial  ice  of  his  stoicism,  and  made  the  hero  melt  into 
the  man. 

Yes !  the  dark-eyed  young  partner  of  his  bosom  and  four-poster — she  whom  he 
believed  had  left  him  for  ever  for  the  Marehese  di  Castellinarla,  had  come  to  con- 
sole him  in  his  affliction  I  and  Goffoni,  though  he  could  have  been  a  Rognlos 
without  his  Carlotta,  felt,  when  ho  saw  her,  all  his  magnanimity  ooze  out  of  his  eyes. 

''OhiBntoloI  Bartolo!**  sobbed  the  Signora,  **if  Ihadn*t  seen  it  in  all  the 
papers  I  should  never  have  dreamt  of  finding  you  here.  You  can't  tell  what  I've 
sulfered  on  your  account  I'* 

"  Oh  !  Carlotta  1  Carlotta  !**  groaned  Goffoni :  **  and  what  have  I  not  sulfered  on 
ffour  account  ?    But  for  yoti,  alas !  I  should  not  have  been  here.** 

"  For  me-e  ^  hysterically  exclaimed  Carlotta.  **  Oh  I  don't  hay  ao  I  How  oonld 
/  possibly  have  anything  to  do  with  it  ?" 

*'  Didn't  yon  tell  me,^'  inquired  the  woe>begone  Signor,  *<  that  you*d  leave  me — 
/or  ever  f    You  did  I    You  know  you  did  !'* 

'*  Yes !  but  I'd  done  so  a  hundred  times  before,**  retorted  Mrs.  Goiibni ;  **  and 
I  thought  you  knew  women  better  than  to  believe  such  things.** 

**  Nor  should  I  have  been  such  a  booby  as  to  do  so,"  remarked  Mr.  G.>  **  If  you 
hadn't  written  me  that  horrid  letter.'* 

*'  Letter !"  cried  Carlotta.  *«  Oh  I  I  see  it  all  now !  I  do  I  That  letter  waa  In- 
tended for  the  Marohese  di  Castellinaria,  and  you — you — wretched — stupid  man — 
you  thought  it  was  meant  for  yourself." 

**  Intended  for  that  cursed  Marehese  I'*  shouted  Signor  Goffoni.  "  Then  why  the 
deuce  did  you  leave  the  house,  and  tell  the  maid  to  give  it  to  me  ?** 

**  Oh  I  I  thought  it  would  make  you  so  h:ippy  and  oomlbrtable !"  exclaimed  his 
mioerable  little  wife.  **  I  thought  it  would  please  yon  so  on  your  return  home  to 
find  how  I'd  answered  the  fellow's  impertinent  note." 

**  Then !  oh  dear  I  oh  dear  P'  replied  Goffoni ;  **  why  couldnH  you  have  shown 
it  to  me  yourself?" 

**  Why.  because  you  were  so  cruel,  and  so  put  out  about  that  note  in  the  morn- 
ing, that  I  didn't  like  to  see  you  again  uniil  I  had  made  you  acquainted  with 
what  I  had  done.  So  I  left  the  copy  for  you  to  read,  while  I  went  out  to  post  the 
original" 

Goflbnl  now  saw  through  the  mistake  as  dearly  as  his  better  half;  and  again 
he  railed  at  the  limited  extent  of  his'  intellectual  faculties,  applying  to  himself  the 
•ame  complimentary  terms  as  he  had  previously  used.  And  Uien  he  ki:Med  his 
Carlotta,  and  called  her  his  own  blessed  angel  of  a  wife,  and  himself  her  own 
euraed  fbol  of  a  husband ;  and  gave  vent  to  his  feelings — ^whlch  were  now  a  kind 
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of  a  piebald  of  grief  and  Joy — ^in  a  manner  that  makes  a  l>anlmii»t  of  description, 
and  forces  history  to  take  the  benefit  of  the  insolvent  act  For  he  plainly  per- 
ceiTed  tbat,  withoat  any  real  cause,  he  had  taken  poison  and  a  highway  robbery 
upon  himself;  and  that  he  would  be  forced  to  separate  from  his  Carlotta  at  a 
time  when  he  had  no  desire  to  leave  her,  and  by  a  species  of  divorce  for  which  he 
had  now  lost  all  relish. 

The  sorry  Signer  then  recited  to  his  wondering  little  wife  the  tale  which  we 
have  before  told  the  reader  (only  not  quite  so  cleverly  as  ourselves) ;  and  on 
showing  her  the  cloak  that  he  had  received  from  the  stranger,  his  distress  of  mind 
was  in  no  way  relieved  by  hearing  his  Carlotta>-who  could  swear  to  the  clasp 
and  collar — peremptorily  pronounce  it  to  be  the  property  of  the  very  Marehese 
firom  whom  he  dated  all  his  troubles.  80  that  he  now  saw,  in  addition  to  his 
miseries,  not  only  that  he  had  saved  the  life  of  him  who  was  the  primary  cause  of 
all  his  Jealousy,  but  that  he  was  about  to  die  outright  for  the  crimes  of  the  very 
man  whose  peccadilloes  had  nearly  put  an  end  to  his  existence  by  poison  before. 

Teal  facetious  reader,  it  was  even  sol  The  Signora*s  gallant  Marehese  was 
nooe  other  than  The  Signor's  ungallsnt  stranger,  a  gentleman  better  known  in  the 
romance  of  highway  robbery  as  Virtuoso,  the  brigand  I  and  who,  in  the  glowing 
language  of  one  of  the  many  instructive  novels,  of  which  he  afterwards  became 
the  hero,  ^  was  no  vulgar  Freebooter.**  No !  his  was  a  spirit  too  proud  to  beg, 
too  chivalrous  to  work,  and  too  generous  to  trade.  If  he  took  from  the  rich  he 
ireelj  gave  to  the  poor;  and  if,  in  the  pursuance  of  his  romantic  vocation,  he  wss 
compelled,  in  self-defence,  to  sacrifice  the  life  of  some  obstinate  victim,  he  ever 
after  endeavoured  to  remove  the  stain  of  the  blood  from  his  soul  by  the  scouring 
drops  of  contrition.  Nor  was  his  love  of  the  poor  greater  than  his  love  of— 
WoMAK  I  To  her  his  lustrous  eye  and  soft  guitar-like  voice,  coupled  with  the 
perils  of  his  adventurous  life,  had  ever  a  magical  charm.  He  was  not  merely  the 
Freebooter  of  Lucre,  but — the  Brigand  of  the  Heart  I  And  if  his  passion  was  of 
too  fickle  and  roving  a  nature,  at  least  in  extenuation  it  may  be  pleaded  that  he 
never  parted  from  the  otject  of  his  love  without  firot  abstracting  fh>m  her  some 
article  of  JenroUery  or  plate,  by  which  to  treasure  up  her  remembrance. 

However,  to  return  to  poor  Goffoui.  The  day  of  his  trial  at  length  arrived.  On 
being  placed  in  the  dock  it  seemed  to  him  as  if  he  were  standing  on  the  doorstep 
of  Eternity ;  for  reflection  and  everybody  had  conspired  to  assure  him  of  the  utter 
hopelessness  of  his  case.  And  when,  to  his  infinite  horror,  he  heard  the  drover, 
without  the  least  hesitatioo,  swear  that  he,  the  Signor,  was  the  man  who  had 
taken  his  purse,  GofToni  felt  as  though  his  shoulders  had  already  served  his  head 
with  notice  to  quit.  The  Judge,  however,  finding  that  the  case  turned  on  a  point 
of  disputed  identity,  ordered  the  prisoner  to  pot  on  the  hat  which  had  been 
dropped  on  the  road.  GofToni  did  so,  and  was  suffused  with  a  cold  perspiration 
on  finding  that  it  fitted  him  to  a  hair.  He  was  then  directed  to  endorse  his  body 
with  the  cloak,  which,  alas !  also  suited  the  poor  devil  as  though  it  had  been  made 
to  measure.  The  drover  looked  at  him  for  a  second,  and  then  swore  with  even 
greater  certainty  than  before  that  he  was  the  identical  person  who  had  robbed 
hioL  €k>ffoni  now  saw  that  the  sands  of  his  last  moments  were  fast  running 
through  the  egg-boiler  of  his  existence,  when — as  the  gentlemen  of  the  Italian 
press  afterwards  expressed  it — **  a  stranger,  dressed  in  the  first  style  of  fashion, 
roae  fh>m  the  body  of  the  court,  and  requested  to  be  permitted  to  put  on  the 
artiolea  in  which  the  prisoner  had  Just  appeared.*'  Having  obtained  the  sanction 
of  the  Judge,  he  attired  himself  in  the  cloak  and  hat,  and  demanded  of  the  drover, 
on  his  oath,  whether  he,  the  stranger,  was  not  the  party  who  had  taken  his  purse  ? 
The  drover  eyed  the  stranger  from  top  to  toe,  and  then,  after  a  little  deliberation, 
swore  even  stUl  more  emphatically  that  he  was.  Whereupon  the  stranger  pointed 
out  to  the  Judge  that  since  the  drover  had  sworn  with  equal  certainty  to  two 
dilTerent  parties  as  the  culprit,  it  was  clear  that  he  might  be  mistaken  in  both. 

A  word  to  the  wise  is  sufllcient,  80,  reader,  if  your  skull  be  not  as  thick  as  a 
bombshell,  it  is  hardly  necessary  fbr  us  to  tell  you  that  Gofloni  was  acquitted — 
that  it  was  Yirtnoeo,  the  brigand,  who  procured  his  acquittal ;  and  that  the  Moral 
of  all  this  is  (ibr  we  must  be  **  moral  to  the  last  O,  never  take  the  good  or  bad  actidn 
of  another  to  yourself,  nor  be  shabby  or  silly  enough  to—'*  sat  tod  did  rr.*' 
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BLXSAKX  SXTEA.CT8  VBOK  THX  LAST  HKW   BUBLkht^Ok. 


A  BATTLE  WITH  BILLINGSGATE. 


8UOGS8TSD  BT   THAT  OF  BLBHHEIM. 

It  was  the  Ohristmas  HoIidBjs, 

And  seated  in  the  Pit, 
A  Father  saw  the  new  Burlesque, 

That  was  so  full  of  wit. 
And  by  him  sat — in  Slanir  anskill'd — 
His  pretty  Uttle  girl,  ClotUde. 

She  heard  some  "  ladies"  on  the  Stage 
Say  they  wonld  "  cut  their  sUcks  I* 

And  one  in  anale  attire  declare 
That  she'd  "go  it  like  bricks." 

She  ask'd  her  Father  what  were  **  bricks  P" 

And  what  they  meant  by  **  cut  their  sUuks  P" 

The  Father  heard  the  audience  laugh. 

As  St  some  wittv  stroke; 
And  the  old  man  he  scratch'd  his  head. 

For  he  couldn't  see  the  joke. 
"  I  don't  know  what  they  mean,"  said  he, 
"  But  sure  'tis  some  fkcetis." 

And  then  she  heard  one,  nearly  nude. 

Say  something  else  about 
"  Has  your  fond  mother  sold  her  mangle  P 

And  does  she  know  you're  out  P' 
And  when  the  people  laughed,  cried  she, 
*'0h.  Pal  there's  more  (kcetle !" 

And  then  the  little  maiden  said, 

**  Now,  tell  me  why,  Papa, 
That  lady  ask'd  him  if  the  mangle 

Was  sold  by  his  Mamma  P" 
**  I  can't  tell  why,  my  dear,"  said  he. 
"Though,  of  course,  'tis  some  fiioetin." 

But  when  she  saw  the  lady's  fingers 
Unto  her  nose  applied, 

-  Why,  'tis  a  very  vulgar  thhig  I" 
The  UtUe  maiden  cried. 

**  The  papers  all.  my  child,  agree, 
TisbiWulofikoetisl 

*  And  everybody  says  the  Piece 
With  brilliant  wit  Ib  flll'd:" 

-  And  what  is  wit,  my  dear  Papa  P* 
Quoth  innocent  Clotilde. 


Burles(iue  stBndiog 
on  its  merits. 


B'lliDg«gmt6  in  the    "  Why,  that  I  cannot  say,"  onoth  ha, 
ascendant         "  But  wit  is  iio<— vulgailtj.'' 
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THE  STAG,  THE  BULL,  AND  THE  BEAR. 

A   KAILWAT  FABLB. 

A  Stag  there  was — as  I've  heard  tell, 
Who  in  an  attic  os'd  to  dwell, 
Or  rather— to  nse  a  fitter  phrase— 
Who  in  an  attic  ut'd  to  graze ; 
And  heing  blest,  like  many  I  know, 
With  little  Conscience,  and  less  Rhino^ 
Took  to  that  frailent  of  all  frail  ways, 
And  wrote  for  shares  in  all  the  Railways ; 
Applied,  without  the  least  componction. 
For  Seven  ty  five  in  each  new  "  Junction,*' 
And  generally — ^the  more*8  the  pity — 
Got  thirty  shares  from  each  Committee, 
Whereof  though  it  for  sale  was  not  meant, 
He  sold  the  Letter  of  Allotment. 
But  this  he  did,  forsooth,  because  it 
Said  something  rude  about  Deposit. 

Now  he'd  applied,  and — what  was  better — 
This  Stag  had  just  receiVd  a  letter, 
Allotting  him  some  shares,  then  far 
Above  the  Railway  Zero — "  par." 
"  How  kind  of  them,"  says  he,  "  to  gi'e  me  *em, 
Since  they're  at  such  a  whacking  premium  t 
'Tis  to  my  soul  '  a  flatt'ring  unctioo,' 
Oh  I  Good  St.  James'  and  St.  Giles'  JuxonoN.*' 
And  then  the  Stag  went  cap'ring  down, 
Like  many  another  "  buck  on  town," 
To  where  "  the  common  herd"  resort, 
The  stony  field  hight  Capel  Court, 
And  where  the  half-starved  hinds  are  seen, 
Trying  to  nibUe  all  the  "  Green:* 

but  soon  to  this  fam'd  cervine  quarter 
There  came  a  Bull  intent  on  slaughter. 
And  finding  that  the  Sta^  I  tell  of 
Had  got  some  shares  which  were  thought  well  o( 
The  Bull  began  to  run  them  down. 
And  swore  tney  weren't  worth  half-acrown  ; 
He  call'd  it  all  the  worst  of  names. 
This  Junction  of  St.  Giles  and  James ; 
And  thus — ^these  Bulls  have  ao  much  art  with 
At  last  he  got  the  Stag  to  part  with  'em. 
For  'tis  with  these  same  Bulls  on  'Change 
As  'tis  with  those  that  meadows  range ; 
To  both  alike  this  rule  applies, 

What  they  run  after'i  nire  to  rise. 

Then,  wand'ring  from  his  gloomy  lair, 
In  Copthatl  Court,  there  came  a  Bear ; 
One  of  that  cnrs'd  unfriendly  race 

Who  crush  whatever  they  embrace ; 
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Whose  grip  is  such,  whate*er  thej  maul 

Is  genercMy  sure  tofaU. 

And,  when  he  heard  the  Stag  declare 

He'd  parted  with  his  evVy  share, 

He  vow'd  the  Ball  had  sorely  treated  him, 

Nay—more  he'd  say — ^the  Bull  had  cheated  him. 

It  was  the  noblest  of  all  schemes. 

This  Junction  of  St.  Giles  and  Jeamesl 

However,  as  he  hated  knavery, 

To  do  him  an  especial  favour,  he 

Would  let  the  Stag  have  thirty  more, 

At  what  he  sold  the  others  for ; 

The  Stas^  of  gratitude  discourse, 

And  took  'em  on  the  terms  aforesaid. 

Now  all  this  kindness  of  the  Bear 
Was  nothing  but  a  "  mse-de-mterre ;" 
For  no  one  knew  so  well  as  Bruin 
To  hold  the  Shares  was  perfect  ruin ; 
The  whole  affair  was  but  a  swindle. 
And  down  to  discount  soon  would  dwindle. 

And,  truth  to  sa^,  the  Bear  was  right, 
The  Panic  came,  like  Ldllywhite, 
That  terror  of  the  Lords,  and  bo^l'd  out 
Ev'ry  man  Jack  who  hadn't  sold  out; 
So  that  there  was  on  "  settling  day," 
The  Devil  and  the  Bear  to  pay. 
"  But,"  says  the  Stag,  "  that  cunning  buffer, 
The  Bull,  will  be  the  chap  to  suffer ; 
So  in  a  cab  to  him  I'll  dash  up, 
And  get  my  taurine  friend  to  cash  up." 
But  when  he  gets  to  Mr.  Tanrus's, 
Pasted  upon  the  outer  door,  he  sees 
A  card  with  these  words  written  over, 
"Gore  to  Boulogne  tnA  Dover." 

Now  as  the  Bull  had  run  away. 
Unable  for  the  shares  to  pav, 
'Twas  clear,  as  he'd  no  cash  to  spare. 
The  Stag  then  couldn't  pay  the  Bear ; 
So  when  the  Bear  went  for  his  due. 
The  Stag  had  gone  to  Boulogne  too. 

And,  since  the  Stag  had  cut  and  run, 
'Twas  plain  the  Bear  could  pay  no  one ; 
So  those  to  whom  he  money  ow'd. 
When  they  sought  out  the  brute's  abode, 
Found  that  the  Bear,  or  him  they  call  so. 
Had  cut  and  run  to  Boulogne  also. 


Pursue  the  paths  of  Virtue,  and  such  stale  ways, 
And  don*t  never  have  nothing  to  do  with  none  of  those  bothering  Railways. 
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MEETING  OF  THE  DWAEFS. 

A  Meeting  of  the  real  bipeds^  or  little  human  beings  who  run  about  upon  two 
feet,  was  held  at  the  Lilliputian  Warehouse,  in  New  Street,  Covent  Garden,  to 
move  an  addreSs  of  thanks  to  Her  Majesty,  for  her  liberal  patronage  of  the  least 
of  the  Rational  Animals. 

General  Tom  Thumb,  L.8.D.,  was  unanimously  voted  to  the  Child's  Chair  • 
and  the  business  of  the  Meeting  having  been  opened  by  the  Small  Germans, 

The  Gbkb&al  rose — a  few  inches — to  address  his  brother  Homnncules.  He 
said  they  had  met  to  offer  up  an  act  of  gratitude  from  the 
Shortest  men  to  the  Highest  Personage  in  the  Eealm — I  • 
her  who  had  refused  to  patronize  everything  great,  and  ha  [ 
stooped  to  take  them  by  the  hand — to  her  who  had  orig 
nally  ^ven  them  that  lift,  which  had  caused  them — short  t 
they  were — to  be  looked  up  to  by — Lovely  Woman.    Ab 
he  would  be  happy  to  favour  the  company  with  "  God  Sa\ 
the  Queen,"  gratis. 

The  English  Tom  Thumb  here  rose  to  rebut  th< 
General's  assertions,  and  was  proceeding  to  complain  of  th( 
want  of  patronage  offered  to  native  insignificance,  when  hi 
was  carried  out. 

The  Highland  Dwarfs,  in  a  Scotch  accent  as  broad  as  The  SulmtAuce  Mid 
their  size  would  admit,  said,  "a*  the  Gen'ral  had  drapt  was         the  Shadow, 
unco'  true.    When  they  left  the  Land  o'  Cakes  they  could 
hardly  raise  a  Bawbee  among  them,  and  now  they  could  put  down  10002.  any  day. 

The  BosHiE  Men,  or  Pigmy  Race,  through  their  mterpreter,  stated,  they 
were  happy  to  find  that,  though  the  Dwarfs  had  come  over  to  End^land  little  by 
little^  they  now  formed  so  large  a  body, 

Don  Fhancisoo  Hidalgo  said,  "  Dat  as  el  smallest  man  in  el  vorld,  he  objec 
to  el  proceed;  for  he  never  meet  vith  el  couragemont  el  dam  Dom  Dum 
speak  of." 

The  little  Men  here  got  to  very  high  words,  and  the  meeting  broice  up  in 
confusion. 


:^^ 


SAPOLBOH'a  AOISO   o'SOTFTLUT  HALL. 
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PHLAEUPPB! 

AN    OSSIANIC    POEM. 

DDAN  THx  Fimrr. 

Argument 

TMtpoemia  addressed  to  the  Maid  qf  **ihe  Rainbow  **  (tn  Fleet  Street),  where 
OssiAjf  ia  enjoying  hie  Whisky  and  Cigar.  The  Fblabdppe  here  spoken  qf  is 
the  same  as  the  Aqu^vadius  m/entioned  so  frequently  in  Police  History,  and  who 
in  the  year  '40  headed  an  e3q>edition  against  the  Knockers  qf  Cockaigne,  and 
was  repulsed  by  **  the  force*'  under  the  command  qfRo^A.v,the  chitfof  Scotland 
( Yard),  though  tiot  until  Phulbdppe  had  routed  several  qfhis  "  Divisions."  Tra- 
dition assigns  the  date  of  this  event  to  the  year  *4S,  but  on  searching  the  pages  <tr 
the  historian  Hodder,  wejtnd  no  mention  made  qf  the  circumstance  in  his  valuable 
work  entitled,  **  Sketches  of  Life  and  Ghakactsb  taken  at  Bow  Street.'* 

Bring,  daughter  of  the  Rainbow!  bring  me  the  pen  of  stee!  I  The  moontain- 
dew  sparkles  in  Ossian's  brain,  and  it  is  brilliant  with  song.  As  is  the  black  re- 
TiTer  to  the  gannent  whose  seams  are  white  with  age,  so  is  the  eream  of  the  valley 
to  the  seedy  soul  of  the  bard.     It  brings  back  the  f^hness  of  youth. 

A  tale  of  high  lifla !    The  deeds  of  the  superior  classes ! 

The  draught  of  the  waters  of  Kinahan  wakens  the  memory  of  the  past.  The 
odour  of  thy  weeds,  mild  Lopez !  is  pleasant  in  Ossian's  nose.  Like  the  brow  of 
Ben-Primroee,  his  head  is  veiled  in  clouds.  Listen,  thou  daughter  of  the  Rainbow  ! 
to  the  deeds  of  the  superior  classes. 

A  tale  of  high  life  I 

Fair  is  thy  Garden,  O  Covent  I  Green  are  its  paths  with  the  leaves  of  the  cab- 
bage. There  the  cauliflower  of  Fulham  rests  its  white  head,  and  the  pine  of 
Jamaica  perftimes  the  breeze.  The  daughters  of  Erin  are  there  laden  with  Pippins 
of  gold.  Near  are  the  halls  of  Evans.  Ma<*lc  is  hesrd  in  them  by  night.  The 
moming  dawns  in  song.  The  voice  of  Llewellyn  of  Wales  gladdens  the  feast  1  and 
Sloman,  the  ton  of  Israel,  pours  forth  his  numbers,  apt  as  tbe  bard  of  Hoses.  Glad 
are  the  halls  of  Evans !     It  is  tbe  abode  of  Joy  ! 

Wilt  thou  not  listen,  bright  maid  of  the  Rainbow !  to  the  voice  of  Oseian  ?  My 
soul  Is  bursting  with  song.  The  collars  of  my  Corazza  droop  like  the  ears  of  the 
Greyhound,  and  my  eye  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolls.  Thus  the  mighty  Bunn  appears 
when  he  dreams  that  he  dwells  In  marble  halls.  Dost  thou  not  behold,  bright  maid  ! 
the  head  of  a  lion  in  Ossian's  hand  ?  A  ring  of  iron  depends  fh>m  its  mouth,  and 
Its  face  wears  a  look  of  rage.  That  head  the  noble  Phlaruppe,  Lord  of  Bel- 
gravia,  tore  away.  Phlaruppe  tore  it  away  by  the  strength  of  his  arm.  Listen, 
then,  daughter  of  the  Rainbow !  to  the  tale  of  high  life !  The  deeds  of  the  superior 
classes! 

What  sound  Is  that  kisses  the  ear  ?  Across  thy  Garden,  sweet  Covent !  It  oomea 
dancing  along  the  breeze.  Can  it  be  the  song  of  the  lark  climbing  the  sky  ?  But 
the  Isrk  wakes  not  the  night  with  his  notes ;  and  bright  bums  the  gas  in  the  lamp 
of  the  Tavistock.  *Tl8  the  voice  of  Yon  Joel,  the  toothless,  gladdening  the  halls  of 
Evans.    Of  Evans,  the  son  of  Thespis. 

The  Thespian  son  sits  in  his  hall  of  state.  The  feast  is  spread  around.  The 
strong  waters  of  Hodges  and  Betts  sparkle  on  the  board.  A  thousand  Havannaha 
perflime  the  air.  A  thousand  glittering  tankards  foam  with  the  nectar  of  Barclay. 
There  is  the  ripe  fruit  of  Erin,  and  the  rabbit  of  Wales  is  there. 

Who  comes  from  the  Saloons  of  the  West,  with  his  warriors  around  him  ?  He 
smokes  the  Dodeen  of  peace.  His  fiice  glows  with  the  Juice  of  the  Gooseberry.  His 
cheeks  are  as  red  as  the  garments  of  the  bearers  of  letters  on  the  festival  of  May  ? 
Who  Is  It  but  the  noble  Phlaruppe,  the  Lord  of  Belgravia?  In  his  train  is  Satton 
the  Sambo ;  and  Burke,  the  hard  of  hearing,  attends  him.  Mighty  in  battle  are 
they. 

The  Lord  of  Belgravia  graces  the  boardi  the  Bards  hail  his  presence  with  a 
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tong.    He  qnaA  the  brown  ftoat  of  Dnblin.    The  night  reels  away  in  reyelry. 
The  morning  peeps  in  at  the  casement ;  and  Phlarappe,  the  Lord  of  Belgravia,  is 
glorious  with  Guinness's. 
A  tale  of  high  life  I  The  deeds  of  the  superior  classes  I 

DUAlf  THX  UCOlfXK 

Grey  grows  the  air  with  the  Day's  yoong  light.  With  the  carmine  of  Morning 
the  cheek  of  Heaven  is  rouged.  The  Camphine  lamp  of  the  Moon  has  gone  out ; 
and  turned  off  is  the  Gas  of  the  Stars.  Yawning  the  tired  Policeman  crawls  on 
his  rounds. 

Hushed  are  the  halls  of  Evans. 

Where  art  thou,  Belgravia's  Lord  ?  Thou  pride  of  the  West,  where  art  thou  ? 
Lo  I  he  comes ;  but  his  steps  are  unsteady  with  Beer.  On  the  sinewy  arms  of  the 
dark-ekinned  Sutton,  and  Burke,  sumamed  the  Deaf,  he  leans.  From  them  he 
bursts  of  a  sudden,  like  the  cork  from  the  Waters  of  Soda.  The  head  of  a  Hon  on 
the  gates  of  Gliddon,  the  chief  of  the  Dlran,  frowns  on  the  valiant  Phlaruppe. 
Dauntless  as  the  brute-taming  Van  Amburgh,  he  grapples  with  the  iron  beast. 
He  sounds  the  "  fake  away**  of  Belgravia.  One  potent  wrench  of  his  arm  and  the 
head  of  the  forest  king  hangs  drooping  fh>m  Phlanippe*s  hand.  Knockerless  are 
the  gates  of  Gliddon  !    Of  its  lion  the  divan  is  bereft  1 

The  lynx-eyed  C  16  beheld  the  wrong.  His  dander  arose.  He  drew  his  staff 
in  vengeance.  He  seized  the  noble  Phlaruppe.  Sutton,  the  heavy-handed  son 
of  Africa,  raised  his  arm.  His  white  teeth  grinn«kl  defiance  on  the  blue  son  of 
PeeL  Into  the  murky  waters  of  the  kennel  he  hurled  the  pride  of  the  yard  of 
Scotland.  His  blood  crimsoned  the  flags.  Groaning  for  help,  he  sprang  the 
rattle  of  war. 

Like  'rockets  at  Vauxhall  the  azure  force  of  Bowan  rushed  up.  Their  hands 
grasped  the  staff  of  power.  Phlaruppe  heard  the  tramp  of  their  Wellingtons.  He 
sounded  the  Lullalietee  of  battle.  He  gathered  his  warriors  around  him.  Firm 
as  the  cement  of  Pouloo  they  stood.  As  a  torrent  from  a  shower-bath  poured  the 
stilT-necked  sons  of  Peel  upon  the  foe. 

Ab  the  cats  of  Kilkenny  they  fight.  Like  the  shop  of  the  maker  of  trunks  rings 
the  street  with  the  biows.    Stained  is  the  earth  with  Che  claret  of  life. 

Battle  of  the  Garden  of  Coven t,  why  should  Ossian,  like  Robins,  the  chief  of 
Garra way's,  pen  the  catalogue  of  thy  wounds  ?  Thou  art  with  the  son  of  Kean,  a 
calamity  of  the  past. 

The  force  of  tlie  Yard  of  Scotland  overcame  1 

On  the  stretcher  of  Ignominy,  Phlaruppe,  the  Lord  of  Belgravia,  was  laid  1 

DDAIf  THE  THIBD. 

In  the  cell  of  the  Station,  Phlaruppe  hiccups  out  the  Mom.  The  benches  of 
wood  pillow  hiM  burning  head.  He  t>ighs  for  a  draught  of  the  sparkling  Waters  of 
Carrara,  or  a  goblet  of  the  bubbling  Powders  of  Sddilitz.  But  the  ice  of  the  Lake 
of  Wen  ham  is  not  mure  cold  than  the  hearts  of  his  victors.  In  the  cell  of  the 
Station,  Phlaruppe  hiccups  out  the  Mom. 

On  the  throne  of  Justice  the  even-handed  Twyford  sits.  Before  him  Phlarappe, 
Be]gravia*8  hope,  is  dragged.  He  quails,  for  the  voice  of  the  Judge  is  severe  as 
Hicks  the  lusty -lunged  Son  of  the  Surrey.  And  lo  1  to  the  terrors  of  Brlxton*s  wheel 
an  alms-sfeldng  child  of  want  he  condemns.  What  then  shall  be  the  doom  of 
Phlaruppe  ? 

But  Phlarappe  is  the  Lord  of  Belgravia.  In  his  presence  the  heart  of  Twyfbrd, 
the  even-handed,  grows  soft  as  the  Asphalte  of  Claridge  before  the  Sun  in  the 
days  of  the  Dogs.  With  the  milk  of  human  kindness  the  veins  of  his  bosom  are 
filled.  Pity  touches  his  heart-strings ;  and  his  tone  with  compassion  is  soft  as  the 
Piccolo  of  Jullien,  the  Emperor  of  all  the  Polkas. 

But  why,  Maid  of  the  Rainbow,  should  Ossian,  like  a  penny-a-liner,  redte  the 
fine  that  Phlarappe  paid  to  his  Queen ;  or  tell  how  the  generous  Twyfbrd,  for  » 
crown,  fbrgave  him  who  tore  the  Lion*s  head  ttom  Gliddon*8  halls  ? 

A  tale  of  high  life  I    The  deeds  of  the  superior  classes  1 
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The  Camn  Vmter  it  foand  very  ef&oaoioai  in  cmm  of  Beui-lmni. 


Oh !  that  dreadrnl  British 
Briuidjr  J 


It  it  ttroBKlr  raconmieiided  in 
catet  of  foal  tongue. 


AN    ANACREONTIC: 

IN  PRAISE  OF  CARRARA.  WATER. 

Comb,  let  us  quaff  the  Wine  of  Moet  1 
Come,  let  ua  ting  like  Motes'  Poet  1 
To  thee  and  to  thy  sparkling  daughter, 
Carrara't  oopper-cooling  Water  1 
Maugham !  come  let  us  sing  of  thee, 
St.  Swithin  of  Sobriety  1 
Sweet,  after  drinking  too  much  wine. 
Kind  Cockle  I  are  those  pills  of  thine; 
Or  when  the  buwl  hat  drown'd  the  wits. 
Sweet  are  thy  Powders— Seidilitz  ! 
Or  seedy  with  the  dew  of  Mountains, 
The  water*t  tweet  from  Soda't  fountains. 
Yes !  sweet  are  these— but  sweeter  far  are 
Thy  sparkling  Waters — O  Carrara  I 
And  Maugham  1  thy  fame  doth  fiur  outstep 
The  fame  of  Cockle — fame  of  Schweppe. 

So  when  I  burn  with  too  much  '  toddy,* 
Carrara !  thou  shall  cool  my  body  ; 
Yes  !  then  HI  seek  that  Water's  aid. 
That's  from  Carrara  marble  made : 
And  as  I  drain  it  from  the  chalice, 
V\l  dream  I  drink  some  melted  palace; 
Or  quaff  some  Venus  in  solution. 
Of  famM  CanoTa's  execution  ; 
Or  fancy,  as  the  draught  decreases, 
I'm  swallowing  bottled  chimney-pieces 

Carrara !  thy  delicious  fluid 

To  me'8  the  loveliettt  liquor  brewM; 

My  throbbing  brain  growt  calm  and  placid. 

Whene'er  I  quaff  thee — sweet  Antaoki ! 

Thine  is  the  gift  of  being  able 

To  cure  **  the  excesses  of  the  table," 

And  all  the  ills  that  thence  attack  us. 

Thou  brightest,  healthiest  child  of  Baoehaa 

For  when  I>e  drank  too  much  Glenlivatv 

And  my  head  is  splitting  with  it. 

Carrara  1  thou  oan'st  ease  my  pain. 

And  fit  my  soul  to  drink  again. 
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THE  WOMAN  OP  MIND. 

Mt  wife  18  a  woman  of  mind. 

And  Deville,  who  examined  her  bnmps, 
Yow*d  that  never  were  found  in  a  woman 

Such  larffe  intellectual  lumps. 
"  Ideality"  big  as  an  egg. 

With  " Causality" — ^great — was  combined; 
He  charg'd  me  ten  shillings,  and  said, 

•*  Sir,  your  wife  is  a  woman  of  mind." 

She's  too  clever  to  care  how  she  looks. 

And  will  horrid  blue  spectacles  wear, 
Not  because  she  supposes  they  give  her 

A  fine  intellectual  air ; 
No !  she  pavs  no  regard  to  appearance. 

And  combs  all  her  front  hair  behind. 
Not  because  she  is  proud  of  her  forehead. 

But  because  she's  a  woman  of  mind. 

She  makes  me  a  bushel  of  verses, 

But  never  a  pudding  or  tart. 
If  I  hint  I  should  like  one,  she  vows 

I'm  an  animal  merely  at  heart ; 
Though  IVe  notic'd  she  spurns  not  the  pastry, 

Whene'er  at  a  friend's  we  have  din'd. 
And  has  always  had  two  plates  of  pudding. 

Such  plates !  for  a  woman  of  mind. 

Not  a  stitch  does  she  do  but  a  distich. 

Mends  her  |>en  too  instead  of  my  clothes ; 
I  haven't  a  shirt  with  a  button, 

Nor  a  stocking  that's  sound  at  the  toes ; 
If  I  ask  her  to  dam  me  a  pair. 

She  replies  she  has  work  more  refined : 
Besides,  to  be  seen  darning  stockings ! 

Is  it  fit  for  a  woman  of  mind  P 

The  children  are  squalling  all  day, 

For  they're  left  to  the  care  of  a  maid ;  . 
My  wife  can't  attend  to  "  the  units," 

"  The  millions"  are  wanting  her  aid. 
And  it's  vulgar  to  care  for  one's  offspring— 

The  mere  brute  has  a  love  of  its  kmd — 
But  she  loves  the  whole  human  fam'ly, 

For  «^  is  a  woman  of  mind. 
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Every  thing  is  an  inch  thick  in  aust. 

And  the  servants  do  just  as  they  please ; 
The  ceilings  are  cover*d  with  cobwebs, 

The  beds  are  all  swarming  with  fleas ; 
The  windows  have  never  been  clean'd. 

And  as  black  as  your  hat  is  each  blind ; 
But  my  wife's  nobler  things  to  attend  to, 

For  she  is  a  woman  of  mind. 

The  Kurse  steals  the  tea  and  the  sugar, 

The  Cook  sells  the  candles  as  grease, 
And  ffives  all  the  cold  meat  awaj 

To  ner  lover,  who's  in  the  Police. 
When  I  hint  that  the  housekeeping's  heavy. 

And  hard  is  the  money  to  iind, 
"  Money's  vile  filthy  dross !"  she  declajes, 

And  unworthy  a  woman  of  mind. 

Whene'er  she  goes  out  to  a  dance, 

She  refuses  to  join  in  the  measure, 
For  dancinff  she  can't  but  regard 

As  an  unmtellectual  pleasure : 
So  she  gives  herself  up^  to  enjoyments 

Of  a  more  philosophical  kind, 
And  picks  all  the  people  to  pieces. 

Like  a  regular  woman  of  mind. 

She  speaks  of  her  favourite  authors 

In  terms  far  from  pleasant  to  hear; 
"  Charles  Dickens,"  she  vows,  "  is  a  darling," 

."  And  Bulwer,"  she  savs,  **  is  a  dear ;" 
"  JDouglas  Jerrold,**  with  ner  "  is  an  angel," 

And  I'm  an  "  illiterate  hind," 
Upon  whom  her  fine  intellect's  wasted ; 

I'm  not  fit  for  a  woman  of  mind. 

She  goes  not  to  Church  on  a  Sunday, 

Church  is  all  very  well  in  its  way. 
But  she  is  too  highlv  inform'd 

Not  to  know  all  the  parson  can  say ; 
It  does  well  enough  for  the  servants. 

And  was  for  j)oor  people  design'd ; 
But  bless  you !  it's  no  good  to  her, 

For  she  is  a  woman  of  mind. 
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OJd  F*th*r  9t.  Sie<tb'itit  the  Uentieciiriti]  wbu 
pi'eaiiii}»  over  Lti«  Cut  ^ni  I>Ojf  JPiji, 

THE  CLOUD. 
{Another  Fer»uwi  (/Shellev's  parlto/  mVic  0/  fi«  »u£/ed.) 

I  BBINO  cats  and  do^s^  Mid  N^t^einbc^t  foga^ 

For  the  folks  of  Cwkiu^y  kud^ 
And  I  brew  the  flood  of  sXm&Ii  atid  mud 

In  Fleet  Str^t  luid  the  BtrBcd. 
From  my  watery  bed  epriag  eohh  in  the  beail, 

And  highly  iafljund  sQre -throats ; 
And  I'm  the  MamA*  trf  tlie  bad  CftlArrhi 

And  the  Moth*  r  of  WftUTprcsof  Ciuit^ 
I  gave  birth  to  Goloshea  and  ManintoBhoB, 

The  clr^,  the  rork  aolc%  and  thd  ]iatk'G  \ 
And  I  act  as  wet  Xlu  to  &\th.  Oniuibnss, 

For  'tis  on  my  m4.»i&turo  tliey  fattiQ. 

I  come  down  pretty  thick  at  everj'^  Pic  Nic^ 

And  throw  my  cold  water  u|K:»it  iti 
And  delight  at  each  Fetu  th&t  id  ^mllud  a  Champ^tre, 

To  spoil  every  new  ailk  b>i>ijiiet; 
I'm  more  kind  to  eat-^li  LFarvt^y  tUnQ  was  Wittle  Hriryey^ 

When  he  waa  Cjimtdsss^njer  of  Stamps  j 
Fm  the  foe  of  VauiLalTe  Graini  Fancy  iJreag  BaMa, 

Where  I  love  to  extinguiiah  the  Lausps  : 
And  whenever  a  felloe  leaves  at  borne  bid  Umbrelln^ 

Oh  Lord!  how  I  chuckle  and  jjrrin! 
For  then  you  may  warrant  I'll  come  domi  in  a  torn^nt, 

And  soak  the  poor  wretch  to  the  skin* 

*  Be  pleMed  to  eiTe  thij  word  the  prap^r  Cockney  praatizicriaiinn^ 
MamAB  1    None  others  itr f  u<^'  ti  u  i  n  p. 
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▲  Grand  Gala  at  Vaozhall,  under  the  Patronage  of  St.  3  within 
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JUPITER  AND  THE  MOTHEB.  | 

AN  IDTLL. 

At  the  altar  of  Jupiter  knelt  a  poor  woman.  She  was  about  to 
become  a  Mother,  and  thus  she  invoked  the  God : — 

"Oh  Jnpiter!  King  of  the  Heavens!  and  Bnler  of  the  Earth! 
grant  that  the  dear  borihen  which  I  now  bear  may  be  a  Stranger 
to  the  cares  of  Life  1  Vouchsafe  unto  it  such  gifts  that  it  may  be 
the  most  admired  of  all  thy  Children, — ^the  richest — the  happiest 
of  Men.  Oh  Jupiter !  King  of  the  Heavens !  and  Buler  of  the 
Earth!  hear  me!" 

She  spoke,  and  Mercury,  the  winged  messenger  of  Jove,  stood 
before  her. 

"  Mortal !"  said  he,  "  return  with  Joy  to  thy  hearth !  He  who 
wieldeth  the  sceptre  of  Fate  hath  heard  thy  petition ;  and  the 
Child  shall  be  as  thou  hast  asked." 

In  time  the  Mother  bore  a  Son.  His  form  rivalled  that  of  the 
boy-god  Cupid.  And  she  rejoiced  to  think  he  was  the  blest  of 
Jupiter. 

A  year  passed  on,  and  the  proud  Mother  saw  the  Infant  bud 
blossom  into  the  Child. 

But  the  second  year  came  and  went,  and  the  Boy  increased  not 
in  Stature. 
The  third  year  stole  away,  and  still  the  little  thing  grew  not. 
The  fourth— the  fifth— the  sixth  rolled  by,  and  yet  the  Child 
remained  in  figure  as  at  the  end  of  the  first. 

Albeit  the  Mother  murmured  not,  for  she  remembered  the 
promise  of  him  who  wieldeth  the  sceptre  of  Fate,  and  hoped  in 
patience. 

But  when  twelve  summers  had  gone,  and  the  anxious  Matron 
beheld  her  Boy  still  a  Babe  in  form  though  a  Youth  in  years. 
Hope  and  Patience  left  her ;  and  thus  she  complained : — 

"  Oh  Jupiter  I  Jupiter !  have  the  promises  of  the  Gods  become 
as  those  of  Men  ?  Didst  thou  not  in  thy  bounty  vouchsafe  unto 
me  a  Boy  that  should  be  the  most  admired  of  all  thy  Children? 
And  what  hast  thou  sent  me  P  A  little  thing  to  whom  even  the 
shape  of  Manhood  is  denied !  and  at  whose  stunted  figure  the 
world  gapes  with  pitying  wonder.  Oh  Jupiter !  Jupiter !  for  what 
mysterious  good  hast  thou  thus  visited  me  P" 

The  doud-compelling  Jove  heard  the  Mother's  murmurs  and 
thus  from  on  high  rebuked  her :— 
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"  Why,  Gliild  of  Clay !  dost  thou  question  the  goodness  of  the 
GodsP  Thy  petition  was  heard,  and  has  been  granted.  What 
more  wouldst  thou  have  had  P  Didst  thou  not  beseech  me  that 
thy  Boy  should  be  the  richest  and  happiest  of  MenP" 

"I  did,  Great  Jove  I"  replied  the  trembling  Mother;  "but  thou, 
in  thy  strange  bounty,  hast  given  to  me  a  Child  with  limbs  too 
small  and  weak  to  earn  even  the  scantiest  subsistence ;  and  whose 
wretched  deformity  must  make  his  life  a  burthen  to  him  and  me." 

"And  what,  blind  Mortal!  wouldst  thou  that  I  had  doneP" 
exclaimed  the  God. 

"  Oh  that  thou  hadst  blest  him  with  a  form  of  Power,  and  a  mind 
of  Genius !"  cried  the  heavy-hearted  parent ;  "  then  would  Wealth 
and  Joy  have  gladdened  his  days." 

"  Fool  that  thou  art!"  said  the  Sovereign  of  the  Skies ;  "  listen 
and  learn  how  I  have  blest,  and  thou  wouldst  have  curst,  thy 
Child !  Had  I  conferred  on  him  the  Genius  thou  sighest  after  he 
would  have  felt  but  Want  and  Neglect  i-  the  world.  Had  I  quick- 
ened him  with  a  sense  of  the  Beautiful,  nis  Life  would  have  been  a 
Misery — ^his  Death  a  Crime.  For  know  that  Mind  alone  can 
sympathize  with  Mind;  and  mindless  Man  enriches  those  who 
minister  rather  to  the  luxury  of  his  Senses  than  to  the  refinement 
of  his  Intellect" 

"  Oh,  all- wise  Jove !"  exclaimed  the  abashed  Mother. 

"  See  how  thou  wouldst  have  beggared  thy  Boy  with  Genins," 
continued  the  Thunderer.  "  And  now  listen  how  I  have  enriched 
him  with  Deformity.  He  shall  go  forth  a  wonder  to  the  staring 
and  senseless  world.  Monarchs  shall  smile  upon  him,  and  rejoice  to 
gird  his  neck  with  precious  Jewels.  He  shall  be  the  beloved  of 
Matrons,  and  the  fondling  of  Damsels.  Crowds  shall  flock  to  be- 
hold him,  heaping  his  little  lap  with  countless  riches  and  costly 
gifts.  His  car  shall  be  drawn  through  the  public  ways  in  triumph ; 
and  he— the  stunted  dwarf — shall  play  the  Giant  Emperor  among 
men.  Thank  thou,  then,  the  Gods,  oh  Woman !  whose  bounty  has 
given  thee  a  Dwarf,  and  not  a  Genius  for  thy  Child." 

Thus  spake  the  mighty  Jove,  and  the  Mother  in  gratitude  cried 
out:— 

"  Oh,  Jupiter !  King  of  the  Heavens,  and  Euler  of  the  Earth ! 
I  thank  thee !  for  now  I  see  thou  hast,  indeed,  vouchsafed  that  my 
Boy  shall  be  the  most  admired  of  all  thy  Children— the  richest — 
the  happiest  of  Men." 
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MiiMrrm,  u  the  did  appMr 
at  the  Italian  Open. 


Minerra,  as  she  ought  to 

have  u>peared  at  the 

Italian  Opera. 


Neptone,  as  he  probably 

will  appear  at  the 

Italian  Opera. 


FcROi  teaehing  the  Qoda  and  Ooddeaaee  how  to  dance. 

A  MONO-RHYME. 
OHf  Mondenr  Perrotl  oh,  Monsieur  Perrot! 
Whateyer  on  earth  could  haTo  made  you  do  so? 
Put  the  Judgment  of  Paris  all  into  dumb-show ! 
Bring  the  Qods  and  the  Gtoddeeses  down  from  en  kaut ! 
Paris — Mercury — ^Venus — ^Minerva — Juno — 
To  trip  **on  the  light  fantastic  toe!" 
For  who  erer  heani  of  a  Fandango — 
A  Gavotte— a  Cotillion— a  Bolero — 
Balances — arances — chaine  des  dames— dos-4-dos, 
Or  indeed  any  |ku  Texoepting  a  ^^/<mx") 
Perform'd  by  a  Goadess,  I'd  like  to  know  ? 

Whate'er  in  the  name,  too,  of  Lempri^re  and  Co^ 
Gould  haye  made  it  come  into  your  head  to  bestow 
On  the  Goddess  of  Wisdom,  so  comme  il/taU^ 
And  who Eeightley  informs  us  was  "chaste  as  snow,'* 
A  petticoat  scarcely.  Sir,  reaching  below 
The  knees  of  the  lady — and  lookmg  as  though 
'Twas  a  kilt  of  book-muslin  or  calico ! 
Whereas  eyery  classical  cameo 
Assures  us  she  usen't  her  legs  to  show-^ 
Perhaps  they  were  bandy  and  form'd  like  a  bow — 
Or  her  ankles  were  gununy — ^but  whether  or  no 
Sure  the  Goddess  half -naked  objected  to  go. 

Now  it  wouldn't  haye  been  such  a  dreadful  blow. 
And  to  Mamselle  Minerva  much  more  d  prtipos. 
Had  you  comb*d  back  the  hair  of  the  Virago— 
Dress'd  it  d  to  CMnoite  *stead  of  en  Bandeau — 
While  apair  of  "blue  specs"  would  have  served  to  throw 
Hound  the  Goddess  of  Wisdom  a  learned  halo ! 
But  short  PetticoatR  surely  am  rather  c^e  trop 
For  the  Sapient  Hinerva  and  Stately  Juno ! ! 

Then  Oh.  Mister  Lumley  I  <  )h.  Monsieur  Perrot  I 
And  Oh,  Lucille  Grahn !  and  Oh,  Cerito ! 
Whatever  on  earth  could  have  made  you  do  so  ? 


The  Oode  and  Qoduesaet  behind  the  bcenes  at  the  ItaUan  Opera. 
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A  LAY  OF  MODERN  ENGLAND 

OB,  IBBAHDC  PACHA  AT  YAUXHALL. 

Grbat  Ibbahim  of  Effypt  has  promised  the  Lessee 
The  Masauerade  at  Vauxhall  he'll  go  in  State  to  see ; 
To  Allah  be  has  vowed  it — to  Allah  and  the  Clo?m, 
That  in  his  royal  Glass-Coach  he  will  in  State  go  down. 

It's  posted  in  all  Quarters — ^it*8  stack  up  in  all  Parts, 
It's  carried  about  by  Boardmen  and  advertising  Carts ; 
It  is  in  every  paper — it  is  on  every  wall. 
That  Ibrahim  of  Egypt  is  going  to  VanzhaU. 

To-night  the  Clerks  of  London  shall  **  Merry  Monarchs"  be ; 
To-night  each  Linendraper  shall  get  his  Captaincy  ; 
The  Tailors  Metropolitan  to-nieht  shall  strut  as  ureeks. 
And  Jews  for  Don  Giovannis  shall  rouge  their  sallow  cneeks. 

But  there  are  six  young  Doctors  who  dearly  love  a  Laugh, 

One  is  disused  as  Ibrahim,  the  others  as  his  staff; 

They've  hired  a  seedv  Glass-Coach — they've  Beards  and  Caps  and  All, 

And  as  Ibrahim  of  ^ypt  they're  going  to  Vauxhall. 

And  now  they  leave  the  Borough  with  many  a  loud  Huzza ; 
Drive  on  I  drive  on  I  to  Vauxhall — On  to  the  Bal  Masqu6 ! 
On !  shout  the  six  yonne  Doctors,  and,  as  the  crowd  Uurrah, 
They  laugh  to  find  they^re  taken  for  Ibrahim  Pacha. 

In  swarms  the  Masqueraders  are  whirling  to  the  Doors, 
Of  Sailors  there  are  Hundreds — of  Soldiers  there  are  Scores, 
And  lots  of  German  Students  who  nought  of  German  know, 
And  not  a  few  Postillions  who're  not  from  Lonjumeau. 

And  many  illegal  Lawyers  with  borrowM  Wigs  and  Gowns^ 
And  lively  Undertakers — and  melancholy  Clowns, 
And  Debardeurs  and  Tomboys — and  many  a  Bow-bell  Swain, 
And  dressed  as  "  Heeland  Lassies,"  the  Lasses  of  Obckaigne. 

From  Eastward  and  from  Westward  the  Masks  are  pouring  there, 
The  Nobbish  and  the  Snobbish  from  Mile  End  and  May  Fair ; 
They  pour  from  many  a  Mess-room — and  many  a  Second  Floor, 
They  pour  from  Swan  and  Edgar's — ^from  Lincoln's  Inn  they  pour. 

But  now  Inspector  Higgins  rides  up  the  way  to  dear ;  ^ 

"  Stand  back  I  stand  back  I  you  fellows,  great  Ibrahim  is  near  I" 

And  then,  far  in  the  distance,  the  welkin's  heard  to  ring. 

With  "  lA>ng  live  Ibrahim  Pacha !    Long  life  to  Egypt^s  King!" 

And  Nearer  still  and  Nearer  the  seedy  Glass-Coach  steals, 
And  Louder  grows  and  Louder  the  rumblingof  its  Wheels, 
And  Plainly  and  more  Plainly  is  heard  the  People's  din. 
But  Nothing  still — no  Nothing  does  the  Pacha  do  but  Grin. 

For  Clearly,  very  Clearly,  the  Ibrahim  they  cheer'd. 
Was  only  a  Sham  Ibrahim  with  only  a  Sham  Beard, 
And  Truly,  very  Truly,  the  Pacha's  present  Suite 
Came  not  from  Mighty  Egypt^  but  from  Great  Tooley  Street, 
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Kow  the  Lenee  of  the  Grardens  receives  tbem  at  the  Gates, 
And  thinks  the  six  young  Doctors  six  Eastern  Potentates, 
And  trusts  His  Royal  Highness  some  Wine  will  deign  to  quaff, 
Whereat  His  Boyal  Highness  winks  at  His  Royal  Staff. 

But  the  Lessee^s  looks  are  angry,  and  the  Lessee's  Brows  depressed, 

A  Jest  he  loves  most  dearly,  hut  this  is  past  a  Jest ; 

For  he  hears  another  Party  with  Beards  and  Caps  and  All, 

As  Ibrahim  of  Egypt  has  come  unto  YauxhalL 

Then  to  the  Great  Sham  Ibrahim  he  talks  extremely  Large, 
Assures  his  Sham  Royal  Highness  he'll  give  the  Rogues  in  chaxge. 
Whereon  the  Sham  Interpreter  sweara  t'other*s  come  to  Fleece, 
And  calls  aloud  for  **  Vengeance  I"  and  louder  for  "  Police  !" 

Off  to  Inspector  Hiegins  the  Lessee  Flies  forthwith ; 
**  There'll  DO  a  row,    savs  Ibrahim,  *'  as  sure  as  mv  name*s  Smith ; 
Though  if  it  comes  to  IBlghting,  boys,  I  am  a  match  for  Three, 
And  I  will  fight  like  Bricks  to-night  if  You  will  stand  by  Me/' 

Then  outspake  young  O'Driscoll,  one  of  the  Staff  was  He, 

"  ni  fight  for  hours  for  Thee,  by  the  pow'rs !  and  I  will  sUnd  by  Thee !" 

And  outspake  "  Charley'*  Smivens,  and  outspake  t'other  Three, 

«  Well  fight  like  mad  for  Thee,  my  Lad  I  and  Well  all  sUnd  by  Thee  !*' 

Now  down  the  Lessee  rushes  with  Higgins  to  the  Gates, 
And  vows  he'll  have  the  Pacha  up  before  the  Magistrates ; 
He  calls  His  Royal  Highness  an  Impostor  and  a  cheat. 
And  tells  Inspector  Higgins  to  collar  Him  and  Suite. 

Cries  Higgins,  when  be  sees  him — "  This  beats  cock  fighting  hcUer, 
That  there's  Uie  Kins  of  Egypt  you're  telling  me  to  collar; 
Yes,  I'd  take  my  afiidavey,  althoucrh  you  looks  and  starts, 
That  there's  the  King  of  Egypt  what  loJges  at  Mivart's  1" 

"  That  Ibr'im !"  cries  the  Lessee,  "  then  t'other's  all  a  Flam, 
But  I'll  bow  in  the  Real  One  if  you'll  kick  out  the  Sham  ;" 
"  I  will !  I  will !"  shouts  Higgins,  then  with  a  small  Array 
Of  gallant  young  Policemen  he  hurries  to  the  Fray. 

Young  Smivens  knocked  down  Higgins  into  the  gutter — smack  ! 
O'Driscoll  sent  C  30  Whap  !  ri^ht  upon  his  Back ; 
At  two  more  of"  the  Bpdy"  Smith  gave  a  potent  Thrust, 
And  then  C  6  and  7  lay  groaning  in  the  Dust. 

But  they've  sent  for  more  Policemen  to  come  and  keep  the  Peace, 

And  yonder  from  the  Station  march  twenty  more  Police ; 

"  Cut  off !  Cut  off,  O'Driscoll !"  loud  cried  the  Doctors  all, 

"  Cut,  Smith  !  Cut,  Chariey  Smivens  I  Cut,  over  the  Garden  Wall." 

Off  ran  both  Smith  and  Smivens,  and  off  O'Driscoll  ran, 

The  other  Three  ran  off  too,  pursued  by  man  a  Man, 

And  o'er  the  Wall  they  scrambled,  and  scrambled  o'er  the  Ground, 

Nor  stopt  till  in  the  Borough  they  were  All  Safe  and  Sound. 

And  now,  when  of  an  Evening  they  want  a  hearty  Laugh, 
When  they  sit  smokine  "  Dooeens,"  and  drinking  Half  and  Half, 
And  when  they're  getting  Jolly  they  Love  this  Chant  to  squall. 
Telling  how  as  Ibrahim  Pacha  they  went  into  Yauxhall. 
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The  Mafniificent  Group  of  the  Royal  Family,  as  it  will  appear  at  Ifartame  Tnsaand's 
in  a  few  years*  time. 

I  DREAMT  THAT  I  SLEPT  AT  MADAME  TUSSAUD'S. 


henelC 


The  Bngand  of  Windmill 
Street  on  the  look-ou 
down  the  flaymarket. 


]  DREAirr  that  I  sle-ept  at  Madame  Tnssaad'B, 
With  Cut-throats  and  Rings  by  mj  si-i-de ; 

And  that  all  the  Wax  figures  in  tho-ose  abodes 
At  Midnight  became  vivifi-i-ied. 

I  dreamt  William  the  Four-urth  sat  dow-own  to 
smoke 
With  Collins,  who  aimed  at  his  eye, 

And  I  a-also  dre-eamt  King  Hal — what  a  joke  !-^ 
Danc*d  the  Polka  with  Mi-istress  Fry 
Danced  the  Polka — the  Polka  with  Mi-istress  Fry, 
Danc'd  the  Polka— the  Polka  with  Mi-istress  Fry. 


T  dreamt  that  Napo-le-on  Bo-onaparte 
Was  waltzing  with  Madame  T-e-ee  ; 
That  O'Connell,  to  study  the  regicide  art, 
Had  a  gossip  with  Fieschi  e-ee  ; 
And  Penn  making  eyes  with  Queen  Be-ess  I  saw. 

And  Pitt  taking  gro-og  with  Fox. 
And  I  a-also  dreamt  the  Sun  melted — oh  la ! 
The  nose  of  Lord  Brougham  and  Vaux — 
The  nose  of — the  nose  of  Lord  Brougham  and  Van  x. 
The  nose  of — the  nose  of  Lord  Brougham  and  Vaux. 


Georga  IV.  At  Madainn  Tna- 

saad's  without  his  grand 

Coronation  Robes. 


Napoleon,  at  Madame  Tussaud's,  melting  before  the 
Son  of  EnglandL 
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SIR  THOMAS  BROWN  ON  WELSH  RABBITS. 

BEING  A  CONTINUATION   07  HIS   "  INQUIRIES  INTO  TULGA&  AND  COMMOX 

EKBOBS." 

The  common  opinion  of  tlie  Welsh  Rabbit  oonoeits  that  it  is  a 
species  of  GunicuUu  indigenous  to  Wales ;  of  which  assertion,  if 
Prescription  of  time  and  Numerositj  of  assertors  were  a  sufficient 
Demonstration,  we  might  sit  down  herein  as  an  orthodozical  Truth, 
nor  should  there  need  ulterior  Disquisition.  Ptvny  discourseth  of  it 
under  the  Head  of  Be  Anvmalilms  WaUuB,  Seneca  describeth  it  as 
an  exosseous  Animal,  or  one  of  the  invertebrated  or  boneless  kind. 
Claudian  saith  that  it  delighteth  to  burrow  underground  in  Coal 
Holes  and  Cyder  Cellars.  Bcaliger  affirlneth  it  to  be  like  to  the 
Hyena,  incapable  of  Domitation  or  taming,  for  the  cause  that  he 
never  heai'd  of  one  being  domesticated  in  a  Hutch.  Scvrenua  Sam- 
moniGus  determineth  it  to  be  like  unto  the  Salamander,  moist  in  the 
third  degree,  and  to  have  a  mucous  Humidity  abore  and  under  the 
Epidermis,  or  outer  skin,  by  virtue  whereof  it  endureth  the  Fire  for 
a  time.  Nor  are  such  conceits  held  by  Humane  authors  only,  for 
the  holy  Fathers  of  the  Church  have  likewise  similarly  opinioned. 
St.  Augusthie  declareth  it  to  be  an  unclean  Animal ;  insomuch  that 
like  to  the  Polecat  it  is  Graveolent,  emitting  a  strong  Murine,  or 
Micy  Effluvium.  The  Venerable  Bede  averreth  that  it  is  Nocti- 
parent,  as  the  Bat  or  Owl,  and  seldom  quitteth  its  Warrenne  until 
Midnight,  for  food ;  for  the  reason  that  being  Coecigenous,  or  poe- 
sessing  no  organs  of  Vision,  it  loveth  Tenebrosity. 

All  which  notwithstanding,  upon  strict  inquiry,  we  find  the 
Matter  controvertible.  Dio(£yru8,  in  his  Eleventh  Book,  affinneth 
the  Welsh  Rabbit  to  be  a  creature  of  Figment,  like  unto  the  Sphinx 
and  Snap-Dragon.  Mathiohia,  in  his  Comment  on  Bioscorides^ 
treateth  it  not  as  an  Animal,  but  as  a  Lark.  Sextivs,  a  Physitian, 
saith  that  having  well  digested  the  matter,  he  was  compulsed  to 
reject  it ;  whilest  Sahnvith,  the  Commentator  oi FcmciroUust  averreth 
that  one  Podocaterus,  a  Cyprian,  kept  one  for  Months  in  a  Cage, 
without  ever  having  attained  the  sight  of  the  remotest  Manifestation 
of  Vitality. 

Now,  besides  Authority  against  it.  Experience  doth  in  no  way 
con£rm  the  existence  of  the  Welsh  Rabbit  as  an  Animant  Entity. 
But,  contrariwise,  the  principles  of  Sense  and  Reason  conspire  to 
asseverate  it  to  be,  like  unto  the  Myths  of  Paganism,  an  Inanimant 
Body,  vivificated  by  the  Ignoration  and  Superstitiosity  of  men.  For 
had  thcT  but  inquired  into  the  Etymon,  or  true  meaning  of  the 
name  of  the  Entity  in  question,  they  would  have  experienced  that 
it  was  originally  merely  the  Synonyme  for  a  British  Dainty,  or 
Cymric  Scitamentum ;  insomuch  as  it  was  primitively  appellated, 
"The  Welsh  Tid,  or  Rare-Bit;"  which,  by  elision,  becoming  Meta- 
morphosed into  Ra'bit,  was,  from  its  Homophony,  vulgarly  supposed 
to  have  respect  to  the  Cuniculus  rather  than  to  the  Scitamentum 
of  Wales. 

Again,  the  Doctrine  of  the  Existence  of  the  Welsh  Rabbit  as  a 
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YiYoiiB  Entity,  doth  in  nowise  accord  with  the  three  definitive  Gon- 
firmators  and  Tests  of  things  dubious:  to  wit,  Experiment,  Analysis, 
and  Synthesis.  And  first  oy  Experiment.  For  if  we  send  to  Wales 
for  one  of  the  Babbits,  yemacnlar  to  the  Principality,  we  shaJl  dis- 
criminate on  the  attainment  of  it,  no  Difformity  in  its  Organism 
from  that  of  the  Cnnicoli  vulgar  to  other  Countries.  And  if  we  then 
proceed  to  disooriate  and  exossate  the  Animal  thus  attained,  or  to 
dei>riYe  it  of  both  its  Skin  and  Bones,  and  after  to  macerate  the 
residuaxT  Muscular  Fibre  into  a  pajpparious  Pulp, we  shall  experience, 
upon  diffusing  the  same  on  an  OffuLa  tottcL,  or  a  thin  shce  of  toast, 
that  so  far  from  the  concoction  partaking  in  the  least  of  the  delectable 
Sapor  of  the  Welsh  ScUamentvm,  it  will  m  no  way  titillate  the  lingual 
PapiUse,  but,  contrariwise,  offer  inordinate  Offence  to  the  Grust. 

imd,  secondly,  by  Analysis,  If,  in  the  stead  of  seniting  to  Wales, 
we  betake  ourselves  to  any  Hostelrie  or  place  of  Genatory  Besort, 
yicine  to  Govent  Garden  (whereanent  they  be  celebrious  for  the  con- 
coction of  such  like  Comestibles,  for  the  Deipnophagi  or  eater  of 
Suppers),  and  thence  provide  ourselves  with  one  otthe  Welsh  Bare- 
bits  or  Scitamenta,  whereof  we  are  treating,  we  shall  discriminate 
upon  the  Dissolution  or  Discerption  of  its  parts,  that  it  consisteth 
not  of  any  Carnal  Substance,  but  simply  of  a  Superstratum  of  some 
flavous  and  adipose  Edible,  which,  to  the  Sense  of  Vision,  seemeth 
like  unto  the  Unguent,  denominated  Basilicon,  or,  the  Emplastrum 
appellated  Diachylon ;  whilest  to  the  Sense  of  Olfaction  it  beareth 
an  Odour  that  hath  an  inviting  Gaseous  or  Cheesy  Fragror,  and 
fulfiUeth  all  the  conditions  and  Predicaments  of  caseous  matter  or 
Cheese,  which  hath  undergone  the  process  of  Torrefaction ;  whereof, 
indeed,  if  we  submit  a  pomon  to  the  Test  of  the  Gust,  we  shall, 
from  tibe  peculiar  Sapor  appertinent  thereto,  without  Dubitation 
determine  it  to'  consist. 

And,  thirdly  and  lastly,  by  Synthesis.  If  we  provide  ourselves 
with  about  a  Selibra  or  half  iM>und  of  the  Cheese,  entitulated 
Dv/plex  OlocestrviM,  or  Double  Gloucester ;  and  then  go  on  to  cut 
the  intrinsic  caseous  Matter  into  tenuous  Segments  or  LaminsB ; 
and,  positing  such  Se^ents  within  the  coquinary  commodity  dis- 
tinguished by  CulinananS  as  the  Fwnus  BatamcB  or  Dutch  Oven, 
submit  the  same  to  the  Fire,  until  by  the  action  of  the  Caloric  they 
become  mollified  unto  SemiHquidity :  whereupon,  if  we  diffuse  the 
caseous  fluid  on  an  Offula  of  Bread,  the  Superfices  whereof  hath 
been  previously  torrified,  and  then  Season  the  same  with  a  sUght 
aspersion  of  theSinapine,  Piperiue,  and  Saline  Condiments,  or  with 
Mustard,  Pepper,  and  Salt,  we  shall  find  that  the  Sapor  and  Fra- 
gror thereof  differ  in  no  wise  from  the  Gust  and  Odour  of  the  Edible 
we  had  pras-attained  from  the  Govent  Garden  Ccenatorium ;  and, 
consequentially,  that  the  Welsh  Babbit  is  not,  as  the  Yulffar 
Pseudodox  conceiteth,  a  species  of  Cuniculus  vernacular  to  Wales, 
but  as  was  before  predicated,  simply  a  Savoury  and  Bedolent  Scita- 
mentum  or  Barebit,  which  is  much  existimated  by  the  Cynvri  or 
Welsh  people,  who,  from  time  prsetermemorial,  have  been  cognized 
as  a  Philocaseous,  or  Cheese-loving,  Nation. 
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THS  MILIXABT  ACADXlfT  IJT  UT  UPSOAB. 


THE  EDUCATION  OF  THE  SOLDIEJt. 

A  GREAT  deal  of  Ink  has  been  shed  upon  the  question 
whether  Dilworth  should  enter  the  arm  j ;  but  we  have  met 
with  no  greater  instance  of  the  necessity  of  sending  the  sons 
of  Mars,  or,  in  other  words,  the  children  "in  arms,*'  to  an 
infant  school,  than  the  following  copy  of  verses  which  were 
picked  up  in  one  of  the  Areas  of  Albany  Street,  and  which  are 
supposed  to  be  the  outpourings  of  some  Cupid  in  the  Life 
Quards,  to  his  Psyche  in  the  Kitchen : — 


The  Naujjhty 
Life-Gaardsmsn. 


TO  THE  IDLE  OP  Mr  HEART. 

ark  I  to  the  Blarst  of  Waw,  luv, 

fal,  U,  lal,  la 
hit  His  the  cannings  Raw,  luv, 

fal,  la,  lal,  la 
yes !  yes !  that  Marshall  Om,  luv, 
purclames  i  must  be  Gom,  luv, 
and  brake  that  Art  of  Yourn,  luv, 

fal,  la,  lal,  la 

wy  dnz  that  bnzztim  Sy,  luv, 

fal,  la,  lal,  la 
hand  teers  bejew  that  High,  luv, 

fal,  la,  lal,  la 
but  Hair  i  Mounts  my  chaijer,  luv, 
i  Wood  the  ^ft  wur  Larger,  luv, 
take  thou  this  Here  mustarsher,  luv, 
_    \J^  fal,  h^  lal,  la 

'  Greepiug  like  Snail 
laHly  to  School."     ^^  g^^  ^he  boys  for  Luvine,  luv, 

fal,  la,  lal.  la 
for  deth  we  dont  Care  Nuffin,  luv, 

fal.  la,  lal,  la 
but  Hif  i  Falls  a  roarter,  luv, 
sa  will  you  Hever  Harter,  luv, 
weep  Hore  my  lad  Departur,  luv, 
fal,  la,  lal,  la 


ThelLife-Guardnnac 
on  hii  Pc^MUA. 
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WELTHE,  HBLTHB,  AOT)  HAPPINESSE. 

A  RTOHn  MEBBIB  GOHOBITTB. 

Ih  Inglande's  fam'd  Metropolis 
There  dwelte  inne  dajes  of  jore, 

A  wondrons  greate  Philosopher, 
Uppe  inne  a  seconde  flora. 

His  leminge  was  prodigious, 

And  ofte  mjghte  be  be  seae, 
Wasting  y*  mydnyghte  rushlygbtOi  o*ef 

Y*  Pennie  Magazene. 

EftsooDS  his  fame  came  to  y*  eares 

Of  one  steept  to  hys  chinne 
Inne  sicknesse  and  inne  miserie, 

And  shockinge  shorte  of  tinne. 

He  hadde  been  jilted  by  y*  majde 
Who  sholde  have  been  hys  spouse, 

He'd  y*  Lumbajgoe  inne  hys  loynes, 
Y*  Sherrifle  inne  hys  house. 

80  he  souffhte  out  y*  sage*8  celle, 

Resolv'd  to  take  advise, 
And  didde  for  y*  Philosopher 

y«  myddei  belle  ringe  twyce. 

Y*  sage  came  downe  immediatelie 
Y*  Boundes  felle  onne  hys  eare, 

Inne  trothe  y*  greate  Philosopher 
Bidde  thynke  it  was  hys  beere. 

But,  whenne  be  saw  ▼•  Invalede, 
And  lernt  whatte  be  didde  lacke, 

Y*  sage  he  kindlie  asked  hym 
Uppe  to  his  two  paire  backe : 

For,  like  a  nntte,  y*  sage  was  kinde 
Atte  hearte,  tho*  roughe  inne  huske, 

And  to  afflixion  kepte  hys  eares 
Open  from  tenne  tiUe  duske. 

So  he  ▼•  sorrie  Invalide 
Withe  everie  kindnesse  treted, 

He  drewe  a  trunke  from  neathe  hys  bedde. 
And  begg'd  he  wolde  be  seated. 

"  Now  lette  me  hearo  from  thee,"  he  sedde, 

'*  Thy  Borrowfulle  reporte  ; 
Tho'  yffe  'tis  longe,"  observed  the  sage, 

"  Ue  plees'd  to  cutte  itte  shorte.*' 
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Thenne  brieflie  tpoke  j*  InrAlede, 

"  Y*  wretche  who  to  thee  oomes 
Is  BofferiDge  bTtterlie  from  Love, 

Lumbagoe,  and  y*  Bommes.** 

"Butte,"  said  y«  greate  Philoeopber, 

"  Whatte  eeekeste  thoa  of  mee  ? 
Thoa  arte  a  roanne  withe  whom  I  feare 

Itt's  nearlie  alle  U— P." 

"  Oh  Dol"  exclaim'd  y  Invalede, 

"  Yoa'll  dere  me  from  this  messe, 
Yffe  joaUl  tell  me  v«  Wa^^e  to  Welthe, 

And  Helthe,  and  Happinesse." 

'  I  feare/'  sedde  y*  Philosopher, 

*'  ThatVs  more  thanne  I  canne  doo ; 
To  solve  so  deepe  a  problemme,  boye, 
liequiies  a  pype  or  two." 

He  fill'd  hys  bowle,  thenne  pnfil  and  thoogbt,* 

And  mattered  "  No  I  that^s  notte  itte  1 
Y«  waje  to  Welthe !— Yes !  lette  mee  see ! 

r  feckings!  boye,  Pve  gotte  itteT' 

"  Marke  welle  my  wordes,"  thenne  sedde  y*  sage^ 

"  Yffe  thou  dost  longe  for  rytches, 
A  quack  Lyfe  Fills  withe  golde  wille  fiUe 

Y*  Pockettes  of  yoor  britches." 

"  Moste  sorelie,"  cried  y*  Invalede, 

"  Thatto  is  y*  waye  to  Welthe ; 
Butte  oh !  thon  greate  Philosopher  1 

Whiohe  is  y«  waye  to  Helthe?" 

"  Thatte*8  quicklie  tolde,"  retnnied  y*  sage, 
"  Y*  Quacke  Pille,  whenne  you  make  itte, 

Lette  others  swallowe  ! — ^batte  be  sare, 
Neverre  yourselfe  to  take  itte." 

"  Ob,  lemed  sage !"  y«  yonthe  exclaim'd, 

"  Thy  wordes  IMl  live  to  bless  I 
Butte  one  more  question  stille  remanes, 

Y"  waye  to  Happinesse." 

"  Yffe  that  you'd  know,"  replied  y*  sage, 

"  Withe  thee  this  maximme  carrie ; 
As  you  woide  lede  a  happie  lyfe, 

Take  my  advise — Don't  many  I" 

Y*  Invalede  returned  home, 

And  liv'd  to  be  four  score, 
Amasst  ne  cnde  of  golde,  and  died 

A  happie  batchelore. 
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"THXBB  VXTSB  WnU  BVOX  tlUMB.' 

TEMPUS  EDAX  RERUM. 

Old  Tfane  i«  a  regular  glutton. 

Something  dainty  for  ever  he's  mnnehing} 
The  leg  of  a  Statue^s  hii  dinner. 

And  the  wing  of  a  Palaee  hii  Innoheon. 

Bhodea*  CoIosmb  is  merely  a  chicken, 

lu  the  maw  of  this  greedy  old  soul : 
And  Stonehenge  only  rashers  of  granite. 

And  Pompefi  a  **  toad  in  the  hole." 

Tndan's  Column  to  him's  a  Poloney, 
And  the  Pyramids  Omelettes  8oaffl<es  2 

Irish  stew  are  onid  Erin's  EUmnd  Towers, 
And  a  nice  little  hash  is  Heme  Bay. 

But  of  late,  he'd  had  little  worth  eating. 

So  one  day  he— inclin'd  for  a  treat— 
At  the  Board  of  Works  called  to  inquire 

What  new  buildings  they'd  got  he  could  eat. 

The  Commissioners  said,  "They  were  sorry 

They'd  got  nothing  nice  for  him  j  but 
There's  the  Wellington  SUtue  just  up.  Sir, 

And  Westminster  Bridge  in  low  out. 

•  Nelson's  Monument  wasn't  ouite  ready" 
For  old  Edaz  Berum  to  swallow; 

**  But  he  might  have  the  National  tiallerT, 
With  Tramlgar  Square  Fountains  to  follow. 

But  though  he  lik'd  things  in  bad  odour. 

The  Gallery  pleas'd  not  his  whim ; 
For  thouffh  very  fair  game  was  the  building, 

'Twasn^t  rotten  enough  yet  for  him. 

*'0n  the  ruins  of  Greece  have  I  feasted," 
Cried  Old  Time,  with  contemptuous  raillery; 

*  And  havint^  a  taste  for  the  Parthenon, 

How  the  deuce  can  I  stomach  that  Gallery  ?** 


Here  we  are  again  I 


Just  batoneu. 


OOKS,  KOTS  OK  THBBB.  KT  UA.M. 
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THE   STAGE  COACHMAN  ANT>  THE  POST  BOY. 

Air  DCAGIKAXT  CONYBBSATION. 

Staoe  Coachman  {meeting  Post  Boy). 

Vt  !  who'd  ft  thought  o'  seeiog  you  !  Yell !  how'a  your  vife  and  fammerly  ? 
and  how  do  you  find  youmelf,  Muster  Joe  f 

Post  Boy. 

Only  middlin',  thank  ye ! — ^but  how  can  yon  hexpect  a  man,  who*s  a  yarning 
nuffin  fr-yeek,  to  find  himself  I  should  like  to  know  ? 

Stags  Coachman. 

Ah  I  these  here  is  hard  times  for  you  and  me,  Joe ;  since  eyery  hindivid'al 

hobjects  vith  us  now  to  ride — 
I'm  blowM  if  I  an't  been  empt^  for  this  month  past,  and  gone  every  journey 

yith  nuffin  at  all  in  my  hmside. 

Post  Bot. 

And  as  for  the  matter  of  po^haises,  Yill'm,  bless  you  I  there's  so  plaguy 

little  for  a  boy  now  to  do — 
That  I'm  sure  I  don't  know  how  I  should  eve^  be  able  to  iye,  if  I  didn't  hoc- 

casionally  make  a  dinner  out  of  a  "  Fly"  or  two. 

Staoe  Coachman. 

Yell !  all  I  can  say  is,  Joe,  I  can't  keep  on  a  running  of  my  coach  yithout 

neyer  no  passengers ; 
Only,  I  can't  a-bear  the  hidea  of  my  poor  'osses  a  going  the  yay  of  all 

'oss-flesh,  and  a  being  made  into  heei  sassengers. 

Post  Boy. 

Yes !  that'll  be  the  bend  on  the  poor  crittms,  no  doubt ;  for  I  haye  heerd — 

and  it  sartinly  is  my  belief— 
rhat,  since  the  railyays  haye  come  in,  many  houses  in  town  rig'larly  every 

yeek  biles  down  three  'osses  and  a  gallovay  for  halamode  beef. 

Stage  Coachman. 

Cuss  all  railways  and  steam  ingins,  says  1 1    I  yonders  how  people  can  like 

to  trayel  by  sitch  houtlandish  modes — 
Only,  to  be  sure,  there  is  jist  now  yot  they  calls  a  "  Manier"  for  mangling 

all  the  country,  and  hironing  all  the  roads. 

Post  Boy. 

And  if  they  only  goes  on  a  using  up  the  iron  in  the  vay  they're  now  doing, 
depend  on  it,  Yiiram — though  I  hopes  I  shan't  live  to  see  it  1 

Every  poor  'oss  that  is  left  vill  be  hobligated  to  vander  about  the  streets, 
yithout  never  so  much  as  a  shoe  to  his  feet. 

Staoe  Coachman. 

And  vorser  still  I — Hang  me  I   if  each  blessed  Landlord  yont  be  hinsolvent, 

and  each  blessed  hinn  be  sqyashed — 
For  I  heerd  t  other  day  that  even  ''The  Red  Lion"  had  got  over  his  head 

and  ears  in  debt,  and  yas  a  going  to  get  vhitevashed. 
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Post  Boy. 

They  do  sav,  too,  that  t^e  Sheriff  has  seized  all  "  Thb  Haroel's'*  things, 
and  "  'Tat  *Ole  in  thb  Yall"  is  to  he  closed  afore  another  tweWemonth 
comes  round — 

And,  vot's  more  !  that  "The  Pio  in  the  Pound"  ^  hroke,  and  TonH  he  hahle 
to  pay  his  creditors  nuffin  at  all  yotsomdeyer  in  the  pound. 

Stage  Coachxan. 

And  then  the  Chamhennaids  has  all  gone  to  stand  hehind  mahoganj  connters 
at  the  StatioDs — though  a  hody  would  hardly  think  it — 

Vhere  they  sarves  out  hot  tea  ana  soup,  to  poor  half-Atarr'd  devils  ot  pas- 
sengers, Tot  am't  hallowed  no  time  to  drink  it 

Post  Boy. 

All  the  Boots,  too,  has  turned  railvay  policemen,  and  hangs  out  them  signals, 

of  vhich  you've  werry  likely  heerd  speak  ; 
And  Thich  they  uses  to  pnrvent  the  gen'Pmen,  as  is  travelling  in  sitch  a  werry 

particular  hurry,  a  being  dmy  slap  into  the  middle  of  next  veek. 

Stage  CoACHif an. 

Yes!  and  the  Torst  of  that  there  cursed  railvay  is,  that  vhenever  there  is  a. 

haccident  on  it — 
TheVe  sartin  to  mangle  a  person's  poor  body  so,  that  even  the  Coroner  don't 

like  sitting  upon  it. 

Post  Boy. 

And  though,  Vill'am,  I've  bolted  with  dozens  of  heiresses  in  my  time,  I  au*t 

had  a  Mopement  for  this  plaguy  long  vhile  ; 
For  the  'appy  couples,  hang  'em !  now  takes  a  "  day  ticket"  to  Gretna  Green, 

and  runs  avay  in  the  most  hunromanticated  style. 

Stage  Coachman. 

Yes !  and  vhere  now  is  that  beautiful  purcession,  on  the  fust  of  May,  to 
show  off  the  new  scarlet  coats  of  the  Drivers  of  Uer  Majesty's  mails  ? 

Yy  I  if  there  yos  to  be  sitch  a  thing,  now-a-days,  Joe!  it  'ud  be  nufiBn  but 
von  one  long  line  of  them  beastly  dirty  Stokers  to  them  nasty  filthy  rails. 

Post  Boy. 

Yell !  Yill'am,  I  only  yish  1  vas  the  hingineer  to  them  there  railvay  trains — 
and  then  their  business  I  vouldn't  be  werry  long  sp'iling  ; 

For,  if  I  only  had  the  driving  of  all  of  them  as  likes  travelling  behind  steam 
ingins,  blow  me !  but  I'd  bust  the  bilers  of  the  whole  biling. 

Stage  Coachman. 

And,  as  for  my  part,  if  I  only  had  the  tooling  along  of  them  there  D' rectors — 

into  *em,  Crikey !  Joe,  vouldn't  I  stick  it  ? 
Yes !  I'd  tool  'em  along  slap  to  that  "  bourne  from  which  no  traveller 

returns ;"  or,  in  other  words,  frum  which  nobody  can't  get  no  "  Betuni 

Ticket." 
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ADVICE  TO  PARENTS  AND  GUAEDIANS. 

{Strictly  private  and  confideTUial,) 

Ht  tbrt  DBAS  Friends, 

I  have  frequently  obflerred  your  praieeworthj  thoagh  unavailing  attempts 
to  reduce  your  domeBtic  expenses,  by  getting  your  wards  and  daughters 
"off  ^our  hands."  I  regret  to  say  I  have  seen  much  energy  on  your  parts 
misdirected,  and  many  an  elegant  and  expensive  supper  given  by  you  to  no 
purpose. 

Now,  to  prevent  these  failures  in  future,  and  to  allow  the  "dear  girls  ' 
a  better  chance  of  getting  **  comfortably  settled"  in  life,  I  am  about  to  con- 
fide to  you  a  secret,  whieh  experience  has  shown  me  to  be  well  worth 
knowing. 

What  I  would  first  ask  yon,  is  the  primary  object  of  all  evening  parties  ? 
Why  do  you  engage  Weippert*s  band,  or  order  your  supper  and  ices  from 
Gunter?  Is  it — candidly  now  between  ourselves — to  make  your  firienda 
happjr  ?  Or  is  it  not  to  catch  some  amiable  and  independent  young  bachelor, 
who  is  willing  to  make  your  girl  the  partner  of  his  bosom  and  banker's 
account  ?  Of  course  you  are  people  of  tine  world,  and  don't  mind  throwing 
one  of  Gunter's  sprats  to  catch  an  aristocratic  herring. 

To  command  success,  however,  in  this  style  of  marital  fishing,  one  thing, 
let  me  tell  you,  above  all,  is  necessaiy,  and  that  is,  a  oonservatoxy  leading 
from  the  ball-room.  Think,  oh  ye  Parents  and  Guardians  1  for  a  moment  of 
the  advantaj^  of  such  an  arrangement. 

The  bashful  or  timid  young  man,  after  the  quadrille,  is  sure  to  propose  a 
temporary  retirement  among  the  flowers,  because  they  a£fbrd  him  something 
beyond  the  weather  to  talk  about,  and  if  he  only  be  matrimonially  disposed, 
no  place — depend  upon  it — is  more  likely  to  make  him  speak  out  Foe 
instance,  he  asks  the  young  lady  to  pick  him  a  Camelia,  she  does  so  of  course, 
and,  if  she  has  nice  eyelashes,  takes  advantage  of  the  opportunity  afforded 
her,  to  display  some  little  timidity  and  the  said  eyelashes  while  arranging 
the  leaves.  But  if  not  blest  with  those  bewitching  adjuncts  to  a  pretty  face, 
I  have  known  a  half-sunpressed  sigh  from  the  interesting  creature  answer 
very  well ;  for  your  basnnil  voung  gentleman  verv  frequently  labours  under 
the  notion  that  he  is  a  ladv-killer ;  and  ten  to  one  but  he  is  thus  led  to  think 
he  has  made  a  conquest  of  the  poor  girl,  and  so,  resolving  to  make  her  happy, 
proposes  on  the  spot. 

The  conservatory  is  quite  as  useful  for  what  is  called  "  the  fast  man," 
or  for  the  man  of  the  world,  or  indeed  for  any  other  species  of  the  genua 
homo;  though  of  course  the  treatment  must  in  each  of  these  cases  be 
judiciously  varied 

Your  "  fast  man*'— who  is  senerally  given  to  capacious  coat-sleeves,  and 
an  eccentric  narrowness  of  neckcloth— prefers  a  young  girl  with  **  something 
to  say  for  herself^"  and  who  does  not  leave  him  to  supply  all  the  conver- 
sation. *'  The  agreeable  rattle"  should  therefore  be  kept  up  by  the  ,voun|( 
lady,  and  if  the  aear  girl  have  a  pretty  hand  she  may  take  off  her  "  Houbi- 
ganV'  and  amuse  herself  by  dipping  her  taper  fiuffers  in  the  basin  of  the 
nttle  fountain,  with  its  three  miserable  gold  £uBh.  The  "  fast  nan'  will  then 
probably  essay  a  joke,  or  a  compliment,  whereupon  the  young  lady  may  play- 
fully sprinkle  him  with  a  few  drope  of  water ;  and  thus,  doubtlesKly,  matters 
will  proceed,  until  the  "rapid"  gentleman  thinks  her '' a  deuced  n^oe  girl 
with  no  nonsense  about  her  ;'*  so  that  the  flirtation,  if  not  nip^n^d  by  bad 
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management  in   the  bnd,   maj,  in  dne  ooniBe  of  lime,   bloeoom  into  a 


Per  a  aeotimental  yoong  man  the  ''language  of  flowers"  presents  a  Terj 
"  taking**  subject  for  conversation ;  while  to  the  scientific  Mchelor,  a  con- 
servatoxy  affords  an  easj  means  for  a  botanical  discussion ;  besides,  the 
examination  of  a  plant  is  sure  to  bring  the  faces  of  the  couple  into  proximity ; 
and  no  disciple  of  Linnssus,  however  ardent,  is  proof  against  that  pecuhar 
thrill  which  is  caused  by  a  pretty  girl's  glossy  and  perfiuneid  ringlets  brushing 
against  the  cheek. 

With  the  matter^f-&ct  young  man  a  conservatory  is  ^uite  as  useful.  He 
likes  his  own  comfort  better  than  any  thine  else,  and  considers  the  supper  the 
best  part  of  the  evening ;  a  seat  among  the  flowers  saves  him  the  trouble  of 
dancmg,  so  that  he  will  think  any  young  Lidpr  "  a  very  sensible  girl''  for 
proposing  such  a  thing ;  and,  as  he  considers  hmiself  a  very  sensible  young 
.  man,  why  of  course  the  sensible  young  man  would  like  a  sensible  young  lady 
for  his  wife. 

In  all  these  arrangements  a  maiden  aunt,  or  the  useful  "  friend  of  the 
family,"  should  be  stationed  near  the  conservatory  door ;  for  oocaidonally  the 
"  dear  girls"  are  disposed  to  flirt  with  Captains,  with  lai|;e  mouscacnios  and 
small  means.  All  elderly  mammas  having  unmarried  £tughters  should  be 
carefolly  excluded,  as  every  mother  of  a  family  is  well  faiown  to  take  a 
malicious  delight  in  interrupting  promising  affairs  of  this  kind,  when  their 
own  girls  do  not  form  part  of  the  tete-h-ieU, 

Believe  me,  my  dear  Friends,  vours  very  sincerely, 

A  Victim  to  a  CoHSBBTATOBr. 


ADVICE  TO  YOUNG  LADIES. 

Ht  Deab  Cbbatubbs, 

Tes,  you  are  ail  dear  to  me — so  dear  that  when  I  watch  von,  as 
I  do  at  times,  most  anxiously,  I  feel  how  sadly  you  stand  in  need  of  an 
adviser. 

But  do  not  alarm  yourselves  !  I  am  not  going  to  be  ill-natured.  No  1  I 
will  not  find  fault  with  Miss  Crinoline's  bustle ;  though  I  certainly  must  con- 
fess it  is  rather  absurd  to  see  her  doing  the  very  agreeable  in  one  room,  with 
the  hind  breadths  of  her  skirt  half-way  across  another.  Nor  will  I  say  any- 
thing to  Miss  Nude  about  wearing  her  dresses  so  low  as  she  does  ;  for  though 
I  am  an  ardent  admirer  of  the  "  blanches  ftpaules,"  still  I  cannot  help  ob- 
servine  that  she  does  allow  her  gown  to  slip  a  UetU  too  far  off  her  shoulders 
sometimes.  But  I  can't  spare  Miss  Camej,  who  calls  Miss  Nude  "  dear,'' 
and  then  tells  me  confidentiallv,  "  how  bad  it  looks  to  see  such  a  nice  girl  as 
she  is  go  about  with  her  shoulders  so  dreadfully  exposed ;  that  it  really  makes 
people  think  her  so  bold,  and  that  it's  pity  some  one  doesn't  tell  her  of  it.'' 
And  this  Miss  Carney  does  with  a  look  of  such  pretty  pity  that  for  a  moment 
1  think  she  is  the  most  good-natured  creature  since  Mrs.  Adam,  and  feel 
inclined  to  run  and  tell  the  bare  shoulders  that  she  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
herself.  It's  a  ereat  mark  of  talent  in  a  voung  lady,  Cy-the-bye,  to  be  able 
to  say  ill-natured  things  in  a  good-natured  way. 

And  1  should  most  strongly  recommend  Miss  Madonna,  who  wears  her 
bair  plain,  not  to  find  fault  with  Miss  Chevelure*s  crisp  ringlets.     Why 
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Blumld  MiBS  Madonna  my  they  are  not  becoming?  Hiib  Cheyelun'B  soft 
bine  eyee  and  aoniline  nose  certainly  proclaim  her  to  be  the  prettier  of  the 
two ;  and  I  wonid  bet  my  fisfvonrite  wbisker  that  Mira  Madonna  ia  a  far 
better  customer  to  Isadore  for  cosmetique,  bandoline,  fixature,  and  other 
toilet  luxuries  than  she  of  the  crisp  ringlets  whom  she  decries.  And  why 
should  Miss  Madonna  be  severe  upou  Miss  Blue  Stocking  (whom  she  calls 
her  "  dear  Clob,'*  and  rushes  to  embrace  when  she  enters  the  rooni)  ?  Why 
should  she  say  that  Miss  Blue  Stocking  has  her  hair  dressed  "  Ik  la  Chinoise,  * 
to  show  off  her  forehead,  and  make  her  look  mora  intellectual  ?  But  I  donH 
belieye  it ;  though  I  certainly  must  say  that  it  would  be  better  if  the  fair 
has  hleu  did  wear  her  hair  a  little  less  like  the  ladies  of  China,  and  a  little 
more  like  those  of  England. 

My  dear  creatures,  take  my  adrice — never  call  a  young  lady  *'  dear,*' 
when  every  one  knows  you  detest  her;  and  never  try  to  exalt  yourselves  by 
the  detraction  of  others.  Depend  upon  it,  the  diminishing  spectacles  of 
envy  do  not  become  ^ou. 

Again :  I  don't  hke  to  hear  Miss  Pertness  abusing  Captain  Rover,  and 
calling  bim  an  impudent  fellow  and  a  coxcomb  in  so  spiteful  a  tone ;  espe- 
cially when  I  know  that  a  few  evenings  back  she  danced  with  him  nearly 
every  quadrille,  and  that  she  in  now  curling  her  pretty  lip  simplj  because 
Miss  Flirt's  sparkling  eyes  have  bewitched  the  Captain  for  a  time.  Nor 
should  Miss  Fertness  run  across  the  room  to  Miss  Prude  (whom  she  laughs 
at  for  "  dressing  like  a  girl  of  eighteen,  when  all  the  world  knows  she's  thirty, 
if  she's  a  day";,  to  point  out  how  the  said  Miss  Flirt  is  coquetting  with  the 
said  Captain  Itover. 

Rest  assured,  my  dear  creatures,  when  you  can  say  nothing  good  of  any 
one,  the  best  way  is  to  keep  your  pretty  mouths  closed,  and  to  say  nothing 
at  all.  Talk  any  little  innocent  nonsense  you  like  that  is  natural  to  you ; 
but  do  not,  for  goodness  sake,  be  satirical  or  ill-natured.  Leave  that  to 
philanthrODists. 

Above  all,  don't  flirt  too  much :  it's  very  dangerous,  and  may  ruin  your 
prospects  in  the  world.  For  rely  upon  it,  that  though  most  men  like  flirte 
very  well  for  an  evening,  they  would  hardly  think  of  linking  themselves  to 
one  lor  a  lifetime. 

Moreover,  don't  affect  blueness,  or  music-madness,  or  any  kind  of  literary 
or  scientifio  mania:  though  if  you  must,  for  mercy  sake,  don't  be  silly 
enough  to  believe  that  you  show  your  intellect  by  neglecting  your  dress  or 
peraonal  appearance.  Philosophy  and  Polkas  are  very  distinct  things ;  bo 
either  throw  up  one  or  the  other ;  for  the  song  that  says,  "  I  must  have  lov*d 
thee  hadst  thou  not  been  fair,"  is  one  of  those  fictions  that  Bunn  and  the 
other  British  Poets  have  been  in  the  habit  of  getting  set  to  music,  and  foist- 
ing on  the  public  from  time  immemorial 

Now,  adieu  !  and  though  I  am  quite  aware  that  the  main  object  of  your 
lives  is  to  make  us  the  slaves  of  your  charms,  and  then  to  render  us  miserable 
by  marrying  us  (the  bare  idea  sets  us  trembling),  still  we  wish  you  success 
the  most  brilliant.  May  Park  phaetons,  opera-boxes,  diamond  suites,  and 
even  coronets  and  plain  gold  nngs,  be  showered  at  your  dear  little  feet ; 
and,  above  all,  may  you  be  happy,  whether  your  wedding-cards  bear  the 
address  of  Belgrave  Square  or  (JIapham  Common. 

Yours,  ever  Platonicallr, 

AxBBirr  DIB  Berlins. 
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The  Cooks  of  EDyUnd  oflMng  ap  thdx  Kitcheo  Staff  to  their  Black  Idol. 
DE  BLACK  D0LLIBU8.  c/Jl 

Tmrn  Black  Dolla  of  Kaglaiid  an  •  hifhly  oomle  raec  They  wen  tha 
ftrtt  to  minitle  the  iiBCtuoas  joke  with  tlie  dry  details  of  btuiaeta,  and  to 
me  a  lif  htncsi  to  poA  before  vnknmro  to  the  paste  of  the  Billatickcr. 
They  are  the  Smolletti  of  Potters,  and  the  Fleldiofs  of  the  Broad  Sheet. 


It  ihall  hare  all  Che 

kUcnen  s^uff— eo 

itBhali. 


where  did jon  frt  that  splendid  new  bonnet  from  r"  to  which  t^e  other 
repliea,  "  Why,  by  carrying  my  boaea  and  fkt  to  the  real  oriffinal  Black 
DoU,  No.  IS,  &c.  Another  racy  repository  exhibits  a  mnd  transparency, 
repreaeoting  a  t4t«-^-tiU  between  the  Black  Doll  and  one  of  her  fellow* 
eoontrymen,  in  which  tbe  dark  gentleman,  in  •  most  onniggerly  dialect,  is 
made  to  ask,  "  Why,  Dinah,  do  all  tbe  people  come  to  Ifassa's  shop  ?"  and 
Dinah  to  reply,  "Bceanae  Sambo,  Haasagivea  tbe  best  price  for  all  okUron, 
Uncn  rage,  and  kitchen  atuff.**  Then  there  is  the  highly  popular  bellman, 
who  ia  eternally  crying,  "  Oh  yes  I  Ob  yes  I  WB  (!)  are  now  giving  two. 
pence  for  three  pounds  of  old  bones,"  «c.  And  last  of  all,  the  exceedingly 


tempting  inqoirr,  "  Do  jou  want  a  plum  padding  ?"  of  which  dainty  there 
is  ivcflxed  a  splendidlj  coloured  caricature,  and  Ibr  which  one  apirited 
Tag  merchant  subjoins  tbe  following  curious  recipe  t— 

Tn  Black  Doll's  Bsoxxyv  vom  a  Gogs  Plvm  PvDsnra. 

Take  8lbs.  of  the  best  white  linen  ran,  4lba.  of  broken  fliat  glass,  and 
sndful  of  old  nails,  with  a  few  hot      ' 
Put  these  into  a  bag,  and  bring  t 
to  No.  13,  Ac.,  and  jou  will  ind  that  it  will  make  yon  a  good  fkmilr  plum 


IS  ditto  of  old  bonea ;  throw  in  a  handful  of  old  nails,  with  a  few  horses' 
aboes,  and  flat  irons  at  discretion.    Put  these  into  a  bag,  and  bring  them 


pudding ;  but  if  you  wish  to  give  it  additknud  richness,  you  should  add  a 
lew  pounds  of  kitchea^atuff.  and  put  a  pound  or  two  dTcandlea  iato  the 
graase  pot. 


ALoTerofGreaM. 


The  Seal  Bthiopian  Serenadeiv  or  tha  flret  that  otraatad  Notes  (Bank)  from  Bones. 
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THB  HONOTTB  OF  THX  BEABEE's  OOMFAKT  18  BEQUSSTBD  TO 

A  DINNER  PAETY. 

Thb  Dining  Boom*B  quite  a  sight !  The  Chairs  have  had  their  pina- 
fores taken  off  for  the  occasion,  and  now  stand  out  in  all  the  glory  of 
Morocco.  The  tahle,  which  in  the  morning  was  only  a  modest  square,  has 
by  means  of  its  telescope  been  stretched  into  an  oblong.  You  can  count 
the  number  of  guests  by  the  number  of  chairs,  and  before  each  seat  stands  a 
small  cluster  of  wine  glasses,  of  different  shapes  and  colours,  two  plates,  and 
a  napkin  folded  into  the  form  of  a  triangle,  with  a  small  sandball-looking 
French  roll  secreted  within  it.  The  salt  has  changed  its  colour — ^is  pink, 
and  looks  flushed  with  excitement  The  supernumerary  silver  has  been  taken 
from  its  catacomb  of  the  plate  chest,  where  it  has  been  kept  since  the  last 
grand  dinner,  shrouded  in  wash  leather,  and  like  an  old  Dowager  has  now 
been  rouged  into  brightness. 

At  the  Sideboard  stands  Kitson,  the  host,  with  a  shiny  soapy  face,  decant- 
ing the  wine,  and  consequently  in  a  bad  humour.  And  the  honest  Coal  and 
Potato  Warehouseman,  who  **  beats  carpets  and  attends  evening  parties,"  is 
fortifying  himself  in  the  passage  by  swallowing  all  that  is  left  at  the  bottom 
of  the  bottles,  with  a  look  of  extreme  disgust  for  all  spirituous  liquors ;  and 
Master  Kitson  is  helping  his  Father  with  the  Wine,  and  himself  to  the  AL 
monds  and  Raisins,  when  the  Govemor  is  not  looking.  On  one  side  stand 
half  a  dozen  of  generous  Port»  in  rich  coats  of  Cobweb,  with  their  chalk 
fronts ;  and  on  the  other,  two  or  three  bottles  of  that  tall,  stately-looking, 
silver-headed,  dinner-party-drinking  Champagne. 

In  the  Drawing-room  is  Mrs.  Kitson,  in  a  dreadful  state  of  mind,  standing 
on  a  chair — on  which  she  has  spread  her  handkerchief,  from  the  fear  of  soil- 
ing the  damask  of  the  cushion — ^groaning  over  the  Ormolu  Lamp,  and  trying 
to  discover  why  it  has  been  dripping  on  the  yellow  satin  Ottoman  beneath. 

In  the  midst  of  this  a  hungry  double  knock  comes  at  the  door,  and  the 
hostess  has  just  got  time  enough  to  snatch  one  of  the  showily-bound  books, 
which  are  placed  at  regular  distances  round  the  drawing-room  table,  and 
arrange  herself  and  her  dress  on  the  Sofa,  with  a  look  of  deep  interest,  when 
the  Coal  and  Potato  Warehouseman  announces  the  first  small  appetite  in  a 
yoioe  that  savours  strongly  of  "  Below."  And  in  the  said  small  appetite 
walks  in  a  love  of  a  dress  that  talks  French  as  fast  as  it  can  rustle.  The 
conversation  takes  a  lively  turn,  firsts  as  to  the  weather,  and  then  as  to  the 
children  of  the  two  establishments,  each  fond  mother  tiying  to  make  out 
that  "  her  dear  Herbert "  or  ''  her  dear  Kitty**  was  more  delicate  than  the 
other  fond  Mother's  sweet  offspring. 

Now  the  hungry  double  knocks  come  quicker  and  stronger,  and  the  plates 
and  the  glasses  jingle  a  kind  of  chorus.  The  next-door  neighbours  keep 
running  to  the  windows,  and  are  quite  sure  there  is  something  going  on  at 
the  Kitson's,  and  feel  highly  indignant  at  people  not  treating  their  neigh- 
bours as  themselves,  and  vow  revenge  at  their  next  evening  party.    There 


1^47']  ^  DINinSR  PARTT.  l8X 

is  a  small  crowd  of  half  a  dozen  errand-bojB  and  nnraeTy-maids  in  front  of 
tbe  house,  who  cloeelj  criticiBe  the  dress  of  each  small  appetite  as  it  arriveB< 

The  company  now  are  only  waiting  for  the  family  Doctor ;  and  Mrs.  E. 
begins  to  haye  dreadful  visions  of  the  haunch  of  Venison  done  to  a  cinder, 
and  the  Turbot  about  the  consistency  of  curds  and  whey.  Every  now  and 
then  young  Kitson  comes  into  the  room  and  wbispers  into  his  mother 's  ears, 
and  receives  a  mysterious  something,  that  soands  like  keys.  Kitson  has  got 
three  or  four  of  his  old  Cronies  together,  and  is  letting  them  into  the  secret 
of  some  miraculous  quack  pill,  and  how  it  has  done  him  a  world  of  good. 

At  length  in  walks  the  dilatory  family  Doctor,  with  a  volume  of  splendid 
excuses,  and,  being  a  jocular  man  of  the  world,  he  easily  obtains  a  pardon. 
Then  comes  a  general  move  for  the  dinner-table,  where  Mrs.  Kitson  looks 
over  a  kind  of  Index  of  the  Chairs,  which  she  has  on  a  card,  and  tells  each 
party  where  he  or  she  is  to  eat  his  or  her  dinner ;  by  which  contrivance  she 
cleverly  manages  to  place  bashful  gentlemen  next  to  talkative  ladies,  and 
bashful  ladies  next  to  talkative  gentlemen. 

Then  the  family  Doctor  insists  on  Mrs.  ELitson  letting  him  help  the  Turbot, 
whereupon  Kitson  informs  the  whole  table  that  he  shall  be  jealous  if  the 
Doctor  **  goes  on  in  that  way,"  which  being,  of  course,  a  good  joke,  causes 
the  guests  to  giggle  unanimously.  Every  now  and  then  the  Doctor  does  a 
witticism,  whereat  the  Coal  and  Potato  Warehouseman,  who  is  of  a  facetious 
turn  of  mind,  chuckles  inwardly,  and  manages  to  lodge  a  slice  of  Venison  or 
a  cutlet  in  some  lady's  back  hair.  Now  Kitson  gives  a  mysterious  nod,  and 
immediately  Champagne  is  handed  round,  and  Master  K.  ventures  on  a 
glassful ;  on  which  his  Father  looks  as  bUck  as  gentility  will  allow  him,  and 
determines  within  himself  not  to  allow  Augustus  to  dine  at  table  again 
until  he  knows  how  to  behave  himself. 

On  the  removal  of  the  cloth  Mrs.  Kitson's  proud  moment  arrives.  She 
has  thrown  the  whole  strength  of  the  footman  into  the  IVenoh  polish,  and 
her  domestic  reputation  stands  upon  her  tables.  At  the  sight  of  them  all 
her  female  friends  fall  into  violent  admiration,  and,  ''  How  do  you  do  it ;  I 
can  never  get  ours  half  as  bright,"  &c.,  &c.,  bursts  from  every  housewife. 
With  the  Dessert  come  the  dear  little  Master  and  Miss  K.*s,  beautifully  got 
up  with  bear's  g^ase  and  pink  sarsenet  for  the  occasion,  but  looking  rather 
pale  from  the  effects  of  having  dipped  their  tiny  fingers  into  each  dish  as  it 
left  the  Parlour  (the  Doctor  is  in  doubt  whether  it  arises  from  Bile,  or  a 
nasty  Influenza  that  is  flying  about) ;  and  each  of  the  ladies  begs  to  have 
"  the  little  pets"  next  to  her. 

Now  the  gentlemen  begin  tempting  the  ladies,  by  cutting  oranges  into  the 
shapes  of  lilies  and  baskets,  or  cracking  nuts  for  them.  And  so  matters  pro- 
ceed, until  Mrs.  Kitson  looks  inquiringly  at  each  lady,  and  each  lady  having 
smiled  in  answer,  they  all  rise  and  make  for  the  door,  which  two  or  three  of 
the  younger  gentlemen  rush  to  open  As  soon  as  they  have  departed,  the 
gentlemen  draw  near  to  the  fire,  and  Kitson  says,  ''  Let  us  be  comfortable," 
and  puts  on  the  table  such  wines  as  weak  woman  is  unable  to  appreciate. 
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Then  come  Claret,  Old  Port,  and  Politid,  and  with  the  nxdi  bottle  they 
begin  discuBBing  Moral  Philosophy.  Mrs.  Eitson's  health  is  at  length  pro- 
poeed  by  the  family  Doctor,  who  speaks  of  her  as  "  the  exemplary  wife— 
the  tender  mother — and  the  woman  whom  to  know  is  to  admire,  ay !  and  be 
voM  say — to  love.*'  And  then  Kitson  wants  words  to  express  his  feelings 
for  the  honour  they  have  done  him,  and  winds  up  his  oatalogne  of  Mrs.  K.*8 
▼irtaes  with  a  tear.  Now  "  the  exemplary  wife  "  upstairs  gets  nervous 
about  her  husband  and  the  wine  below,  and  sends  the  footman  in  every  ten 
minutes  to  say  that  *'  Tea  is  ready."  Suddenly  the  ladies  oommence  sing- 
ing, and  the  family  Doctor,  who  lives  but  to  please,  proposes  to  join  them. 

As  soon  as  the  gentlemen  have  retired  upstairs,  Kitson,  who  remains  below, 
carefully  locks  up  the  renmants  of  the  fruit  and  wino,  and  reminds  Master 
K.  of  tbat  little  affair  of  the  Champagne,  and  trusts  he  may  never  have  to 
speak  to  him  on  that  subject  again.  Then  the  gentlemen  upstairs  ask 
each  lady  in  turn  to  oblige  them  with  a  song,  and  after  oonsiderable  di£Bculty, 
prevail  upon  Mrs.  Kitson^s  unmarried  sister  to  favour  them  with  "  Did  yon 
ne  V  hear  of  Kate  Kearney ;''  but  unfortunately  the  nuts  spoil  the  mna. 
And  then  the  gentlemen  begin  to  have  a  strong  inclination  for  Sofas  and 
forty  winks,  and  will  put  their  "  nasty  greasy  heads"  on  the  bright  yellow 
satin  damask  cushions.  And  then  the  company  grows  very  silent ;  so  that 
Kitson,  who  can't  get  up  his  rubber,  is  not  sorry  when  he  hears  the  Coal  and 
Potato  Warehouseman  announce  the  first  carriage.  Then  comes  the  hunt- 
ing for  Cloaks,  and  the  running  for  Cabs,  and  the  giving  generous  shillingB 
and  very  generous  half-crowns  to  the  Coal  and  Potato  Warehouseman,  who  is 
veiy  careful  to  be  at  the  door  as  each  party  is  leaving.  At  length  they  have 
all  gone,  and  Kitson  tells  his  better  half  to  see  the  plate  right,  and  retirae 
to  bed. 

Next  morning  he  is  very  surly  all  breakfast,  and  very  late  for  businoM, 
and  Mrs.  K.  speaks  out  about  the  quantity  of  wine  that  was  drunk ;  and'  the 
family,  much  to  the  delight  of  the  little  K.'s,  have  the  remainder  of  the  jel- 
lies, and  other  good  things,  for  dinner  all  the  next  week. 


PEOPLE  ONE  MEETS  IN  SOCIETY. 

No.  1. 

THE  TOUNG  GENTLEMAN  WHO  HAS  JUST  GOT  HIS  COMMISSION. 

Do  you  see  that  young  man  at  the  top  of  the  quadrille,  dancing  with  that 
pretty  flaxen-haired  giri?  That's  Arthur  Bumpshus ;  he  has  just  got  his 
commission ;  though  one  mi^ht  guess  as  much,  for  he*s  paying  more  atten- 
tion to  himself,  as  you  perceive,  than  to  his  nartner,  and  be  holds  his  coat  by 
both  of  the  lapels,  so  as  to  keep  it  off  his  shoulders,  while  he  pufb  out  his 
ohest  like  a  pouter  pigeon.  His  hair  too,  you  observe,  is  cut  very  sbort 
behind,  and  frizxed  out  at  the  sides,  and  stuck  up  at  the  top,  with  tne  true 
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militarj  effect ;  aud  whenever  liis  partner  speaks  to  him  he  looks  down  on 
the  floor,  and,  inclining  his  head  slightly  on  one  side,  listens  with  a  haughty 
frown. 

The  qoadrille  is  owr,  and  now  here  he  comes.  Rark !  he's  talking  to  the 
flazen-hiiired  girl  about  Chattiam,  and  the  Provisional  Battalion,  aud  the 
Mess,  larding  his  conversation  with  as  many  military  technicalities  as  he  can 
possihly  cram  into  it,  though,  between  you  and  me,  he  has  not  yet  jnined  his 
regiment,  and  has  dined  only  once — or  twice  at  the  outside — at  Chatham. 
He  says,  too,  that  it's  deuced  unpleasant  being  bottled  up  in  uniform  this  hot 
weather,  though  we  know  for  a  fact  that  his  own  regimentals  are  not  yet 
finished,  and  that  he  means  "to  let  out  at  the  tailor  above  a  bit"  for  disap- 
pointing him  with  his  things  for  this  evening.  When  however  a  friend  asks 
nim  how  it  is  that  he  does  not  appear  en  mUitaire,  he  replies,  "  Oh,  when  a 
man  (rich  that,  for  a  boy  of  eighteen !)  is  forced  to  wear  uniform  he  natu- 
rally prefers  beitig  in  Mufti  whenever  he  can." 

He  walks  across  the  room  digging  his  heels  down  at  everj^  step  with  a 
ferocity  intended  to  inspire  all  beholders  with  a  high  idea  of  his  detennina> 
tion,  and  asks,  when  a  person's  name  is  mentioned,  whether  he's  in  "  the 
Service  ;'*  and,  on  being  told  to  the  contrary,  speaks  of  him  ever  afterwards 
as  "  a  Civilian."  And  when  the  host's  young  nepheW|  who  is  home  for  the 
holidays,  accidentally  treads  on  the  toe  of  Mr.  Arthur  Bumpuhus's  Patent 
Leather  Boots,  Mr.  A.  B.  frowns  in  a  way  that  makes  the  poor  youth  in  the 
jacket  tremble  again  in  his  pumps;  for  the  young  military  gentleman  is 
anxious  to  distinguish  himself  for  ms  valour  in  the  eyes  of  his  fnends. 

He  will  not  allow  the  engraver  to  have  any  peace  until  he  sends  home 
Mr.  Arthur  Bumpshus's  cards,  with  the  No.  of  nis  regiment  printed  upon 
them ;  and,  when  he  gets  them,  Mr.  A.  B.  goes  the  whole  round  of  his 
acquaintance,  and  calls  at  the  house  of  each  of  his  friends  at  a  time  when  he 
hopes  they  are  in  the  park,  so  that  he  may  have  an  opportunity  of  leaving 
them  one  of  the  bits  of  glased  pasteboard  which  announces  that  he  has  got 
his  Commission. 

fie  also  pays  a  visit  to  Laurie,  for  the  purpose  of  ordering  his  saddle ;  and 
hearing  Major  Splatterdash,  of  "the  Heavies,"  swear  at  the  saddler  for 
something  which  is  not  quite  to  the  Major's  satisfaction,  the  young  gentle- 
man follows  his  brother-officer's  example,  and  gets  a  not  very  gentle  hint 
fipom  the  tradesman,  that  unless  he  can  behave  himself  he  had  better  leave 
the  shop ;  for  though  Laurie  may  consider  it  worth'  his  while  to  pocket  an 
insult  from  a  Major  of  ten  years'  standing,  it  does  not  exactly  answer  his 
purpose  to  do  the  like  with  a  sucking  ensign. 

In  short,  the  young  militaTy 'gentleman  persists  in  making  himself  as 
obnoxious  as  possible  to  all  peopto,  with  the  view  of  impressing  them  with 
his  importance,  though  he  forgets  that  while  he  is  endeavouring  to  play  ths 
Lion,  the  Ass's  bray  oontinually  betrays  him. 

No.  2. 

THE  YACHTING  MAN. 

"  Beg  your  pardon !  hope  I've  not  hurt  you ;  but  you  were  right  in  the 
gangway  V'  exclaims  a  light-haired,  blue-coated  specimen  of  humanity,  as  he 
enters  the  ball-room,  and  treads  on  the  feet,  ana  grinds  the  head  of  one  of 
the  guests  against  the  door-post  he  fancies  he  is  ornamenting ;  and  then  he 
rushes  violently  up  to  the  lady  of  the  house,  and  shakes  hei  hand  with 
a  vehemence  more  cordial  than  "  eomrM-Urfattt ;"  and  then,  turning  to  ths 
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host)  apologises  for  being  so  late,  declarinff  that  he  had  carried  awaj  eTeiv 
etitch  of  canyas  he  coald  stagger  tmder,  and  would  haye  made  the  houae  half- 
an-hour  befbrei  but  he'd  had  a  capsiae  in  a  cab|  and  it  took  him  some  time  to 
get  nnder  weigh  a^in. 

Then  he  mixes  m  the  crowd,  and  on  closer  inspection,  yoa  perceive  hj  the 
bright  buttons  on  his  blue  coat,  which  have  a  crown  and  anchor  and  some 
inscription  upon. them,  that  he  belongs  to  one  of  the  Royal  Yacht  Clubs; 
while  the  same  bright  buttons  with  the  same  crown  and  anchor,  &c.,  onlj  a 
size  smaller,  adorning  his  white  waistcoat^  tell  yon  that  he  is  not  ashamed 
ofiL  .  ^ 

From  his  conyersation  we  are  made  acquainted  with  the  important  fact 
that  there  had  been  a  match  that  day  at  £rith,  and  that  his  yacht  must  haye 
won  only  his  ffslf-topsail  was  carried  away  in  a  squall ;  and  we  learn,  more- 
oyer,  that  he  rally  sympathizes  with  Lord  Freshwater,  who  would  haye  come 
in  a  good  second  had  not  a  Hatch  Boat  run  right  into  his  starboard-bow,  and 
driyeo  her  bowsprit  clean  through  his  lordship's  balloon-jib.  And  then  he 
tells  the  listeners  a  remarkably  funny  story  of  a  friend  of  kis,  who  went  for  a 
cruise  with  him,  and  would  persist  in  calling  "  going  on  deck"  "  going  np- 
stairs ;"  whereat  the  yachting  man  laughs  immoderately,  and  takes  care  all 
the  eyening  through  to  term  "going  downstairs,"  "  going  below." 

He  does  not  dance  much,  but  wheneyer  he  does  stand  up  for  a  Quadrille  he  • 
talks  yery  loud  to  his  partner,  saying,  "  Aye,  aye,"  to  all  ner  questions ;  and 
he  rushes  to  the  refresnment-room  with  her  directly  the  dance  is  over,  where 
he  does  not  restrict  himself  to  negus  and  ices,  but  attacks  the  port  wine  at 
once. 

Dnring  the  supper  he  does  not  do  much  until  the  ladies  have  left,  and  then 
he  &11S  to  with  surprising  vigour,  and  callingthe  footman  on  one  side,  in- 
quires whether  there  is  any  malt  to  be  had.  when  the  beer  arrives  he  pro- 
fesses an  intense  contempt  for  champagne,  and  savs  that  as  far  as  he  is 
concerned  a  glass  of  two-water  grog  is  oetter  than  all  the  wine  in  the  Docks, 
especially  when  one's  on  deck  at  night ;  all  which  causes  the  younger  men  of 
the  party  to  look  upon  him  as  a  very  dashing  sort  of  a  fellow.  And  if  by  any 
chance  he  is  asked  for  a  son^,  he  is  sure  to  squall  "  I'm  afloat,*'  or  "A  Life  on 
the  Ocean  Wave,''  though  his  knowledge  of  such  a  state  of  existence  must  be 
yery  limited,  for  he  has  seldom  been  bevond  the  Nore,  and  at  farthest  to 
RamHgate, — excepting,  by-the-by,  once,  wnen  we  believe  he  did  get  as  far  as 
the  Isle  of  Wight,  during  the  Cowes  Regatta.  Nevertheless,  a  life  in  his 
Other's  country-house  would  be  more  in  character  with  his  habits. 

And  when  the  party  is  breaking  up  the  Yachting  Man  is  seen  in  the  Hall 
putting  on  a  very  rough  PeaJacket,  with  large  horn  buttons,  and  a  cap  with 
a  gold-lace  bancUrouna  it.  He  says  something  about  it's  being  time  to  turn 
in,  as  four  bells  have  gone ;  and  having  lit  a  cigar  at  the  hall-lamp,  he  finally 
disappears,  chanting — 

«  Good-night  I— All's  welL" 
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A  NEW  OPENING  FOE  VALENTINES. 

Yalevtdtes  have  Idtherto  been  Bentunental.  This  is  a  sad  mis- 
take in  a  matter-of-fact  age,  when  Love  may  knock  at  a  person's 
door  long  enough  before  he  will  be  admitted,  unless  he  comes 
handsomely  dressed,  and  with  his  pockets  full  of  money.  The 
old  conventional  altar,  with  a  couple  of  hearts  on  it  pierced 
through  with  a  skewer,  which  postmen  leave  at  houses  wrapped 
up  in  pink  covers,  on  the  14th  of  February,  is  but  sorry  &xe 
for  young  ladies  who  have  been  educated  upon  a  hot  luncheon 
every  day,  and  who  would  sooner  have  a  basin  of  turtle  than 
the  prettiest  pair  of  pigeons  that  were  ever  served  up  with  pink 
ribbon  on  the  best  satin  paper!  Lovers  forget  that  we  are  a 
nation  of  shopkeepers,  and  should  play  their  counters  accord- 
ingly. How  much  better,  instead  of  sending  an  immense  tulip  with 
a  gentleman  sitting  inside  of  it,  it  would  be  to  forward  a  small 
view  of  their  fortune,  drawn  out  in  gold  and  silver  on  their  banker's 
cheque-book !  Ladies  might  not  take  the  trouble  to  look  under  the 
paper  rose,  which  when  pulled  out  discloses  the  portrait  of  a  spooney 
Adonis,  in  a  blue  coat  and  black  moustachios ;  but  a  sketch  of  what 
the  same  "  Spooney"  intended  to  do,  when  married,  in  the  way  of  a 
carriage  or  an  opera-box,  would  be  a  puzzle  which  every  young 
lady  could  but  be  deeply  interested  in  finding  out.  Beauty  is  com- 
pletely a  matter  of  taste ;  but  a  good  establishment,  with  unlimited 
millinery,  powdered  footman,  violets  all  the  year  round,  and  sub- 
scription to  the  French  plays,  is  a  simple  thing  which  no  two 
mammas  could  possibly  dispute  about,  and  which  every  well- 
regulated  daughter  must  appreciate  at  the  very  first  glance.  In 
fact,  the  more  such  a  Yalentine  was  looked  at,  the  more  it  would  be 
admired.  The  question  nowadays  is  not,  whether  you  are  hand- 
some— ^that  concerns  your  looking-glass  only — ^but  whether  your 
fortune  has  a  handsome  figure.  Hymen  has  gone  completely  into 
the  commercial  line ;  and  the  closer  Yalentiues  resemble  advertise- 
ments, the  easier  young  gentlemen  who  offer  themselves  at  a  "  tre- 
mendous sacrifice,"  will  find  themselves  go  off.  Cupid  has  turned 
butcher-boy,  and  it  is  wonderful  how  he  has  enlarged  his  business 
since  he  has  taken  to  serving  his  customers  with  something  richer 
than  a  couple  of  sheep's  hearts  every  day  for  dinner !  For  further 
inquiries,  the  young  lady  is  referred  to  the  plate  opposite. 
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PROBLEMS  VERY  EASY  OF  SOLUTION. 

Given — A  baunch  of  venison. 

To  Find — Currant  jellj,  and  six  persons  to  eat  it. 

Given — A  pound  to  Joseph  Ady, 

To  Find — Something  to  jour  advantage. 

Given — A  flat  contradiction. 
To  Find — ^A  wife  in  hysterics. 
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PROBLEMS  RATHER  DIFFICULT  OF  SOLUTION. 

Given— 18,000,0002.  to  Ireland. 

To  Find — ^An  Irishman  who  is  the  least  thankful  for  it. 

Given — ^A  bottle  of  British  brandj. 
To  Find — ^A  gentleman  to  drink  it. 

Given — ^The  legal  fare. 

To  Find — ^A  cabman  who  is  satisfied  with  it.    ' 

Given — A  wife  and  twelve  children. 

To  Find — ^The  man  who  is  contented  with  his  lot. 

Given — ^A  good  flogging. 

To  Find — A  schoounaster  who  doesn't  say  "  it  hurts  him  a  great 
deal  more"  than  the  boy  he  is  flogging. 

Given — Advice. 

To  Find — ^A  man  to  act  upon  it. 
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Given — One  liimdred  philantliropists. 
To  Find — ^Anything  they  have  gtven. 

Giyen— A  dog,  a  cat,  and  a  mother-in-law. 

To  Find — ^The  honse  that  is  not  too  hot  to  hold  them. 

GriTen — Several  cooks  on  board  wi^s. 

To  Find — Any  tea  and  sugar  left  in  your  tea-caddy. 

Given — ^A  railway  accident. 

To  Find— The  person  whose  fanlt  it  was. 

THE  MOST  DIFFICULT  PROBLEM  OF  ALL. 

Given — ^The  "  Comic  Almanack." 
To  Find— A  bad  joke  in  it. 

THE   STOCK  MARKET. 

Old  OenUeman, — Oh !  my  boy,  yon  have  called  for  the  paper, 
have  you  P  Well,  I  suppose  you  read  everything — ^know  of  course 
all  tJie  news.  I  shouldn  t  be  at  all  surprised  now  that  you  can  tell 
me  the  price  of  stocks  P 

Newspaper  Boy  (very  quicMy). — Two  bunches  a  penny,  sir. 


FULL  MOURNING  AND  HALF  MOURNING. 

In  this  age  of  costumes,  when  everybody  cries  out  for  a  par- 
ticular dress,  from  a  Puseyite  to  a  charity  boy,  we  think  the  poor 
shopmen  in  the  Mourning  Dep6t8  have  been  shabbily  overlooiced. 
The  Half  Mourning  Gentlemen  should  be  dressed  in  the  style  of 
the  old  pictures  seen  in  Wardour  Street,  one  half  black,  the  other 
white.  And  the  Full  Mourning  Gentlemen,  who  have  to  wait  on 
disconsolate  widows,  and  offer  tnem  a  choice  of  weeds,  should  be 
black  from  head  to  foot,  and  that  effect  not  produced  by  art  but  by 
the  hand  of  nature.  No  Ethiopian  artificiality,  but  a  real  Nif^ger 
reality. 

New  Ybax's  Day. — ^Now  kill  your  dragon,  for  the  friendly  game 
of  snap,  and  hire  your  blindman,  only  take  care  he  is  a  good  buffer. 
Now  gerb  your  needle  ready  for  the  purpose  of  threading,  and  hunt 
everywhere  for  a  slipper,  only  if  there  is  a  wood  pavement  in  the 
neignbourhood,  you  need  not  go  far  to  pick  up  one.  Now  riddle 
your  company  well  with  conundrums,  and  bore  them  with  acting 
charades,  till  every  one  is  tired  of  the  fun,  and  fairly  gives  it  up. 


The  Hsi&ht  op  Cowajldicb.— Kicking  a  man  with  a  wooden  leg 
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Descend,  great  Bnim ! — descend  and  bring 

A  f  amace  of  poetic  fire ; 
Nib  fifty  pens,  and  take  jour  fling, 

Boldly  of  foolscap  fill  a  qnire. 
In  a  namby-pamby  strain. 
Let  the  tenor  first  complain ; 

Let  the  falsetto  sound,  *  '^ 

With  nasal  twang  around, 

Till  in  applause  'tis  drown'd. 
Then  in  more  ponderous  notes  and  slow, 
Let  the  deep  bass  go  down,  extremely  low. 

Hark  the  shrill  soprano  near 

Bursts  upon  the  startled  ear  I 
Higher  and  nigher  does  she  rise, 
And  fills  with  awful  screams  the  flies. 
By  straining  and  shrieking  she  reaches  the  notes. 
Out  of  tune,  out  of  time  too,  the  wild  music  floats; 

Till,  by  degrees,  the  vigorous  bawl 
Seems  to  decay. 
And  melts  away 

In  a  feeble,  feeble  squall. 

In  music  there's  a  medium,  you  know ; 

Don't  sing  too  high  nor  sink  too  low. 

If  in  a  house  tumultuous  rows  arise, 

Music  to  drown  the  noise  the  means  supplies ; 

Or  when  the  housemaid,  pressed  with  cares, 

To  yonder  public-house  repairs. 

Some  gallant  soldier,  fired  by  music's  sound, 

Will  order  pints  of  half-and-half  all  round. 
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VOffM  OV  THS  BWXDZIX 


John  the  footman  nods  his  head. 

Swears  he'll  not  go  home  to  bed ; 

In  his  arms  a  partner  takes, 

As  some  courteous  speech  he  makes ; 
And  suddeuly  the  joyous  pair  engage 
In  giddy  Waltz  or  Polka,  now  the  rage. 

But  when  the  violin  puts  forth  its  charms, 
How  the  sweet  music  every  bosom  warms ! 
80  when  the  dilettante  dared  the  ac^ueeze^ 

To  hear  of  Jemiy  Lind  the  openmg  strain, 
And  in  the  rush  serenely  sees 

His  best  coat  torn  in  twain, 
Transported  simpletons  stood  round. 
And  men  grew  spooneys  at  the  sound* 

Boaring  with  all  their  wind ; 
Each  one  his  power  of  lung  displayed 
In  bawling  to  the  Swedish  maid ; 
While  cheers  from  box  to  pit  resound 

For  Lind,  for  Lind,  for  Lind  I 

But  when  through  those  mysterious  bounds 
Where  the  policeman  goes  nis  rounds, 
The  Poet  had  by  chance  been  led 
'Mid  the  Goal-hole,  festive  shed, 
What  sounds  were  heard. 
What  scenes  appeared, 
How  horrible  the  dm  I 
Toasted  cheese. 
If  you  please. 
Waiter — stop ! 
Mutton-chop. 
Hollo!  Jones, 

Devilled  bones ; 
And  cries  for  rum  or  gin  I 
But  hark !  the  chairman  near  the  fire 
Strikes  on  the  table  to  require 

Strict  silence  for  a  song. 
Thy  ton^e,  O  waiter,  now  keep  still ; 
Bnnff  neither  glass,  nor  go,  nor  gill ; 
The  pause  will  not  be  long. 
The  guests  are  mute  as  if  upon  their  beds ; 
Their  hair  uncurl'd  hangs  from  their  lutenmg 
heads. 

By  the  verses  as  they  flow. 
By  their  meaning  nothing  though, 

Full  of  tropes  and  flowers ; 
By  those  lofty  Thymes  that  dwell 
In  the  mind  of  Bunn  so  wellf 
Like  love  in  Paphion  bowers. 
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By  the  lines  tliat  lie  lias  made, 

Working  at  the  poet's  trade — 

By  the  "  marble  halls"  so  smart, 

By  "  other  lips"  and  "  Woman's  heart," 

True  poetry  at  once  restore,  restore, 

Or  don't  let  Bnnn,  at  least,  write  any  more ! 

But  soon,  too  soon,  poor  mnsic  shuts  her  eyes ; 
Again  she  falls — again  she  dies,  she  dies. 
How  will  she  now  once  more  attempt  to  thrive  P 
Ah !  Jnllien  comes  to  keep  her  still  aliye. 
Now  with  his  British  Army 
Quadrille,  so  bright  and  bsdmy. 
Or,  with  four  bands  meeting, 
Two  men  a  large  drum  beating. 
He  ffives  the  tone 
Of  dyin^  groan. 
Or  soldier's  moan. 
When  at  his  post 
His  life  is  in  the  battle  lost. 
With  five  bands  surrounded. 
Is  Jullien  confounded  P 
No  I  onwards  he  goes, 
And  his  arms  about  he  throws. 
See :  wild  as  a  wild  duck  the  bflton  he  plies : 
Ah !  down  in  the  chair  he  drops,  closing  his  eyes. 

My  eyes !  He  dies ! 
He  comes  to  life — for  Jullieff  all  have  sung ; 
The  name  of  Jullien  is  on  every  tongue. 
The  boxes  and  the  pit, 
Both  they  who  stand  and  sit; 
With  Jullien's  name  the  entire  house  has  rung. 

Music  the  greatest  brute  can  charm. 

And  savage  natures  will  disarm. 

Music  can  find  luxurious  ease. 

Making  what  bargain  it  may  please. 

A  salary  it  can  improve 

To  any  sum  that  it  may  love. 
This  the  delightful  Lind  lias  found. 
And  to  the  tune  of  fifteen  thousand  pound. 
When  the  full  house  enjoys  the  Swedish  bird, 

E  en  fashion  deigns  to  lend  its  ear. 
So  eager  'tis  to  catcti  each  little  word. 
That  were  a  pin  to  drop  it  must  be  heard ; 

And  people  come  from  far  as  well  as  neco* ! 

Of  Orpheus  now  no  more  let  poets  tell. 

For  Jenny  Lind  may  boast  with  greater  reason : 

His  numbers  he  for  gold  could  never  sell- 
She  makes  her  fortune  in  a  season ! 
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A  OUEIOUS  mQUTEY. 

BT  A  MEMBEB  OF  THE  ANDCALS'  FRIEND  SOGIBTT. 

I  woNDEB  with  what  feelings  does 
a  cat  contemplate  a  fiddle  P  Does 
the  sight  of  it  move  his  bowels  of 
compassion  P  Does  he  look  upon 
it  as  the  hated  persecutor  of  his 
innocent  race  for  years  ?  Is  he 
Tindictive  agamst  it  P  Does  some 
inward  voice  tell  him  that  on 
that  very  spot  was  mordered 
perhaps  one  of  his  dearest  re- 
lations P  Does  he  feel  prompted 
to  revenge  P  Does  it  ever  strike 
him  that  it  may  be  his  own  case  to-morrow  P  If  a  oat  feels  all  this, 
then  the  sight  of  a  fiddle  cannot  be  the  pleasantest  object  in  the 
world  to  him,  and  I  fancy  I  see  in  my  mind's  eye  a  family  of  orphan 
kittens  weeping  over  a  violin  as  the  cmel  instroment  of  their 
father's  death.  But,  alas  I  it's  all  fiddle-de-dee.  Gats  have  no  feel- 
ings, or  else  every  Tom  in  every  village  would  be  a  Hamlet  1 


"  OH  KT  VBOramO  SOUL !  KT  VITOUI. 


How  TO  BEGIN  THE  New  Yeab. — The  first  thing  is  to  take  one 
year  off  your  age.  Becollect  every  year  yon  grow  older  yon  are 
one  year  younger.  Ladies  are  not  restricted  to  any  number.  He 
must  be  a  fine  bore  indeed  who  succeeds  in  piercing  a  lady's  years  J 


How  TO   FUT   DOWN  Eefeal  IN  IsELAND.— Agitate  for  it   in 
England 
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SAYINGS  AND  DOINGS  OP  MB.  BEOOZ  GEEBN. 


mot  WXTTT  aXXBBLr,  BUT  XES  CAU8X  07  WIT  DT  OTKMMB. 

Poor  Brook  Green  was  always  too  ready  to  display  his  ignorance. 
Nothing  could  restrain  him,  when  he  fonnd  a  good  opportunity. 
A  gent&man  was  showing  the  Elgin  marbles  to  some  ladies  in  the 
British  Museum,  when  Green  rushed  up  to  him,  and  said  in  the 
most  positive  manner,  "  Excuse  me,  snr,  but  I  think  you  called 
those  stones  marbles !"  "  I  did,  sir,"  replied  the  gentleman,  rather 
surprised.  "  Well,  but  now  look  at  them,  really  you  cannot  call 
them  marbles."  "  But  I  do,  sir,  I  maintain  tliat  they  are,"  ex- 
claimed the  gentleman  in  a  simmering  passion ;  "  do  you  pretend 
to  tell  me  that  they  are  not  the  Elgin  marbles  ?"  "  Pooh,  pooh," 
said  Green,  with  a  contemptuous  smile,  "  it's  ridiculous — you  can't 
be  serious."  "Since  they  are  not  the  Elgin  marbles,  then,  sir, 
perhaps  you  can  tell  me  what  they  are  ?  "  Oh !  that's  not  for 
me  to  say,"  answered  Brook  Green ;  "  but  I  can  only  assure  these 
ladies  that  they're  a  precious  deal  more  skittles  than  marbles,"  and 
he  walked  away  quite  triumphantly. 

Smith  and  Jones  were  looting  over  a  new  portrait  of  Buggins, 
painted  by  Muggins.  "  It's  too  dark,  much  too  dark,"  said  Jones, 
•*  you  can  hardly  see  a  thing."  "  I  tell  you  what  it  is,"  exclaimed 
Smith,  " the  lights  want  bringing  up;  what  do  you  say,  Green P 
Don't  you  think  the  portrait  would  look  all  the  better  if  the  lights 
were  brought  up  P"  "  Certainly,"  he  said,  and  he  left  the  room. 
They  were  wondering  what  had  become  of  him  when  he  walked  in 
&ve  minutes  afterwards  with  a  pair  of  lighted  candles.  "  My  dear 
Green,"  said  Smith,  "  what  have  you  brought  those  candles  for?" 
"  Come,  that's  cool,"  answered  poor  Brook ;  "  didn't  you  say  the 
lights  wanted  bringing  up  ?"  Jones  gave  him  one  of  his  frowns 
which  lasted  five  minutes. 

He  thought  every  one  was  imposing  on  liim,  and  no  wonder,  for 
he  was  beiuff  hoaxed  almost  every  minute  of  his  life.  "  What's 
this !"  he  asked,  whilst  looking  over  some  engravings.  "  That's 
Cleopatra's  needle,  sir."    "  Well,  on  my  word  it's  very  like  a  needle, 
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and  a  stitch  of  it  nmst  have  saved  nine  of  any  other  needle ;"  and 
he  langhed  away  as  if  he  had  made  the  very  best  joke  in  the  world. 
"  And  what  is  '£nis,  prajP*'  he  asked,  taking  np  another  engraving. 
"  Why,  sir,  that  is  the  great  Pyramid."  "  Nonsense,  my  dear 
fellow,  you  make  a  mistake;  if  the  last  was  Cleopatra's  needle, 
this  one  most  be  her  thimble,"  and  he  gave  the  shopman  snch  a 
dig  in  the  ribs  that  he  was  kicked  ont  of  the  shop. 

*'  Look  at  that  idiot !"  he  cried,  pointing  to  a  man  who  was  leading 
a  watering-cart ;  "  will  yon  believe  it,  I  have  told  him  no  less  than 
ten  times  that  slU  the  water  is  running  out  of  his  cart;>  and  yet  he 
takes  no  notice  of  what  I  say." 

You  could  persuade  Green  to  believe  any  absurdiiy.  "  I  wish  you 
would  step  over  to  the  Bedford,  Green,"  said  young  Thomson,  "  and 
order  me  a  dozen  of  port  P"  "  I  haven't  the  time,"  answered  our 
hero.  "  Well,  then,  will  you  get  me  half  a  dozen ;  the  deuce  is 
in  it,  my  good  fellow,  if  vou  haven't  time  enough  for  tlmt !" 
Green  actually  went;  and  he  would  do  the  same  thing  for  you 
to-morrow.  He  has  been  known  to  get  half  way  over  a  river,  and 
then  swim  back  again  for  fear  of  not  reaching  the  opposite  side. 
On  another  occasion  he  ordered  a  pair  of  globes,  but  sent  them  back 
because  they  were  not  ezactiy  alike.  He  also  had  a  sun-dial  fitted 
up  in  his  bedroom,  to  enable  him,  as  he  said,  to  rise  every  morning 
with  the  sun. 

Brook  Green's  knowledge  of  literature  was  very  superficial  The 
editor  of  the  Quarterly  made  a  wager  with  him  once  that  he  would 
not  mention  a  sincle  thing  correctly  out  of  Shakspeare.  *'  Can't 
I,  indeed !"  he  ezdaimed ;  **  why  I  know  his  worss  all  through 
from  beginning  to  end :  first  of  tol,  there  is  a  set  of  chessmen,  then 
there  are  two  dice-boxes,  after  that  six  dices,  and  lastly,  a  same  of 
draughts.  Fll  just  trouble  you  for  the  money,  if  you  please?*  The 
poor  fellow  had  always  looked  upon  a  backgammon  board*  which 
folded  up  like  a  booK,  as  a  copy  of  Shaks?£AB£'8  Wobks,  for  so 
it  was  labelled;  and  he  was  quite  indignant  because  the  editor  of 
the  Quarterly  would  not  pay  him  the  wager,  which  he  considered 
he  had  fairly  won. 

Agbicttltxtbal. — ^Tum  down  your  flower-beds  to  see  if  they  are 
damp,  and  give  them  a  good  shaking.  If  they  want  airing,  let 
them  have  an  extra  sheet  of  snow,  and  pass  the  warming-pan  once 
or  twice  over  them.  Eub  up  your  "  Sweet  William"  wim  tallow, 
and  let  your  "  Old  Bachelor"  have  a  warm  bath  the  last  thing  at 
night,  if  you  fancy  he  has  caught  cold. 


DmECTioN  FOE  Husbands.— All  the  wards  of  a  latch*key  should 
be  home- wards. 
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THE  DAWN  WHEN  UNADOENBD  ADOENBD 
THE  MOST. 


"flUVTHafKASB.** 

Bbight  blew  the  wind,  and  plaintive  rose  the  air» 
Dark  was  the  moming,  but  the  night  was  fair ; 
A  misty  shade  hung  over  great  and  small, 
Afraid  to  rise,  yet  unprepared  to  fall. 
Birds  clustered  shivering  amid  the  trees ; 
Thermometers  stood  still  at  twelve  degrees ; 
The  wolf  was  dormant  in  his  mountain  lair ; 
The  tiger  strutted  forth  to  take  the  air ; 
The  elephant  upon  his  mossy  bed 
Beposed  instinctively  his  monstrous  head; 
Even  the  windmill  paused,  as  if  it  found 
Not  yet  the  time  for  turning  itself  round. 
The  thunder  through  the  air  with  caution  crept; 
The  very  chamois  looked  before  it  leapt; 
The  nightingale  went  forth  long  ere  'twas  dark, 
The  early  mom  was  ready  for  the  lark. 
The  cuckoo  nestled  in  the  budding  rose ; 
The  pink  was  dying  in  cornelian  throes. 
The  dahlia,  with  the  thickening  gloom  upon  her, 
Looked  nightlier  than  the  nightshade  (Bella  Donna) ; 
^d  all  was  silent  in  the  distant  glen, 
Save  that  tremendous  hum— the  hum  of  men ! 
o2 
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THE  DUTY  OFF  TEA. 

We  wonder  tbe  ladies  never  agitated  for  the  reduction  v  le  dutj  off  tea. 
They  should  have  formed  an  "  Anti-Tea  League/'  If  y  had  only  laid 
their  tongues  together,  the  death-rattle  of  the  duty  would  u  'e  unded  for 
ever.  The  noise  would  have  made  ministers  tremble,  and  the  w..r  wall  of 
China  would  have  shaken  like  a  row  of  plates  on  a  kitchen  drepser  with  the 
tremendous  reverberation.  Imagine  12,000,000  toneues  calling  out  "  Rensal 
the  duty  off  tea!"  and  then  conceive,  if  you  can,  what  tbe  intensity  of  that 
clamour  would  be  when  every  one  of  those  12,000,000  tongues  was  a  female 
tongue !  We  pronounce  this  omission  a  terrible  Icgws  Ungua  on  the  part  of 
the  Wives  and  Daughters  and  Grandmothers  of  England.  Where,  we  ask, 
is  Mrs.  Ellis  ?  that  lormidable  female  champion  of  Great  Britain. 

Let  us  suppose  that  this  Utopia  has  arrived.  Tea  is  free !  Bohea  has 
burst  its  fiscal  fetters,  and  the  "best  black"  is  emancipated  from  its  custom- 
house bonds.  Now,  it  has  been  proved  by  every  political  economist  diat  the 
cheapening  of  an  article  always  increases  its  consumption.  What  oceans  of 
tea  ttien  will  be  drank  when  the  luxuiy  can  be  procured  at  six  farthings  a 
cup  cheaper !  "  A  dish  of  tea"  will  be  magnifiea  into  a  soup-tureen ;  urns 
will  swell  into  the  size  of  beer-barrels ;  and  a  tea-caddy  will  assume  the 
dimensions  of  nothing  smaller  than  a  corn-bin.  The  carts  of  "  No.  One,  St 
Paul's,*'  will  vie  in  ^ndeur  with  Barclay  and  Perkins*  drays ;  and  John  will 
be  told  to  go  down  into  the  cellar  "  to  bnng  up  another  hogshead  of  the  Best 
Sixpenny  Mixed.''  Scandal,  which,  next  to  the  sloe,  forms  tbe  principal 
ingredient  in  every  brewing  of  tea,  will  increase  also  in  proportion  to  the  con- 
sumption. No  one's  reputation  will  be  safe.  It  will  be  quite  frightful  to 
calculate  the  dear  innocents  who  will  die  tho  death  of  kittens  in  the  '*  social 
cup,"  and  the  innumerable  characters  that  will  beput  into  scalding  water, 
and  scraped  as  clean  as  bitter-almonds,  at  every  "  TtU  Riunion !''  Washer- 
women too — the  greattfst  trait  in  whose  amphibious  characters  is  proverbially 
the  tea-tray — will  be  in  a  state  of  celestial  scon,  mag,  all  day,  and  will  fiiie- 
draw  their  customers'  respectability  at  the  same  time  that  they  mangle  their 
Unen.  Female  society,  in  short,  will  grow  into  a  species  of  Inhumane  Society ; 
and  inquests  will  be  held  amongst  gentlemen  after  dinner  on  the  lost  reputa- 
tion of  their  friends,  and  the  verdict  will  be  "  Felo-de-se  at  Mrs.  Candour's 
Tea-party,"  or  "  Found  Drowned  in  a  Teetotaller's  slop-basin."  Husbands 
of  England !  beware  of  Cheap  Tea,  or  else  the  sugar-tongs  may  be  turned 
against  you  in  the  same  way  that  St  Dunstan  treated  a  certain  French 
gentleman  by  the  nose. 
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LAYS    OF   MODERN   BABYLON. 

BY    YOUNG    WHAT    d'    Y'    CALLT. 
(aged  nine  tears  and  a  DAT.) 


OLD  MOTHER  HUBBARD  AND  HER  DOG. 


Tee  ancient  dame  of  Hubbard, 

More  ancient  there  are  none, 
Has  liied  her  to  her  cupboard. 

To  fetch  her  doe  a  Done ; 
From  shelf  to  shelf  ner  eyeballs 

Quickly  and  madly  glare, 
The  cupboard  of  Dame  Hubbard 

Is  desolate  and  bare. 
Again,  with  eagle's  vision. 

She  scans  the  wretched  void ; 
She  seeks  a  bone ;  but  there  is  none. 

And  none  that  dog  enjoyed. 

Now  for  a  pleasant  substitute 

She  racks  her  puzzled  head. 
And  to  the  baker's  darts  ghe  forth 

To  buy  the  dog  some  bread. 
But  presently  returning 

With  all  that  she  required, 
The  bread  faJls  from  her  palsied  hand — 

Ha !  ha !  the  dog's  expired. 
The  mournful  rights  of  sepulture 

She  hastens  to  fulfil ; 
And  at  an  undertaker's 

Incurs  a  heavy  bill. 


A  coffin  she  has  purchased. 

And  madly  rushes  in ; 
Jupiter  Gammon !  there's  the  dog 

Upon  the  broad,  broad  grin ! 
Bewil^rment  and  pleasure 

For  masteiy  contend : 
Dame  Hubbard  s  startled  by  the  dog 

But  glad  to  see  the  friend. 
She  fain  would  entertain  him 

With  something  to  his  wish ; 
To  fet<5h  some  tripe,  she  gives  a  wipe 

To  a  half  dusty  dish. 
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Then,  fleet  of  foot  and  gay  of  heart. 

Returning  with  the  tripe. 
She  dimly  sees,  through  clouds  of  smoke, 

Her  dog  behind  a  pipe. 
But  when  did  woman's  patience 

Fall  overcome  and  deadP 
Never  while  Mother  Hubbard 

Had  heart,  and  heels,  and  head ! 
Off  to  the  tavern  straight  she  flew 

For  wine,  drawn  from  the  wood; 
She  brought  it — and  upon  his  head 

The  dog  inverted  stood. 

Untiring  and  undaunted, 

A  rruiterer  she  sought ; 
The  fair  and  fragrant  gooseberry, 

The  currante,  too,  she  bought ; 
The  strawberry,  whose  noble  leaves 

Of  dukedom  are  the  tyr>e ; 
The  raspberry,  which,  like  tne  mind. 

Is  long  in  getting  ripe :        [small ; 
She  bought  them  all,  both  great  and 

But  entering  with  the  fruit, 
The  sound  of  melody  she  heard— 

The  dog  did  play  the  flute. 

The  dame  was  not  insensible. 

The  music  touched  her  heart ; 
He  should  have  man's  attire,  said  she. 

Who  plays  a  mortal  part. 
And  acting  on  the  impulse, 

A  tailor's  shop  she  gained. 
Where  a  paletot,  mtely  register'd, 

Was  speedily  obtained. 
She  had  not  reach'd  her  cottage  door 

(She  carried  still  the  coat) 
When  she  beheld  upon  the  green 

Her  dog,  who  rode  a  goat. 

Another  mission,  and  the  last, 

Dame  Hubbard  doth  perform ; 
A  wig,  she  reason'd  to  herself. 

Would  keep  the  dog's  head  warm. 
Then  with  the  wig  upon  her  arm 

She  towards  ner  dog  advanced. 
And  found  him  strangely  occupied — 

A  jig  he  wildly  danced. 
Gay  hose  from  the  hosier  she  obtained^ 

A  glass  he  stood  before, 
Wrapt  m  self-admiration 

For  his  gay  clothes  he  wore 
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When  old  men  on  the  winter's  night 

Shall  mix  their  {)leaBant  ^og, 
And  yonth  attempts  its  first  cigar. 

Think  of  Dame  Hubbard's  dog. 
When  the  maiden  of  the  household 

For  sweet  repose  prepares, 
Taking  the  rushhght  and  the  plate. 

One  in  each  hand,  upstairs — 
Think  of  the  good  Dame  Hubbard, 

And  hope  through  life  to  iog 
With  a  friend  that's  half  as  faithful 

As  her  old  eccentric  dog. 

G.  Aa'B. 


DIFFICULT  THINGS  TO  BE  MET  WITH  ON  THE 
CONTINENT. 

A  table  dHwte  without  a  single  Smith. 

A  monument  that  has  not  an  English  name  upon  it. 

A  waiter  at  any  of  the  hotels  on  the  Bhine  that  does  not  sell 
eau-de-Cologne. 

A  bit  of  soap  that  can  be  persuaded  to  lather. 

A  Frenchman  on  the  field  of  the  Battle  of  Waterloo. 

Two  fine  young  Englishmen  dining  without  champagne. 

A  Dutchman  on  the  top  of  the  spire  of  Strasburg  Cathedral. 

A  Commissionaire,  or  a  Conducteur,  or  a  Fortier,  that  has  not 
served  in  the  Imperial  Guard. 

A  Frenchman  speaking  any  language  but  his  own,  an  English* 
man  that  looks  happy,  a  Grerman  that  looks  clean,  or  a  pig  that 
has  the  slightest  resemblance  to  a  Christian  pi^. 

The  precise  rule  of  arithmetic  by  which  hotel  bills,  particularly 
in  Switzerland,  are  made  out. 

An  Irishman,  a  Welshman,  and  a  Gascon  travelling  together. 

A  party  of  En^Hsh  ladies  the  payment  of  whose  luggage  does 
not  far  exceed  their  railway- fare. 

A  looking-glass  without  a  group  of  Frenchmen  before  it. 

A  regular  John  Bull  returning  home  who  is  not  glad  to  get  back 
again  to  England. 

ABSENTEES  AND  EMIGRANTS  DURING  1847. 

Lucy  Neale  has  returned,  after  a  sojourn  of  many  months,  to 
Ethiopia,  where  it  is  to  be  hoped  she  will  pass  the  remainder  of 
her  days.  She  was  accompanied  by  Mr.  Daniel  Tucker,  Miss  Mary 
Blane,  a  large  suite  of  bunalo  gals,  and  other  sable  bores.  Specie 
to  a  very  large  amount  was  carried  off  by  Bones,  and  his  numerous 
instruments. 

The  Twelve  Flounces  which  were  conspicuous  last  year  in  the 
most  fashionable  circles,  and  were  seen  everywhere  dangling  after 
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the  heels  of  the  finest  ladies,  hare  likewise  left  the  shores  of 
England.  It  has  been  said  they  have  been  "tucked  up"  com- 
forfiiblyin  France. 

The  Wood  Pavement  has  broken  up  its  numerous  establishments 
about  town,  and  is  now  nearly  swept  away  from  the  surface  of 
London.  Wood  has  been  turned  out  of  the  city  as  well  as  Middle- 
sex, though  it  was  thought  he  would  have  b^n  returned  at  the 
head  of  the  poll,  so  numerous  were  the  plumpers  he  received  from 
the  immense  bodies  of  the  corporation.  He  has  been  dreadfully 
cut  up  lately,  and  has  retired  into  private  life,  for  no  one  is  better 
quahtied  to  shine  on  the  domestic  hearth  than  Wood.  When  he  is 
in  one  of  his  lively  sparkles,  every  one  draws  in  a  circle  round  him, 
and  even  the  coldest  person  holds  out  a  hand  to  him,  and  is  glad  to 
stir  him  up. 

Tom  Thumb  is  at  present  in  America,  after  having  made  his  for- 
tune in  England,  like  a  pastrycook,  by  selling  kisses.  He  was  the 
first  to  start  the  cheap  busses.  He  has  lately  been  married  to  a 
dwarf.  Banium,  his  keeper,  says  the  marriage  must  be  a  happy 
one,  for  there  can  be  no  doubt  about  wearing  the  breeches,  sinoe 
husband  and  wife  only  make  up  between  them 


"XVAIX  OV  SKALLt.'* 


The  Bkitish  Drama.— It  has  gone  no  one  knows  where.  It  is  at 
present  an  absentee,  but  is  expected  to  come  l^efore  the  public  again 
shortly.  Rumour  says  it  is  on  a  visit  to  Mr.  Macready.  It  could 
not  have  a  better  Guardian,  for  it  is  not  the  first  time  Mr.  Macready 
has  proved  himseffa  perfect  host  for  the  British  Drama.  The  last 
accounts,  however,  were  that  it  was  stopping  at  the  Wells  for  the 
benefit  of  the  waters,  and  that  it  was  so  far  improved  in  health  as 
to  be  able  to  draw  a  very  large  house. 

The  Old  Parliament.  —  It  left  England  last  July,  after  an 
unusually  long  residence  in  London  of  seven  years.  It  has  left 
oehind  one  representative,  called  "Free  Trade,"  now  aged  two 
years.  Accordmff  to  the  latest  inquiries,  "  it  was  doing  as  well  as 
could  be  expected." 

Eton  Montem. — For  particulars  of  this  absentee,  please  inquire 
at  the  different  masquerade  shops. 
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THE  UNIVERSAL  SMASHER. 

"  Smash"  is  a  word  peculiarly  the  pro- 
_  pert  J  of  tbe  *'  Fast  Man."  We  believe  it 
[I^  meana  to  break,  demolish,  crush,  annihi- 
late. Like  repudiation,  it  is  of  American 
origin,  for  we  recollect  there  is  the  ele- 
gant Yankee  term,  "  eternal  smash."  A 
"  smasher,"  consequently,  is  one  who 
tmaiihca  ^  and  the  Universal  Smasher  is 
a  young  gentleman  whose  particular  vo- 
cation and  amusement  is  to  smash  eveij- 
tiiing  and  everybody. 

We  remember  meeting  with 
one,  after  the  first  night  of  a 
new  comedy,  at  a  popular  cafey 
"here  the  clever    young   wits 
^    of  the  day  mostly  oon- 
^gregate    to    lay    down 
;^  the    law    for    England 
£>^^  upon  fashion,  literature, 
cigars,  royalty,  casinos, 
metaphysics,ballet-girls, 
and  morality. 

He  attracted  our  notice  first  by  speaking  very  loudly,  and  calling 
out,  in  a  voice  as  voluminous  as  the  late  lamented  Mr.  Toole's, 
"  Waiter,  another  bottle  of  ginger-beer  r*  It  was  not  so  much  the 
order,  as  the  martial  tone  in  which  it  was  conveyed,  that  first 
awakened  our  curiosity.  We  expected,  at  least,  to  see  a  giant.  We 
turned  round  and  only  found  a  pigmy.  It  was  our  wonder  how  so 
big  a  voice  could  find  a  residence  m  so  small  a  body.  But  if  the  voice 
was  immense,  what  were  the  sentiments  that  we  afterwards  heard 
emanate  from  the  same  lips ! 

The  poor  author,  whose  piece  but  two  minutes  ago  had  been 
announced  amidst  the  greatest  applause  "for  every  night  until 
further  notice,"  was  declaimed  to  be  "  an  impudent  nobody."  Every 
one  of  his  brilliant  jokes  was  stolen ;  all  his  points,  only  points 
gained  by  cribbage.  The  young  gentleman  before  us  traced  the 
pedigree  of  every  epigram,  gave  the  descent  of  each  witticism,  proved 
the  birth  of  the  plot,  and  established  beyond  a  doubt  the  parentage 
of  each  separate  scene.  "  A  comedy,  sur !  It's  no  more  a  comedy 
than  Joe  Miller's  a  comedy.  Dramatise  a  Jest  Book — give  it  a  pro- 
verb for  a  title,  and  you  will  have  a  better  comedy  than  that.  I 
teUyou  what  it  is,  sir, — Jones  must  be  smashed !" 

He  had  no  sooner  come  to  this  decision  than  there  sounded  and 
resounded  a  tremendous  echo  of  long-repeated  "  hip-hip-hurrahs !" 
We  inquired  whence  they  came.  It  was  a  supper-party  upstairs 
commemorating  the  glorious  triumph  of  the  evening.  Poor  Jones ! 
he  little  thought  that  moment,  when  probably  he  was  returning 
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thanks  for  his  health,  and  was  fall  of  joj,  champagne,  and  the 
happj  intoxication  of  success,  that  the  decree  had  jnst  heen  irrevo- 
cably passed  that  "  he  must  be  smashed !" 

Tne  conversation  travelled  on.  Onr  unknown  friend  next  criti- 
cised the  actors.  One  was  "a  stick,"  another  a  "pump;"  tho 
genUemen  were  "  muffs ;"  the  ladies  something  that  maj  oe  con- 
ceived, but  cannot  be  printed.  The  unhappy  manager  even  did  not 
escape.  "  He  ha4  never  seen  a  piece  worse  put  upon  the  stage.  It 
would  disgrace  a  penny  theatre.  By  Heavens !  he  would  show  him 
up — such  a  humbug  must  be  smashed !" 

We  looked  with  awe  upon  this  wholesale  ''  smasher."  We  trembled 
lost  we  should  be  the  next  victim,  and  involuntarily  curled  ourselves 
up  in  the  dark  comer*  of  the  box  to  avoid  his  destructive  notice. 

A  stranger  who  came  in  happened  to  lay  upon  Hie  table  a  series 
of  engravings,  which  had  just  oeen  published  and  were  selling;,  it 
was  reported,  most  extensively.  "  Excuse  me,  sir,"  he  said^  taJong 
up  one  of  them ;  "  I  hope  you've  not  been  buying  this  rubbish  P  It 
is  nothing  but  a  rank  imitation  of  Hogarth— without  any  of  his 
talent,  execution,  or  purpose.  It  is  satire  diluted  to  the  weakest 
gin  and  water.  The  fellow  who  has  put  his  name  to  it  deserves  to 
be  smashed,  and  I  have  a  good  mind  to  do  it." 

"  In  mercj,  I  hope,  you  will  change  your  mind,  sir,"  said  the 
stranger,  rismg  and  taJnng  off  his  hat ;  or  at,  aU  events,  that  you 
will  stop  till  I  nave  had  my  supper.  You  wouldn't  smash  a  poor 
*feUov3'  with  an  empty  stomach,  surely  P"  and  he  held  out  his  hand 
with  smiling  good-humour  to  his  intended  "  smasher." 

The  laugn  went  against  the  latter,  and  seemingly  it  did  not 
sweeten  much  the  fine  cordial  spirit  through  which  ne  viewed  men 
and  things. 

In  the  course  of  the  general  conversation  "  Macbeth"  was  men* 
tioned.  "  Macbeth !"  he  exclaimed ;  "  a  stupid,  vulgar  melodrama, 
only  fit  for  the  Britannia  Saloon.  Why,  it  wouldn't  succeed  at  the 
present  day  unless  it  was  brought  out  as  a  pantomime  with  plenty 
of  blue  fire.  In  my  opinion,  Shakspeare  is  a  tremendous  do — I  don't 
hesitate  to  say  so — ^and  I  should  Like  uncommonly  to  smash  him." 

Tennyson  snortly  afterwards  was  declared  to  be  deserving  of  the 
same  fate. 

Byron  also  was  a  great  mistake ;  Walter  Scott,  too,  was  no  better, 
and  they  ought  both  of  them  to  be  smashed. 

Shelley  was  an  impudent  pretender,  and  ought  properly  to  have 
been  smashed  long  ago.    By  Jove,  he'd  do  it  some  day  1     ^ 

It  was  poor  GoMsmith's  turn  next ;  but  he  relented,  saying,  with 
a  mutilated  sigh,  he  was  scarcely  worth  smashing. 

But  IMjlton  was  "  a  ponderous  take-in — a  violent  mistake."  He 
was  very  good  for  old  women,  no  doubt,  but  as  heavy  as  cold 
dumpling ;  and  nothing  but  sheer  starvation  could  force  him  down 
his  tnroat.    He  wished  to  Heaven  some  one  would  smash  him  1 

Present  auliiors  were  knocked  on  the  head  in  the  same  heavy 
pavior's-hammer  style  of  criticism.    Who  was  Dickens,  pray  P  onljr 
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an  inyentoxy-taker !  What  was  Bnlwer  ?  the  hero  of  sixteen  novels ! 
James  was  a  drug — a  perfect  James's  powder :  Sheridan  Knowles 
a  Fitzball  in  blank  verse !  And  as  for  the  ladies,  they  were  all^> 
poetesses,  novelists,  political  economists,  and  generons  Newgate 
visitors— the  whole  Fry  of  them,  smashed  indiscriminately  of  a  heap ! 
We  wonder  how  so  many  of  them  have  survived. 

We  never  witnessed  such  cmel  slaughter.  It  was  a  regular  battle 
of  great  men  and  noble  characters.  Everybody,  no  matter  how  high 
or  low  in  the  world,  was  fair  game  for  this  Universal  Smasher. 
His  mouth  was  a  Perkins*  steam-gun,  firing  a  hundred  small  shot 
every  minute.  Papers  and  periodicals  were  brought  down  by  the 
same  process  of  sharp-shooting.  The  Times  ought  decidedly  to  be 
smashed.  It  only  wanted  three  good  men  to  do  it ;— he'd  put  his 
name  down  for  one.  The  Spectator  was  a  block  of  Wenham  ice — 
not  even  fit  for  sherry-cobblers.  The  Athenaum  was  an  immense 
hut,  that  butted  at  everybody.  The  Examiner  bowstringed  the 
Queen's  English,  and  strangled  common-sense.  And  as  for  PuncK 
it  was  a  damp  squib — ^that  was  fizzing,  or  attempting  to  fizz,  every 
week ;  and  the  sooner  it  was  smashed  the  better ! 

We  felt  uneasy  in  the  presence  of  such  a  tremendous  man.  We 
longed  to  possess  the  faculty  of  the  telescope,  and  slide  into  our 
selves  one-sixth  of  our  natural  length.  We  felt  confident,  if  we 
remained  much  longer  exposed  to  the  blows  of  one  who  hit  so  hard» 
that  we  should  inevitably  be  smashed  into  such  very  small  bits  that 
if  we  were  ever  put  together  again  we  should  alwa^^s  be  pointed  at 
afterwards  as  the  most  curious  specimen  of  mosaic.  A  runaway 
engine  in  a  crockery  shop  could  not  create  a  greater  feeling  of  alarm 
amongst  ihe  cups  and  saucers  than  that  infernal  little  smashing 
machine  imparted  to  our  fragile  nature.  We  need  not  sav,  there- 
fore, how  relieved  we  felt  when  a  venerable  bald  head  in  the  room 
rose,  and  very  quietly  said,  "  Gentlemen,  we  have  heard  and  seen  a 
deal  of  smashing  to-night.  Everybody,  great  and  small,  has  been 
smashed  in  his  turn.  Not  a  person,  living  or  dead,  has  the  slightest 
reason  to  complain ;  they  have  all  been  smashed  fairly  and  equally 
together.  Now,  I  only  want  to  know,  after  our  ^end  has  smashed 
everybody — which  he  must  do  if  he  goes  on  at  the  present  rapid 
rate — whatever  will  he  do  ultimately  with  himself?" 

'*0h!  leave  him  alone,"  we  could  not  help  exclaiming;  "hell 
smash  himself !" 

There  was  a  general  laugh,  and  the  Universal  Smasher  left  the 
room,  giving  us,  as  he  passed  us,  such  a  look  that  we  felt  we  were 
doomed.  Tnat  look  clearly  said — it  pierced  us  like  an  arrow  with 
a  message  tied  to  it — "  To  be  smashed  in  our  next."  We  hope  all 
benevolent  souls  will  pray  for  us ! 

'*  Who  is  he  P"  we  asked,  as  soon  as  we  breathed  again. 

"Don't  yon  know?"  said  our  neighbour,  with  the  greatest 
astonishment.    "  He's  Brown  1" 

"  Who's  Brown  ?"  we  inquired,  in  a  faltering  voice,  and  a  cold 
shiver. 
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"  It's  strange  yon  never  heard  of  Brown !  He's  the  editor  of  the 
Penny  Whistle:' 

"Oh,  indeed!" 

We  have  inquired  everywhere — ^we  have  offered  any  snna  of  money 
—we  have  begged  and  prayed  of  newsvendors  and  friends,  and 
bookstall-hnnters,  to  buy  us,  at  any  price,  the  Penny  Whistle ;  but 
we  have  not  seen  yet  that  fearful  work  of  extermination.  We  now 
offer  a  reward  of  lOOZ.,  and  our  blessing,  to  anvbody  who  will  send 
us  a  copy  of  it,  no  matter  how  dirty  it  may  be.  We  shall  not  be 
happy  till  we  know  positively  whether  we  are  smashed  or  not  1 


THE  HESPECTABLE  MAN. 

A  HIGHLY  respectable  Man 

Is  Iscariot  Ingots,  Esquire, 
He's  "  Post  Obits"  on  half  the  "  Blue  Book," 

And  a  mortgage  or  two  in  each  Shire  ; 
And  having  more  cash  than  he  needs. 

Why  he  lends  to  the  poor  all  he  can. 
And  only  takes  sixty  per  cent., 

Like  a  highly  respectable  Man. 

He's  his  house  like  a  nobleman's  fumish'd. 

His  sideboard,  too,  blazing  with  plate, 
And  half  silver,  half  gold,  you'd  declare 

It  belonged  to  some  peer  of  the  State ; 
So  it  did — till  he  seiz*d  it  in  payment 

Of  his  sixty  per  centum  per  ann. ; 
And  now  he  ^ves  dinners  to  show  it, 

Like  a  highly  respectable  Man. 

His  Father-in-law's  an  Attorney, 

And  his  Brother  a  Dealer  in  Wine, 
And  his  Brother-in-law's  a  Bum-bailiff, 

And  his  Son  in  the  Auctioneer  line ; 
So  first  you've  "  half  wine"  for  your  Bills, 

Then  are  sued,  seiz'd,  sold  up  by  the  Clan ; 
For  he  loves  to  assist  his  relations. 

Like  a  highly  respectable  Man. 

For  the  Assurance  of  Lives  he's  an  Office, 

To  make  his  small  profits  the  more ; 
If  you  ask  him  to  discount,  he  tells  you 

"  For  security  you  must  insure." 
Adding  "  all  honest  men  ought  to  do  so — 

Besides  it's  so  easy  a  pmn. 
And  with  something  to  leave  on  your  death-bed, 

You  die  such  a  respectable  Man." 
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It  is  said  he's  a  tyrant  at  home, 

That  the  jewels  his  Wife  has  for  show, 
Were  all  of  them  salves  for  some  wound — 

That  each  diamond's  heal'd  np  a  blow ; 
That  his  Children,  on  hearing  his  Knock, 

To  the  top  of  the  house  always  ran — 
Bat  with  ten  thousand  pounds  at  his  Banker's 

He's  of  coiMTse  a  respectable  Man. 

Yet  he's  kindness  itself  to  young  "  bloods," 

And  when  Lordlings  solicit  his  aid. 
Why  he  talks  like  a  FaQier,  and  asks 

How  is  sixty  per  cent,  to  be  paid  P 
Such  extravagance  reaHy  would  ruin 

The  richest  in  all  !mndostan ; 
But  to  serve  them  he'll  do  a  "  Post  Obit" 

Like  a  highly  respectable  Man. 

Still  some  "  scoundrels"  declare  he's  hardhearted — 

That  he  curses  each  beggar  he  meets— 
That  for  rent  he  unhous'd  ms  old  Father, 

And  of  want  let  him  die  in  the  streets. 
Pooh !  pooh !  he  subscribes  every  quarter 

For  the  Mission'ries  sent  to  Japan, 
And  if  that  doesn't  make  one  respectable. 

Why,  what  is  a  respectable  Man  P 

Of  Beligion  he  well  knows  the  value, 

For  he  was  the  first  of  beginners 
To  run  up  a  fashionable  Chapel 

For  elegant  "  mis'rable  sinners ;" 
And  to  hire  a  good-looking  Parson 

To  tell  Dowagers  "  life's  but  a  span," 
For  he  loves  to  serve  both  God  and  Mammon, 

like  a  highly  respectable  Man. 

His  Daughter  has  married  for  love, 

Thouffh  she'd  offers  from  persons  of  Bank, 
And  "  my  Lady"  at  least  might  have  been 

Witn  the  monev  he  had  in  the  Bank ; 
But  since  she  thought  fit  to  disgrace  him. 

She  may  live  in  the  best  way  she  can. 
So  he  leaves  his  own  Daughter  to  starve. 

Like  a  highly  respectable  Man. 

Then  he  makes  a  fresh  will  ev'ry  quarter— 

Or  when  he's  a  fit  of  "  the  blues" — 
Or  his  Wife  has  offended  him  somehow — 

Or  some  Son  will  not  follow  his  views ; 
And  he  threatens  to  leave  them  all  beggars, 

Whene'er  they  come  under  his  ban — 
He'll  bequeath  all  his  wealth  to  an  Hospital^ 

Like  a  highly  respectable  Man. 
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EVEEY-DAY  RECIPES. 

BY  A  VEBT  PAST  MAN. 


How  TO  OET  A  RiDB  FOB  NoTiONo. — When  you  have  reached  your  desti- 
nation you  must  scream  out  in  a  loud  voice  of  alarm,  "  Hallo !  stop — I've  got 
into  the  wrong  omnibus,"  and  rush  out  as  quickly  as  you  can,  blowing  up  the 
conductor  for  having  brought  you  so  much  out  of  your  way. 


"  tTTLL  nrSCDB,  BIS,  BUT  TLMVCT  OV  XOOH  OV  THX  XOP." 

How  TO  LiVB  UPON  NoTHiHO  a-Yeab. — Get  elected  a  Member  of  Parlia- 
ment, and  you  may  contract  as  many  debts  as  you  please  without  payiog  one 
of  them. 

How  TO  GET  A  Dozen  of  Winb  fob  Nothing. — Go  to  twelve  different 
wine-merchants,  and  get  each  of  them  to  send  you  in  a  sample  Ixittle.  You 
have  only  to  soy  afterwards  the  wine  isn't  exactly  to  vour  taste — you  wanted 
a  much  mller  wine — and  you  may  get  another  dozen  by  the  same  means  free 
of  expense. 

How  TO  get  a  Glass  of  Wabm  Bbakdt  and  Wateb  fob  Nothing. 

Fall  in  the  ice,  and  you  will  be  carried  to  the  Boval  Humane  Society's  esta- 
hlishment,  and  a  glass  of  brandy  and  water  will*  be  given  to  vou  directly.  If 
you  are  very  had  a  second  will  be  administered,  and  you  will  be  put  to  hed, 
and  have  a  good  '*  tuck  in"  ioto  the  bargain. 

How  TO  get  a  Libbabt  fob  Nothing.— Borrow  books,  and,  of  couree, 
keep  them. 

How  to  get  a  Lonohboh  for  Nothing. — Look  in  at  the  auctions,  and 
patrouize  one  where  there  is  a  sale  of  wine.  Take  a  biscuit  with  you,  and 
you  maj  have  as  many  glasses  of  port  or  sherry  as  you  please.  Just  make  a 
small  bid  now  and  then,  for  recollect  Homer  sometimes  nodded. 

How  TO  have  tour  Portrait  taken  fob  Nothing. — Just  fight  a  duel, 
or  run  away  with  somebody's  wife,  and  your  portrait  is  sure  to  be  given  in 
one  of  the  illustrated  papers. 

How  to  Dbess  for  Nothing. — Go  to  an  advertising  tailor,  and  get  him 
to  take  out  your  clothes  in  poetry.  The  same  with  your  hatter,  bootmaker, 
and  hosier.  Your  poetry  must  be  very  poor  stuff  if  you  cannot  get  a  suit  of 
clothes  out  of  it,  and  its  feet  must  be  lame  indeed  if  they  do  not  afford  you  a 
pair  of  Wellingtons. 
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CURIOUS  SUMS  FOR  THE  CALCULATING  MACHINE. 

BT  JOLLT   COGKEK. 

Calculate  the  number  of  Englisli  ladies  who  understand  French 
thoroughly ;  can  read  it,  but  cannot  speak  it. 

Deduct  the  amount  that  has  been  lost  at  railways  from  that 
whidi  has  been  made  by  them,  and  state  what  article  of  value  the 
difference  (if  any)  will  purchase. 

The  ages  of  seren  .elderly  ladies  amount  in  their  passports  to 
148 ;  find  out  their  real  ages. 

Ten  friends  of  Green  sit  down  to  play  at  unlimited  loo,  and  921, 
are  lost  before  the  morning.  *  Everybody  declares  he  has  lost. 
You  are  to  find  out,  if  you  can,  which  of  the  party  has  won  ? 

The  population  of  the  earth  is  800,000,000.  Required  to  find 
oneperson  who  will  mind  his  own  business. 

Thompson  (of  the  Albany)  pays  121,  annually  for  income-tax. 
His  cigars  cost  him  as  much ;  his  opera-stall  four  times  as  much ; 
his  horse  six  times  as  much ;  and  his  gloves,  bouquets,  bets,  and 
tiger  ten  times  as  much.    What  is  Thompson's  real  income  P 

A  carpet-bag  of  an  ordinary  capacity  will  hold  two  coats,  three 
pairs  01  trousers,  one  dressing-case,  one  pair  of  boots,  six  shirts, 
two  night  ditto,  three  pairs  of  stockings,  six  collars,  and  one 
dressing-gown.  These  articles  can  be  put  into  it  with  perfect  ease 
when  you  are  going  to  make  a  week's  stay  in  the  countiy.  How 
much  w^  the  same  carpet-bag  contain  if  you  are  going  to  Boulogne 
for  an  indefinite  period  ? 

Solomons  buys  a  diamond  ring  for  12.  He  sells  it,  and  loses 
"  thirty  shillings,  by  Gosh,  by  it."  He  buys  it  again,  and  sells  it 
at  another  loss  of  21,  How  much  does  Solomons  make  by  the 
ring? 

lour  tailor  applies  for  money;  "He  has  a  little  bill  to  take 
up."  There  are  oO,000  tailors  in  London.  What  is  the  sum  total 
of  all  the  little  biUs  they  have  to  take  up  in  the  course  of  the  year  ? 

A  "Triumphant  Success"  averages  generally  from  bl.  to 
5Z.  178.  ed.\  "Crowded  Houses  "hold  61;  "Overflowing  Audi- 
ences "  will  bring  in  as  much  as  81, 128,  How  much  is  a  "  Blaze 
of  Triumph  "worth? 

The  two  Doves  are  always  quarrelling.  Mrs.  Dove  is  very  ill- 
tempered,  and  Mr.  Dove  very  obstinate.  He  will  smoke  cigars  at 
home— wiU  stir  the  fire  with  the  bright  poker — will  bring  friends 
home  late  to  supper — wUl  whistle;  all  of  which  practices  Mrs. 
Dove  abominates.  She  remonstrates;  Mr.  Dove  retaliates.  A 
tiff  ensues ;  and  Mrs.  Dove  goes  home  to  her  mother.  Ascertain 
the  mean  difference  between  them ;  and  state  l^e  amount  which 
Dove  has  to  pay  every  year  in  diamonds,  boxes  to  the  opera,  new 
velvet  gowns,  and  trips  out  of  town. 

Why  are  the  Protectionists  like  walnuts  ? 
Because  they  are  very  troublesome  to  Peel. 
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ANECDOTES  OF   SCIENCE. 

FEB7ECTLT  OBIGINAL. 

Stats  were  first  invented  by  a  brutal  batcher  of  the  thirteenth  century  ts 
a  punishment  for  his  wife.  She  was  very  loquacious ;  and  finding  nothing 
would  cure  her,  he  put  a  pair  of  stays  on  her  in  order  to  take  away  her 
breath,  and  so  prevent,  as  he  thought,  her  talking.  This  cruel  punishment 
was  iiUflicted  by  other  husbands,  till  at  last  there  was  scarcely  a  wife  in  all 
London  who  was  not  condemned  to  wear  stays.  The  punishment  became  so 
universal  at  last  that  the  ladies  in  their  own  defence  made  a  fashion  of  it, 
and  so  it  has  continued  to  the  present  day. 

Beeuit  Gloves. — ^The  custom  of  servants  wearing  Berlin  gloves  at  dinner 
was  introduced  by  Sir  Jonas  Bullock  in  1811.  He  had  a  favourite  black 
servant  who  used  always  to  wait  at  dinner.  The  I^dv  Mayoress  was  dining 
with  him  one  Sunday,  and  she  had  occaaion  to  call  ror  some  blanc-man^. 
His  black  servant  brought  it  to  her,  when  his  Urge  black  thumb  by  the  side 
of  the  blanc-mange  bad  such  a  shock  upon  her  ladyship's  feelings  that  she 
fainted  away  ana  was  carried  home  to  the  Mansion  House  in  a  state  of  great 
danger.  She  never  rallied.  Sir  Jonas  was  so  hurt  by  this  melancnoly 
event  that  he  insisted  upon  his  servants  for  the  future  always  wearing 
Berlin  gloves  when  they  waited  at  table;  and  from  this  the  fashion  was 
introduced  at  Devonshire  House,  and  then  at  Court. 

McFFiNS. — We  know  very  little  of  muflSns  previous  to  Johnson  s  time. 
They  are  supposed  to  have  been  invented  by  a  Scotch  physician,  who  was 
attached  to  tne  suite  of  a  German  Count  who  came  over  with  George  I. 
He  gave  the  recipe  for  nothing  to  a  baker,  on  condition  of  his  providing  him 
with  the  address  of  all  his  customers.  The  bargain  was  £EtithfulIy  carried 
out.  The  physician  died  extremely  rich,  and  the  baker  also.  Crumpets 
and  Life  Fills  were  likewise  their  invention. 

Bonnets  were  made,  only  fifty  years  ago,  bv  a  French  milliner  who  was 
exceedingly  ugly.  The  gamina  used  to  follow  her,  and  laugh  at  her,  calling 
her  nose,  which  was  very  large,  the  most  ridiculous  names.  This  aunoved 
the  poor  milliner,  and  she  invented  the  bonnet  to  escape  their  ribaldry. 
The  disguise  was  so  efiectual  that  every  Frenchwoman  who  was  no  prettier 
than  herself  was  glad  to  adopt  it.  Those  who  were  not  ugly  formed  such  a 
small  minority  that  whenever  they  appeared  theywere  sure  to  monopolize 
all  the  notice  and  gallantry  of  the  gentlemen.  This  exposed  them  to  the 
sarcasms  and  envy  of  their  own  tfex,  till  thev  were  compelled  at  last  to 
assume  the  same  liideous  style  of  head-dress.  The  marvel  is  that  the  fashion 
should  ever  have  become  popular  in  England. 

Curbant-Jelly  was  first  eaten  with  hare  in  1715.  There  were  no  pota- 
toes at  table,  when  the  Duchcsse  de  Pentonville  (then  an  emigrant),  asked 
what  there  was.  "  Nothing  but  confitures,"  was  the  reply  of  the  maitre 
d^ hotel.  ''Bring  me  the  confitores,  then,"  said  the  lively  Duchesse;  and 
she  selected  the  currant-jelly,  much  to  the  amusement  of  all  the  nobles 
present.  The  kine,  however,  hearing  of  this,  ordered  hare  for  dinner,  pur- 
posely to  try  it  with  the  currant-jelly,  and  he  liked  it  so  well  that  he  con- 
tinued it  for  six  days  together;  and  so  the  currant-jelly  spread  all  over 
London  till  it  became  an  established  fashion  in  the  best  English  society. 

ELECTBicrrv. — Franklin  brought  down  the  lightning  with  a  kite ;  but  this 
stroke,  wonderful  as  it  is,  is  nothing  compared  to  the  daring  flight  of  a  Mr. 


1848.J  BEWARE.  209 

Prettiman  in  the  month  of  September  last.  After  various  trials,  a  few 
generous  friends  having  supplied  him  with  rope  enough,  he  succeeded,  bj 
some  great  attraction,  in  bringing  down  1542.  17«.  2^(1,  simply  by  flying  a 
little  kite  in  the  city ;  and  this,  too,  was  achieved  at  a  time  when  there  was 
the  greatest  difficulty  in  raising  the  wind,  and  there  was  scarcely  a  penny 
stirring  anywhere.  He  has  since  tried  the  experiment,  but  it  has  failed 
every  time,  owing,  it  is  reported,  to  his  paper  being  a  little  too  flimsy. 

Tbiuhph  op  Magnetism. — Dr.  Ell — ts — ^n  declared,  that  by  magnetizing 
a  person  he  could  make  him  see  most  clearly  the  interior  of  himself  The 
Marquis  of  L— nd — nd — ^y  called,  and  insisted  upon  a  trial  upon  himself ;  no 
other  proo(  he  declared,  would  satisfy  him  that  mesmerism  wasn't  a  hollow 
humbug.  Accordingly  he  was  put  into  the  most^  beautiful  state  of  coma. 
"  Now  look  into  your  head,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  and  tell  me  what  do  you 
see?''  "See?**  answered  the  magnetized  patient;  "why,  stuff  and  non- 
sense! I  see  nothing  at  all."  "Look  a^ain.*'  "It's  quite  useless:  I  tell 
you  there's  nothing  in  it."  The  Marquis  was  quite  furious  when  told  the 
result  of  the  experiment ;  but  he  consoles  himself  with  the  reflection  that 
there  is  a  great  deal  more  in  mesmerism  than  meets  the  eye.  The  talented 
Doctor  has  since  favoured  us  with  the  following  aphorism  : — 

"  In  ridieolinsr  a  sdence,  a  man  cannot  look  too  deeply  into  Mb  own  heed  befbre  he 
declares  that  there  is  nothing  in  it." 


BEWAEE. 

Bewarb  of  a  man  who  travels  with  a  pair  of  duelling  pistols. 

Beware  of  a  young  lady  who  calls  you  by  your  Christian  name  the  first 
time  she  meets  you. 

Beware  of  port  at  30«.  a  dozen. 

Beware  of  a  lodging-house  where  you  are  "  treated  as  one  of  the  family." 

Beware  of  every  "  cheap  substitute  for  silver,"  excepting  gold. 

Beware  of  cigars  that  are  bought  of  "a  bold  smuggler"  in  the  street. 

Beware  of  a  wife  that  talks  about  her  "  dear  husband,''  and  "  that  beauti- 
ful shawl"  in  her  sleep. 

Beware  of  a  gentleman  who  is  "'up"  to  all  the  clever  tricks,  and  "  knows 
a  dodge  or  two,'  at  cards. 

Beware  of  givine  an  order  to  a  deaf  man  on  the  first  night  of  a  new  piece. 
He  is  sure  to  laugh  and  applaud  in  the  wrong  places,  and  so  cause  a  dis- 
turbance which  may  be  fatal  to  the  success  of  your  farco. 

Beware  of  entering  a  French  shop  which  has  the  following  inscription : — 

"  ^EBB  THET  8PIKE  THE  EvaUBH," 

unless  you  can  speak  French  very  correctly,  or  are  prepared  to  pay  for  the 
consequences. 
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MATRIMONIAL  WEATHEE  TABLE; 

TO  BE  HUNG  TJF  IN  ALL  FANTBIES  AND  SEBTANTS'  HALLS. 

Constructed  hy  a  Butler  of4wenJty^ine  years'  standing  behind  his  Master'9 
and  Missus's  cJtair. 


■y.W.^/  I  ,  '  \\\\\K\-<^ 


CaoBM  of  Change. 


IndicaUoiiB. 


B«sa1ts  and  DreadAil 
OoDieqaenoea. 


Cold  meat  tor  dinner 


Money  for  the  housekeeping : 
weekly  expenaea  proaaoed 


A  proposal  to  ffo   up  the 
Ehme,  or  to  Baden  Baden 


Hint  of  an  evening  or  dinner 
party 


A  box  for  the  Open 


No  one  down  to  breaklkst  at 
10  o'elook  to  make  tea 


Boya  home  for  the  hoUdaya 


Vert  Sharp  and  Cutting  ; 
dead  calm;  horiion  very 
black 

Very  Stormy;  repeated 
thunderstorms  about  10 
a.m. ;  Tiolent  explosion  at 
**Sundile8" 

HNNNNNNO,  or 

NNNNNNHO 

Extremely  Close ;  heavy 
douda  on  nuster's  brow; 
gloomy  depreasion;  mis- 
tress and  the  young  ladies 
Bainy 


The 


with  additional 


Begular  Storm,  blowing  up 
ererrbody,  and  which 
makes  the  bells  ring  all 
over  the  house 


Unsettled;  continual  hurri- 
cane fbr  aix  weeks 


A  Tisit,  direcUr  after  din- 
ner, to  the  duo 


The  puddhigs  are  cut  ol^  and 
the  senrants'  beer 


A  trip  toBamsgateor  Broad* 
stairs,  and  master  goes 
down  on  Saturdays  and 
retunia  on  Mondays 

The     old     Mr.   and  Mrs. 

Olumpy  are  asked  to 
dinner,  and  the  Misses  and 
younffMr.  Olumpy  and  a 
fletw  friends  are  asked  to 
drop  in  in  the  evening 

Tickets  forthe  HorticuiturmJ, 
or  seats  taken  at  the 
Lyceum 


Missus  unwell ;  cannot  come 
down  to  breakfast;  the 
young  ladies  **  suddenly 
indisposed,"  and  do  not 
show  themselves:  master 
goes  outy  and  slams  the 
door  iA  to  shako  the  house 
down 

Bepeated  thrashings 
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OftoMB  of  Change. 


New  babj,  or  a  new  pair  of 
boots 


Diridenddaj 


Series  of  contradictloiis 


Taxes 


Washing  day 


Graud  dinner  party 


Orand  erening  party 


Indications. 


Sqoally  and  changeable 


Fair 


High   wind;   very  Stormy; 
air  charged  with  thunder 


Foal;  erery  symptom  of  a 
Storm,  bat  earned  off  to- 
wards the  erening  by  a 
timely  cheqae 

Very  Bainy,  poors  backets 
from  mominfr  tonight;  ap 
to  your  ankles  in  water 


Sharp,  Frosty,  and  Unsettled 
in  the  morning ;  Tenr  Hot 
before  dinner ;  exceedingly 
Fair  at  dinner;  pointing  to 
Wet  after,  ana  fireqaent 
Storms  towards  12  pjn. 

Strange  singing  in  the  ears 
and  dancing  before  the  eyes 
all  night;  carious  noises 
over  head,  and  a  fearftil 
ftunine  that  derours  erery- 
thing  about  1  ajn.;  blows 
dreadfhl  cornet-a-pistons 
till  the  next  morning 


Besults  and  Dreadfhl 
Consequences. 


Dines  out|  home  rerj  late. 

(Let  him  take  care  to  whom 
it  iUIs  to  pull  off  masttt's 
boots  on  a  night  like  this  I) 

Theatre;  OTsters  for  supper 
(perhaps;;  a  new  bonnet 

Nervous  headache:  mistress 
dines  in  her  bedroom ;  no 
Iding   for    dinner,    or 


pudding 


Finding  fkult  with  erery- 
thing;  cook  blown  up  for 
dinner,  and  one  or  two  ser- 
vants discharged 

Haster  dines  at  club;  not 
home  till  late;  smokes  a 
dgar  in  ttie  evening;  mis- 


[ng  th 
connong  the  spoons,  and 
running  through  the  guests 
as  soon  as  they  are  gone. 
Cold  meat  next  day,  carried 
off  with  pickles 

Kothinff  but  barlev- sugar 
tempws  for  breaoMfc.  and 
blano-msnffes  for  dmner 
for  days  afterwards 


GxnK&L  OBflnvATXovB.— When  it  is  Fair,  the  servants  or  guests  in  the  house  oa& 
move  about  with  the  greatest  safety ;  but  if  it  is  at  all  Cloudy,  or  the  weather  looks  in  the 
least  Unsettled,  then  he  had  better  look  twice  at  the  above  table  before  he  takes  the 
smallest  stq>,  or  else  he  will  have  the  matrimonial  storm  breaking  over  his  head.  If  missus 
is  out,  then  the  atmosphere  is  generally  Fair;  but  it  is  invariably  Stormy  when  master 
goes  out  and  does  not  oome  home  for  dinner.  If  master  and  minus  are  both  in,  look  out 
for  a  change  or  a  sudden  squall ;  and  the  eyes  of  missus  win  probably  point  to  Wet. 


^yyy'j/  v-u.\-\^\  \u^\\.^s;!=;5^s^ 
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MATERIALS  FOR  AN  IRISH  SPEECH. 

"  Saxon  —  oppression — moral  force  —  dagger — forefathers — re- 
venge— first  gem  qf  the  sea — ^trampled  upon — oh! — ^finest  pea- 
santry—Cromwell— slaughter— Erin's  daughters — ^blood  boil — ah  ! 
cruelty— debt  of  80,000,000— robbery — sacrilege  for  600  years — 
tyranny — ^be  Irishmen— assert  yourselves — spikes — ^iron  bars  on  the 
xinilways — ^moral  force — be  patient — repeal — ^hereditary  bondsmen 
would  you  be  free?— pay  in  your  subscriptions*' — (tremendoiis 
cheering  !) 

By  filling  in  any  ordinary  words  to  make  a  kind  of  grammatical 
sense  of  the  above  (thougn  that  is  not  absolutely  necessary),  an 
excellent  Conciliation  Hall  speech,  or  a  Monster  Meeting  harangue, 
inculcating  peace,  quiet,  ana  content,  in  the  true  Irish  incendiary 
fashion,  may  be  produced  during  arnr  month  of  the  year,  but  if  it 
is  in  the  depth  of  the  winter,  the  efifect,  of  course,  is  considerably 
stronger. — ^i^.B.  Patriots'  materials  made  up  in  the  same  way  on 
the  shortest  notice.  

SWEET  ARE  THE  USES  OF  TEARS. 

A  German  chemist  has  discovered  this  year  that  there  is  sugar 
in  tears.  We  have  been  told  by  poets  that  there  is  "  sweetness  in 
all  things,"  but  we  little  thought  that  it  lurked  in  the  comer  of 
every  squint.  We  always  thought  that  crying  was  a  sign  rather 
of  a  sour  disposition,  but  according  to  this  new  discovery  it  would 
seem  that  the  more  a  lady  cries  the  more  her  temper  is  sweetened 
by  it.  By-the-bye,  hysterics  must  be  invaluable  to  a  cook  on  board 
wages  who  has  to  find  her  own  susar !  What  a  lump  of  sweetness, 
too,  Niobe  must  have  been, — for  she  was  "  all  tears.'  To  a  grocer 
of  the  present  day  she  would  have  been  invaluable,  for  she  would 
have  supplied  him  all  the  year  round  with  "the  very  best  moist." 


COPY-BOOK  TEXTS  FOR  YOUNG  AUTHORS  JUST 
BEGINNING  TO  WRITE. 

Far-fetched  puns  corrupt  good  jokes. 

Hate  a  Scotticism  as  you  would  a  Printer's  Devil. 

Beware  of  Irish  mad  bulls. 

There's  many  a  slip  between  the  MS^  and  the  tip. 

Whatever  is,  don't  write. 

One  purchaser  is  worth  a  dozen  pressmen. 

The  best  proof  of  a  work  is  in  the  selling. 

If  you  wish  to  know  all  the  errors  in  your  book,  get  a  friend  to 
review  it. 

Persons  who  write  to  see  their  names  in  print  should  recollect 
that  a  hundred  cards  only  cost  five  shillinffs ! 

There's  but  one  step  from  the  publisher^  to  the  buttermonger's» 

Paternoster  Bow  is  the  beginmng  of  Amen  Comer. 

Never  pause  for  a  word  as  long  as  there  is  "  Finis." 
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SEA-SIDE  ENTOMOLOGY. 

THE  LADT  BIBD. 

Ax  estraordinaiT  fiigM  of  Lady  Birds  distingnislied  the  annals 
of  Margate  and  Kamsgate  last  year.  They  covered  the  coast 
for  miles,  extending  all  uieway  to  Heme  Bay,  and  even  as  far  as 
Grayesend.  They  are  supposed  to  have  been  bronght  from  London, 
as  the  decks  of  the  steamers  were  completely  ^strewed  with  them. 
The  piers  at  all  the  watering-places,  the  hotels,' the  tea-gardens,  the 
shrimp-parlours,  were  imm^iately  occupied,  and  it  was  a  matter  of 
difficulty,  soon  after  their  arriyal,  to  find  a  single  bed  empty.  The 
-inhabitants  foolishly  imagine  that  these  Lady  Birds  commit  a  deaJ 
of  injury,  and  they  do  everything  they  can  to  drive  them  away 
from  the  place.  They  lay  traps  in  the  windows  to  catch  them, 
consisting  of  a  piece  of  pasteboard,  on  which  is  inscribed  a  charm, 
of  two  smiple  words,  "TO  LET;"  or  sometimes  it  is  only  one 
word,  as  "tOLbTt."  Directly  the  Lady  Bird  sees  this,  she  knocks 
at  the  door,  and  flies  into  the  house;  but  when  once  she  is 
inside,  she  is  subject  to  all  the  little  persecutions  which,  since  the 
sea-side  was  discovered,  have  been  showered  upon  the  poor  race  of 
Lady  Birds.  She  is  teased  out  of  her  life ;  she  is  not  allowed  to  eat 
anything  in  comfort;  her  meals  are  taken  awaj  from  her;  till  at 
last  her  whole  enjoyment  is  poisoned,  and  she  is  glad  to  wing  her 
way  back  again  to  London.  Naturalists,  however,  have  proved 
that  the  Lady  Birds  do  incalculable  good  to  every  spot  where  they 
settle.  Broaidstairs  has  been  built  by  their  pretty  exertions.  Erith 
has  been  raised  by  them  out  of  the  sand ;  and  Bosherville  would 
never  have  been  dug  out  of  a  chalk-pit  if  it  had  not  been  for  the 
swarms  of  Lady  Birds !  It  is  true  tney  buzz  terribly,  and  make  a 
great  noise  whenever  more  than  two  of  them  appear  together ;  but 
this  defect  is  more  than  counterbalanced  by  their  gay  cou)urs,  whidi 
resemble  the  richest  silks  and  satins ;  and  their  dazzling  appear- 
ance, which  spdrkles  with  all  the  force  of  diamonds  when  viewed  by 
candle-light.  Nothing  prettier  than  to  watch  an  assembly  of  them 
in  the  evening.  They  crowd  at  the  libraries ;  they  fill  the  ball- 
rooms, where  they  mimic  the  movemeivts  of  the  waltz ;  they  throng 
Tivoli  and  St.  Peter's,  where  the  fireworks  are  not  more  brilliant 
than  they ;  they  sing,  and  dance,  and  laugh,  and  do  everything 
like  human  creatures,  but  reason.  And  these  are  the  poor  little 
harmless  creatures  whom  the  inhabitants  of  the  different  watering- 
places  delight  in  persecuting.  Why,  they  carry  gaiety  and  happi- 
ness wherever  they  appear ;  and  as  for  hurting  anybody,  there  is 
not  a  sting  amongst  a  whole  townful  of  them. 

It  is  a  fiction  to  suppose  that  the  a^e  of  the  Lady  Bird  can  be 
told  by  the  marks  on  her  back.  This  provision  on  the  part  of 
nature  would  in  fact  be  quite  superfluous,  for  it  is  very  curious  that 
no  Lady  Bird  at  the  sea-side  is  ever  less  than  fourteen,  or  more 
than  eighteen. 
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The  Lady  Bird  visits  the  waterinp-places  genemUy  about  Jnne, 
and  stops  there  till  the  winter.  The  first  gale  blows  them  back 
a^ain  to  London,  where  they  pass  the  ioggj  months  in  the  various 
shops,  theatres,  and  ball-rooms.  When  Tom  Thumb  was  in  town, 
an  extraordinary  flight  of  Lady  Birds  might  be  seen  every  day  at 
the  Egyptian  Hall. 

THE  MABINE   APHIS   YASTATOB. 

Very  different  to  the  Ladv  Bird  is  the  ApJds  VastcUor,  or  com- 
monly known  as  the  8ea-»iae  Lodging-house  keeper.  It  is  a  most 
ravenous  tribe,  to  be  met  with  at  all  watering-places.  It  will  eat 
through  anything.  It  has  consumed,  before  now,  a  week's  provi- 
sions m  a  day.  It  is  always  seeking  somebody  to  devour.  These 
vastators,  or  rather  devastators,  live  mostly  on  the  poor  Lady  Birds, 
who  suffer  dreadfulljr  from  their  depredations.  A  Lady  Bird,  who 
has  taken  a  lodging  in  the  morning,  has  repeatedly  been  eaten  out 
of  house  and  home  before  the  evening,  and  been  obliged  to  fly  for 
safety.  Nothing  escapes  the  fanes  of  the  Marine  Lodging-house 
keeper.  It  will  work  its  way  into  locked  drawers,  and  runs  through 
a  t6a-caddy  with  as  much  ease  as  if  it  had  the  key.  It  will  dear  a 
trunk  in  a  day,  and  empty  a  work-box  whilst  the  Lady  Bird  is 
taking  a  plunge  in  the  sea.  Its  fangs  are  so  constructed  that 
they  close  directly  on  everything  they  touch ;  and  their  eyes  are  so 
sharp  that  they  protrude  into  every  letter  and  parcel  that  comes 
into  the  house.  What  they  do  not  consume  they  hide ;  what  they 
cannot  hide  they  destroy  or  else  ffive  away ;  for  the  male  Devas- 
tator is  just  as  nimble  as  the  female,  though  he  is  rarely  seen.  He 
comes  tne  last  thing  at  night,  and  is  off  the  flrst  thing  in  the  morn- 
ing ;  waUriv'Sf  off  prdbably — for  he  has  very  long  legs — with  a  coat,  or 
a  pair  of  trc\  ,>  '^  that  was  found  lyinff  about  in  your  portmanteau. 

The  Aphis  .  generallv  a  large  brood  of  little  Aphises,  which 
she  rears  in  the  -  'k  kitchen.  They  all  partake  of  their  mother's 
nature.  They  ct&wI  about  the  house  in  search  of  stockings  and 
frocks,  and  from  their  small  size  can  creep  almost  into  anything. 
Their  appetites,  too,  are  almost  superhuman.  They  will  lift  the  hd 
of  a  rump-steak  pie,  which  has  been  lefb  on  the  landing-place,  and, 
in  less  time  than  you  can  drink  a  glass  of  wine,  they  will  have  ab- 
stracted every  bit  of  meat  out  of  it.  If  they  settle  on  a  leg  of 
mutton  they  will  not  leave  it  before  they  have  picked  it  clean  to 
the  bone.  In  fact,  their  skill  in  polishiug  a  bone  would  fill  you 
with  wonder,  if  nothing  else.  They  shrink  from  no  pastry ;  and 
the  largest  tart  does  not  ap{)al  them.  Their  powers  of  suction,  too, 
are  just  as  great.  A  bottle  is  no  sooner  put  upon  the  table  than  it 
is  empty ;  and  if  there  were  twenty  bottles  they  would  go  through 
every  one  of  them,  and  the  stronger  the  contents  the  easier  the  ab- 
sorbing process  seems  to  be ! 

When  the  winter  comes  round  the  Aphis  Devastator  looks  over 
her  stores,  and  begins  to  count  if  her  provisions  will  last  her  till  the 
summer.    Her  ooSia  are  put  away  into  the  cellar ;  her  wine  and 
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spirits  are  arranged  in  the  different  cnpboards;  her  candles  are 
measured  ont;  and  everjrthing  placed  upon  the  save-all  system. 
Woe  to  her  young  then,  if  she  catches  one  of  them  lifting  the  lid  of 
a  pie,  and  helping  himself  to  the  solids  or  finids  witiiin !  The 
chances  are  she  would  eat  him  up  on  the  spot.  The  husband's 
appetite,  too,  is  put  upon  a  reducea  scale,  and  he  is  only  allowed  a 
glass  of  grog  wnen  there  has  been  stuffing  for  dinner,  or  when 
another  Aphis  drops  in.  The  voracity  of  the  whole  family  i?  kept 
under  dunng  the  winter,  but  then  it  breaks 
out  with  all  the  greater  fury  afterwards. 
The  legs  and  shoulders  of  the  first  lodger 
of  the  season  generally  feel  this  pretty 
shaiyly  He  has  not  a  joint  ^hich.  after  biSI?»"  t^SflSS™. 
the  first  day,  he  can  call  his  own.  A  bught 
invariably  follows ;  for  whatever  the  Aphis  Vastator  touches  is  sure 
to  go  immediately. 

It  is  difficult  to  describe  the  Aphises  externally,  for  they  take  up 
so  wonderfully  quick  the  habits  of  each  new  lodger  that  they  are 
always  changmg. 


YOUR  ROOM  IS  PREFERRED  TO  YOUR  COMPANY. 

JlS  IMAGINABT  CONYESSATIGN  OVEBHZABD  in  BAK£K  stbjbet. 

Mrs.  Armytage,  the  areatest  woman  in  the  world  {ringing  the  hell 
at  Madame  Tussanid's) — "  Oh,  if  you  please,  madam,  I  have  called 
to  inquire  if  you  wanted  a  *  magnificent  addition  ?*  " 
Madame  1: — "  No,  thank  you ;  we're  quite  full." 
Mrs.  A. — "  You  might  find  a  spare  comer,  madam." 
Madame   T. — "A    spare  corner?      Why,  bless    me,  my   good 
woman,  you  wouldn't  nave  me  turn  out  tiie  *  Royal  Family'  to 
accommodate  you !" 


BACON'S  NOVUM  ORGANUM. 

What  is  the  greatest  obstacle  to  Jews  sitting  in  Parliament  ? 
The  extraordmary  quantity  of  gamm<m  they  must  sweIIow. 


Advice  to  Pebsons  about  to  Mabbt. — Never  attempt  to  buy 
furniture  at  a  sale,  excevtlng  on  a  Saturday,  for  on  that  day  only 
are  the  sale-rooms  freed  from  the  Jews,  whose  countenances  never 
appear  as  at  an  auction  so  particularly /or&idim^/. 
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THE    CHEMIST'S    OAT. 


was  a  chemist,  not  one 
of  yonr  ordinary  men, 
who  pnt  their  tmst  in 
huge  coloured  glass 
bottles,  and  drive  a 
large  trade  in  lozenges. 
No,  Phipps  was  an  ex- 
T^erimental  chemist, 
md  he  acquainted  the 
public  with  the  fact  by 
means  of  an  inscrip- 
tion to  that  effect  over 
his  door,  while  he  con- 
firmed the  neighbours  in  the  belief  by  occasional  explosions  more 
or  less  violent.  On  one  occasion  he  went  so  far  as  to  blow  the  roof 
off  bis  house,  but  that,  he  said,  "  was  an  accident."  Moreover, 
Phipps  was  a  licentiate  of  Apothecaries*  Hall,  and  jobbed  the 
paupers  at  l^d.  a  head,  including  pills  and  plasters.  Mr,  Phipps's 
establishment  was  evidently  the  home  for  natural  philosophv.  Ex- 
periments abandoned  by  every  one  else  were  ea^rly  sought  after 
by  Phipps ;  and  he  had  a  valuable  auxiliary  in  his  cat. 

When  science  slumbered,  the  cat  might  be  seen  comfortably 
dozing  on  the  door-step ;  but  when  anything  new  in  medicine  or 
chemistry  turned  up,  tne  cat  had  an  active  life  of  it.  The  poor 
thing  had  taken  poison  enough  to  kill  himdreds  of  rich  husbands, 
and  antidotes  sufficient  to  restore  double  the  number.  It  had  a 
stomach-pump  kept  for  its  especial  use.  You  might  generally 
guess  when  anything  extraordinary  had  happened,  by  missing  the 
cat  from  its  usual  place,  and  seeing  Dick,  Mr.  Phipps^s  boy,  who 
had  the  job  of  holding  it  during  the  experiments,  with  slips  of 
diachylon  plaster  all  over  his  face  and  hands.  It  had  become 
familiar  with  prussic  acid  and  arsenic  in  all  their  insinuating  forms, 
and  had  some  slight  knowledge  of  the  smaller  operations  of  surgery : 
still  it  went  pumng  about,  and  was  always  at  hand  on  an  emer- 
gency, ready  to  have  any  drug  tested  on  its  person.  Phipps  was 
proud  of  it.  "  My  cat,  Tom,  sir,"  he  would  say,  "  has  done  more 
for  its  fellow  animal,  man,  than  all  the  philanthropists  that  ever 
taught  people  to  be  discontented." 

All  went  on  smoothly  till  the  introduction  of  ether,  when  Phipps 
determined  to  see  if  he  could  extract  a  tooth  from  a  person  under  its 
influence.  The  cat,  of  course,  was  to  be  the  especial  patient.  Dick 
was  summoned,  Tom  caught,  the  ether  administered,  and  Phipps 
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selected  one  of  the  largest  tusks.  But  the  ether  could  not  have 
taken  proper  effect;  lor,  with  a  frightful  yell,  Tom  freed  himself 
from  Dick  s  grasp,  favouring  him  at  the  same  time  with  severe 
marks  of  his  esteem,  which  made  him  roar,  and  disappear,  d  la 
Harlequin,  through  the  plate-glass  window,  doing  immense  damage 
to  the  chemicals  and  Gralenicals  displayed  therein. 

But  Tom  soon  came  back,  for  no  one  would  have  him.  Science, 
who  labels  some  men  F.B.S.'s,  or  tags  half  the  alphabet  to  the  end 
of  their  names,  had  not  forgotten  to  mark  her  humble  follower, 
the  cat.  He  had  lost  one  ear  in  some  acoustic  experiment ;  ono 
eye  was  closed  for  ever,  from  having  the  operation  for  squinting 
practically  illustrated  some  dozen  times ;  and  he  was  lame  in  one 
of  his  hind  legs,  the  tendon  having  been  cut  to  exemplify  the 
method  of  operating  for  club-foot ;  while  his  coat,  once  remark- 
ably glossy,  had  such  a  second-hand,  seedy  appearance  that  it 
would  not  have  tempted  a  Jew. 

At  last  he  died,  a  martyr  to  science.  Phipps  had  invented  some 
wonderful  pulmonic  lozenge,  containing  a  great  deal  of  morphia, 
which  was  to  cure  coughs  at  first  si^ht.  Tom  had  been  rather 
Asthmatic  for  some  time,  owinfi^  to  mhaling  noxious  ^ases;  so 
Phipps  gave  him  a  good  dose  to  begin  with.  Next  mommg  he  was 
found  very  fast  asleep,  and  extremely  rigid  in  his  limbs.  Dick 
suggested  that  he  was  dead,  but  his  master  indi^antly  repudiated 
the  idea ;  so  Tom  was  kept,  in  the  full  expectation  that  he  would 
one  day  start  up  quite  lively,  till  at  len^h  the  moth  got  into 
bis  coat,  and  Phipps  was  compelled  to  consign  his  furry  friend  to 
A  frave  in  the  garden.  Phipps  never  had  his  usual  spirits  again. 
His  experiment  were  at  an  end ;  for  though  he  would  sometimes  fur- 
tively introduce  some  drug  or  other  into  Dick's  tea  or  beer,  that 
young  gentleman  soon  found  it  out,  and  took  his  meals  ever  after- 
wards with  his  mother,  who  was  the  proprietress  of  a  veal-and-ham 
pie  dep6t  in  an  adjacent  court.  Phipps  wanders  about  the  College 
of  Surgeons  a  melancholy  man,  and  amuses  himself  dreaming 
over  experiments  he  would  perform  if  he  could  only  get  such 
Another  cat !  He  is  not  best  pleased  however,  when  he  meets  any 
young  friend  of  Dick's,  who  violates  private  confidence  bv  running 
after  him  and  inquiring  at  the  very  top  of  his  voice,  *'  Who  killed 
the  cat?" 


HUNTING  AN  HEIE. 
My  Deabest  Eliza, 

OtTB  pretty  little  pack  of  Belgrave  Square  Harriers  had  their 
£r8t  winter  meetmg  on  Thursday  last  at  Lady  Hnrtleberry's. 

It  is  impossible  to  conceive  a  more  desirable  place  for  the  sport 
of  their  hunting  than  her  Ladyship's.  The  gorgeous  rose-coloured 
damask  hangings  give  the  finest  possible  tone  to  the  complexion. 
Hie  purple-fiowered  tapis  sets  off  the  foot  to  the  greatest  advantage, 
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wliilst  a  grand  piano  by  Broadwood,  and  a  harp  by  Erard,  afford 
tho  most  convenient  opportunities  for  the  display  of  accomplish- 
ments. 

The  "  meet"  took  place  at  nine  o'clock  precisely,  and  a  better 
"  room"  could  not  be  desired. 

As  each  member  of  the  Hunt  keeps  her  own  harriers  at  "  Walk," 
the  first  Meeting  is  always  interesting  from  the  number  of  new 
"drafts."  In  jSdition,  therefore,  to  those  harriers  that  hunted 
last  season,  with  all  of  whom  you  are  well  acquainted,  the  following 
new  entries  were  made : — 

Lady  Browbeater*s  Lucy  Jane ;  "  too  short  in  the  head,"  to  my 
fancy. 

The  Hon.  Mrs.  Rattletrap's  Julia  Rose ;  a  lively  creature,  and 
"  gives  ton^e"  beautifully. 

Mrs.  Major  Fubbs's  Clementina  Louisa ;  very  dumpy  and  dull — 
sure  to  be  "  latter'd." 

Mrs.  Greneral  Rowdedow's  Lucidora ;  all  that  heart  could  wish — 
fine  nose,  capital  mouth,  splendid  chest,  and  a  forehand  and  arm 
of  perfect  symmetry. 

There  were  one  or  two  others  introduced  during  the  evening,  but 
none  of  them  possessed  the  necessary  qualifications  for  the  Belgrave 
Square  Harriers.  "  The  beaters'*  upon  this  occasion  had  been  my 
brother  Charles,  whose  Captaincy,  by  purchase,  depends  upon  my 
being  eligibly  married  off  papa's  hands ;  youn^s^  Musparrot,  sinu- 
larly  circumstanced ;  and  old  Major  Muggs  with  four  daughters, 
aged  respectively  twenty-six,  twenty-eight,  twenty-nine,  and  thirty. 
They  had  great  tears  at  one  time  that  our  first 
meet  would  prove  "  blank,"  as  they  had  beat 
up  all  the  clubs  during  September  and  October 
without  "  pricking"  an  Heir  cither  apparent  or 
presumptive.  Major  Muggs  had  the  ffood  for- 
tune to  mt  upon  a  track  at  last,  and  a  finer 
specimen  I  never  saw  during  my  short  ex- 
perience. Five  feet  eleven,  Roman  nose, 
b'Orsay  whiskers,  and  said  to  be  worth  twelve 
thousand  a  year  when  of  age  in  January  next. 
He  was  found  lying  in  some  elegantly  furnished 
apartments  in  the  Albany,  sitting  on  a  beau- 
tiful form  of  velvet.  As  soon  as  ne  made  his 
appearance  in  the  enclosure  at  Lady  Hurtle- 
berry's  tJie  pack  was  laid  on.  Amelia  Frog- 
morton  "  chtJlenged"  first ;  I,  you  may  be  sure, 
was  not  slow  in  answering  her. 

The  Heir  first  made  for  a  Polka  Quadrille, 
TBI  nBiB-»BMUKPTXTi  closcly  Waited  on  by  Amelia,  with  myself  for 
OP  GEXA8K.  g^  vis-d-vis.    Having  got  as  far  as  Pastorale, 
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brother  Oharlea,  who  was  purposely  stationed  in  ths  doorway,  he 
made  for  the  harp,  where  I  pressed  him  very  hard  with  Bomsa^a 
Fcmoies.  He  doubled  again,  and  ran  straight  to  the  supper*room, 
closely  followed  by  the  entire  pack,  but  the  champagne  coming  on 
pretty  briskly,  Lady  Hurtleberry  thought  it  right  to  ".call  us  off" 
for  the  evening,  the  Heir  being  ultimately  bagged  by  the  Major  and 

Musparrot,  and  carried  to  the Club ;  for  what  purpose  I 

leave  you  to  guess.  The  Heir  has  been  "  turned  down"  twice 
since,  and  already  shows  symptoms  of  distress.  I  have  not  the 
least  doubt  that  in  a  short  time  longer,  I,  yes  J,  my  dear  Eliza, 
shall  have  the  pleasure  (but  this  is  entre  nous)  of  introducing  you 
to  a  real  juggled  heir. 

Bv-the-bye,  I  must  send  you  a  coj)y  of  a  song  written  by  that 
rattlepate  Itattletraps.    It  is  to  the  air  of 

**  Bright  chanticleer  proclaims  the  mom. 

Bright  chandeliers  the  room  adorn, 

Each  thing's  arranged  with  care, 
And  gayest  smiles  and  silks  are  worn 

This  night  to  catch  the  Heir. 
With  a  heigho !  Letty ! 
Hark  forward,  you  forward  Miss  Betty 
To-night  we  hunt  the  He-e-e-i-r — 
To-night  we  hunt  the  Heir ! 

Poor  Heir !  you  feel  our  sport  a  bore. 

We  read  it  in  your  face ; 
If  you'll  propose  to  one — no  more, 

You'll  nnd  us  give  you  chase. 
With  a  sigh  from  Letty ! 
Or  forward,  too  forward  Miss  Betty  I 
No  more  we'll  hunt  the  He-e-e-i-r — 
No  more  we'll  hunt  the  Heir ! 


THE  LANGUAGE  OP  VEGETABLES. 

We  do  not  think  there  is  in  the  whole  history  of  letters  anything 
more  beautiful  than  the  two  following  specimens.    Any  one  ac- 

Suainted  with  the  vegetable  vocabulary  cannot  fail  to  be  touched 
eeply  by  them. 

The  first  was  addressed  to  Sigismond  by  his  devoted  wife  Toot- 
sichfootsich,  when  he  was  imprisoned  by  J^bskopf  II.  in  the  im- 
pregnable fortress  of  Dummerkerl,  in  the  Spitzbiibe  mountains,  in 
Moldavia. 

The  originals,  and  the  monuments  of  Sigismond's  wonderful 
escape,  are  still  preserved,  with  the  greatest  reverence,  by  the  {>roud 
descendants  of  his  wife's  noble  tamily.     Admirers  of  conjugal 
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affection  have  been  known  to  jonmey  to  the  Spitzbtibe  Mountains 
purposely  to  look  at  them.  The  first  letter  was  scratched  with  a 
pin  on  a  large  cabbage  leaf,  and  sent  into  the  castle  wrapped  round  a 
pound  of  butter : — 

"  Beloved  Greens  ! — Dry  thy  Onions.  There  is  Cabbage  in 
the  horizon.  Suppress  thy  Spinage,  there's  a  darling  Bean.  Sup- 
port thy  Haricots  with  Beetroot,  and  never  let  young  Badish  leave 
thy  dear  Asparagus.  May  Pickled  Gherkins  watch  over  thee,  and 
Early  Peas  strew  Mashed  Potatoes,  with  Blessed  duckweed,  over 
thy  suffering  Turniptop !  Where  is  thy  boastod  Sourkrout  ?  Have 
a  little  Brocoli,  my  own  sweet  Bean ;  and  put  thy  Ghickweed  in 
Parslejjr.  There  is  Tomata  yet  for  both  of  us,  so  pray  hide  thy 
Cauliflower  for  a  few  short  Sprouts,  and  Capers  must  soon  be  ours ! 
Confide  in  Mangel-wUrzel.  1  enclose  thee  a  hundred  Greens  from 
the  bottom  of  my  Green  Stuff,  and  remain,  my  fondest  Beetroot, 

"  Thy  own  dear  Marrowpat." 

The  answer,  though  in  a  humbler  strain,  was  not  less  eloquent. 
It  was  rolled  up  in  httle  crumbs  of  bread,  which  were  made  into 
the  shape  of  pills,  and  thrown  out  of  the  prisoner's  window : — 

"  My  sweetest  Marrowfat ! — My  Asparagus  is  well  nigh  bursting. 
My  Salad  is  overflowing,  and  I  cannot  rest  at  ni^ht  from  too  muck 
Mustard  seed.  Send  me,  an  thou  hopest  hereafter  for  Asparagus, 
a  Scarlet-Runner,  and  a  small  Cow  Cabbage.  Trust  in  Sage,  and 
throw  thyself  fondly  on  Watercress. 

"  Thy  ttnportunate  Greens." 
The  Scarlet-Bunner,  which  is  the  vegetable  emblem  for  a  file, 
was  hidden  in  the  heel  of  a  boot,  and  the  Cow  Cabbage,  which 
is  the  beautiful  synoxiym  for  a  rope,  smuggled  in  to  the  poor  pri- 
soner through  a  large  German  sausage,  of  which  he  was  passionately 

fond.  He  escaped  that 
very  night,  and  repaid 
"with  the  affection  of  a 
whole  life  the  devotion  of 
his  attached  "Marrowfat," 
that  is  to  say  his  wife ;  we 
do  not  give  a  translation  of 
these  memorable  letters, 
as  we  wish  our  readers  to 
refer  to  the  Language  of 
Vegetables  itself;  for  we 
feel  it  is  so  fascinating  a 
science  that  when  once 
they  go  into  it,  tiiey  will 
not  leave  a  single  vegeta- 
ble unturned  till  they  nave 
got  to  the  root  of  every 
word. 
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IT, 

!!  lANDPPP 

If  marriages  are  made  in  heaven,  what  a  pity  the  happy  pair 
should  leave  the  place  directly,  npon  a  mere  matter  of  ceremony ! 

If  thon  stoodest  outside  the  door,  thy  hand  upon  the  handle,  hast 
thou  ever  paused  to  arrange  thy  curls,  and  to  pull  up  thy  collar, 
and  to  inspect  first  thy  wristbands,  and  then  thy  boots  ?  If  so,  thou 
hast  loved,  ay,  and  madly  too. 

If  a  sood  name  were  purchasable,  how  few  would  avail  themselves: 
of  the  luxury  if  they  had  to  pay  ready  money  for  it ! 

If  there  is  really  "  luck  in  odd  numbers,"  we  can  account  for  the 
curious  fact  of  so  many  ladies  stopping  half  of  their  lives  at  the  age 
of  thirty-nine. 

If  two  is  company,  and  three  is  none,  what  a  very  melancholy 
time  old  Cerberus  must  have  of  it ! 

If "  distance  lends  enchantment  to  the  view,"  then  the  British 
Drama  ought  to  hold  out  to  speculators  the  most  enchanting  views, 
in  the  world,  for  never  were  its  prospects  so  distant  as  at  the  pre- 
sent moment. 

If  Napoleon  had  won  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  Gomersal  must  have 
died  comparatively  unknown. 

If  man  and  wife  had  a  plate  glass  to  their  hearts,  how  long  would 
they  remain  together  P 

If  soda-water  had  only  been  known  in  the  time  of  Alexander,  it 
is  but  fair  to  conclude  tnat  the  murder  of  Clytus  never  would  have 
taken  place. 

If  England  were  to  be  divided  to-morrow  morning  equally  among 
all  its  iimabitants,  we  should  not  like  to  be  the  man  whose  dism^ 
lot  for  life  turned  out  to  be  Trafalgar  Square ! 

If  Janus  really  had  two  faces,  we  deeply  pity  him,  if  he  ever 
drank  a  tumbler  of  Yauxhall  punch,  for  he  must  have  had  the  fol- 
lowing morning  two  headaches  instead  of  one ! 

If  animals  could  speak,  we  can  imagine  the  first  words  a  donkey 
would  address  to  man  would  be  "Et  tu  hrute" 

If  there  were  no  "  if  *s"  in  the  world,  there  would  be  no  arguments  j 
no  rules  of  three ;  no  political  economy ;  no  more  ingenious  specula- 
tions about  the  fate  of  Europe  if  England  had  lost  the  battle  of 
Waterloo  {if  it  had,  several  shareholders  would  never  have  lost 
their  money  on  Waterloo  Bridge,  by-the-bye) ;  no  more  letters  from 
Joseph  Ady  about  certain  valuable  information  if  a  sovereign  is 
sent  Dy  return  of  post;  no  more  liberal  promises  from  fathers  as  to 
whatthey  will  do  if  their  sons  will  only  improve,  and  keep  good 
hours ;  no  more  financial  experiments  (Sir  Robert  Peel's  scheme 
for  the  income-tax  was  only  one  elongated  "  if,"  and  its  repeal  is  a 
still  more  extended  one) ;  and  lastly,  this  clever  little  article  upon 
"  if  *s"  never  would  have  been  written,  if  there  had  been  no  such 
word  in  the  language  as  **  if." 
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THE  LITERAEY  SCAECITY. 

A  LETTEK  FROM  A  LONDON  PENNY-A-LINEE  TO  A  PKOVINCIAL  DITTO. 

Tom,  my  boy,  how  are  you?  Precious  slack 
here,  I  can  tell  you ;  business  never  was 
so  dull.  I  baven't  bad  an  Atrocious  Mur- 
der on  my  bands  tbese  tbree  montbs.  K 
tbis  panic  continues  I  sball  be  so  mucb 
out  of  practice  tbat  I'm  blessed  if  I  sball 
know  bow  to  do  a  Murder  when  a  good 
opportunity  occurs.  Unless  some  good 
lady  bas  tbe  kindness  to  kill  ber  busband 
— (bow  fasbions  cbanco!  I  can  recollect 
tbe  time  wben  busbands  used  to  kill  tbeir 
wives :  bowever,  it's  all  tbe  same) — I  must 
starve,  witbout  baving  tbe  cbance  eitber 
of  making  a  penny  by  my  own  deatb.  By- 
the-bye,  I  bave  bad  serious  ideas  lately  of 
committing  an  "Awful  Suicide" — don't  be  startled,  I  mean  only  in 
tbe  papers.  I  bave  reckoned  it  up,  and  find  tbat  I  should  make 
nearly  a  sovereign  by  it— a  temptation,  my  tulip,  in  tbese  times,  and 
well  wortb  an  imaginary  duck  in  tbe  Thames. 


See,  my  dear  Tom,  I  make  it  out  as  follows : 


Awful  SuicmjB  (say  from  Waterloo  Bridge),  at  three-balfpence 

per  line 3 

A  IloMANCE  OF  Real  Life  (founded  on  the  above) 2 

Public  Inquest 5 

Adjourned  Mebtikq 2 

Maucious  Fabrication,  a  long  letter  from  myself,  declaring 
roost  circnmstantially  that  I  am  not,  and  bave  never  been  dead, 
and  spurning  in  the  most  indignant  manner  (to  the  extent 
probably  of  three  shillings)  the  Verdict  of  "Temporary  In- 
sanity"      . 

Another  Letter,  commenting  with  moderation  on  the  atrocious 
cnieltj  of  the  fabrication,  and  bshing  Lord  John  for  not  insti- 
tuting proceedings  for  the  discovery  of  the  Monster  in  human 
form,  who  first  propagated  the  He«^ess  Bumour 1 


8.  d. 
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Now  I  know,  Tom,  tbis  would  be  unprofessional,  but  really  in 
times  like  tbese,  wben  a  capital  execution  scarcely  turns  up  once 
a  year,  it  doesn't  do  for  a  person  to  be  over  nice ;  besides,  if  I  do 
extinguish  my  vital  spark  for  six  dajrs,  wbere's  tbe  great  barm  P 
Not  a  person  sustains  tbe  slightest  injury ;  I  have  no  relations  to 
blackguajfd  me  afterwards  for  not  dying.  I  have  no  heirs  to  sue 
the  paper  for  damages ;  I  bave  no  grandmothers  to  be  hurried  into 
an  earfy  grave  by  the  intelligence ;  and  I  get  a  week's  dinners  by 
dying  at  a  time  I  was  never  more  puzzled  now  to  live.    My  table. 
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I  can  assure  yon,  has  not  groaned  nnder  the  Inxnries  of  the  season 
for  ever  so  long.  80  where  is  the  great  sin  of  leaving  this  sublunary 
sphere  for  seven  days,  if  I  cannot  £eep  soul  and  body  together  with- 
out it  ?  Psha !  it's  all  affectation,  and  I  have  a  good  mind  to  try 
an  Awful  Suicide  to-morrow ;  and,  to  make  it  more  interesting,  call 
myself  "  a  Gentleman  of  Fortune."  All  this  scarcity  comes  of  edu- 
cating people,  and  the  march  of  intellect,  and  the  rage  for  im- 
provements !  Did  you  ever  hear  siioh  nonsense  P  Why,  I  suppose 
civilization  will  be  taking  such  rapid  strides  that  the  wood  pave- 
ment— (I  hope  you  have  got  one  in  your  place ;  the  bit  of  wood  in 
the  Strand  ht  my  fires  for  two  winters  running :  what  a  field  it 
was  for  accidents,  to  be  sure !  I  used  to  pick  up  two  a  day) — will 
be  cut  eventually  from  under  our  feet,  ana  we  snan't  have  a  bit  of 
orange-peel,  or  a  slide  even,  to  stand  upon,  or  as  much  as  a  drop  of 
prussic-acid  to  warm  our  hearts  with  before  going  to  bed  of  a  cold 
night.  It's  all  a  mistake ;  and  if  I  am  a  victim  to  it  I  shall  lay 
my  death  at  the  door  of  civilization,  and  charge  them  with  it.  Why, 
the  cabs  are  nothing  to  what  they  used  to  be — they  wont  upset ; 
and  I  do  really  believe  the  omnibus  conductors  are  getting  civil, 
merely  to  spite  us.  The  lightnins^  conductors,  too,  are  very  little 
better.  I  haven't  been  able  to  drmk  ^our  health  in  a  drop  of  elec- 
tric fluid  for  many  a  day.  Where  it  will  end  none  of  us  can  tell. 
The  steamers  have  done  a  little  for  business,  it's  true,  and  I  expect 
they  will  do  a  great  deal  more  for  us ;  but  what,  I  ask  vou,  is  a 
Cricket  amongst  so  many  P  Besides,  one  doesn't  get  sucn  a  good 
blow-out  every  day.  Education,  I  see,  will  be  the  ruin  of  us  aU.  I 
have  serious  thoughts  of  turning  an  informer,  and  reporting  my 
own  cases ;  or,  if  it  comes  to  the  worst,  of  goin^  over  to  Dublin,  and 
stopping  there  patiently  till  the  row  at  Conciliation  Hall  begins.  I 
wish  it  would  take  place  to-morrow !  They  are  a  long  time  about 
it  for  Irishmen ;  for  the  winter  is  coming  on,  and  I  must  give  up 
all  thoughts  of  coals,  unlesn  I  get  a  good  Destructive  Fire  or  two. 
Candles,  too,  come  dear  when  you  cannot  find,  search  where  you 
will,  the  smallest  bit  of  Seasonable  Benevolence  to  pay  for  them. 
There's  onlv  Railways  left  us.  Do  you  know,  I  drink  the  health  of 
that  dear  Eastern  Counties  every  time  I  am  luckv  enough  to  get 
an  Awful  Accident  out  of  it.  Why,  Tom,  my  boy,  I  was  only 
thinking  thistnoming,  as  I  was  leaning  over  London  Bridge,  hoping 
an  ill  wmd  would  blow  me  something  good,  that  I  would  start  a 
railway,  and  so  make  my  own  Accidents,  and  write  them,  for  greater 
accuracY,  on  the  spot.  I  might  contract  with  the  different  papers 
to  supply  them  cheap  all  the  year  round.  But  then  I  recollected, 
and  a  burning  tear  bedewed  my  eye,  that  that  line  of  luck  was  all 
over,  that  the  poor  stags  were  fairly  run  off  their  legs,  and  that  an 
end  had  been  put  for  ever  to  Capel  Court.  Twelve  months  sooner, 
and  the  thing  might  have  been  done.  I  only  wish  I  was  in  Hud- 
son's shoes,  tnat's  all.  What  a  deal  of  money  I  would  make,  'lining 
— ^wouldn't  I,  just ! 

Well,  Tom,  I  must  leave  yon.    The  neighbourhood  has  just  been 
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thrown  into  the  greatest  consternation  by  an  "  Enormous  Groose- 
berry/'    I  run  to  measure  it  with  an  India-rubber  band,  for  that 
stretches  the  best.    I  hope  it  is  a  crammer ;  at  all  events  I  must 
make  it  lar^e  enough  to  serve  me  for  dinner,  and  leave  me  some- 
thing to  fill  my  pipe  with  afterwards.    Good-bye,  Tom.    I  hope 
Liverpool  (you  lucky  fellow,  you  had  the  Fever  all  last  winter;  you 
ought  to  have  made  your  fortune,  too,  with  the  Irish)  is  better  off 
in  Accidents — ^it  is  much  richer  I  know  in  Fires — than  London.    If 
not,  I  will  make  this  agreement  with  you :  you  shall  have  my  In- 
human Neglect  by  the  Parish  Authorities,  if  you  bequeath  me  your 
Awful  Death  by  Starvation.     Is  that  a  bargain  P 
I  remain,  my  dear  Tom, 
In  a  state  much  better  conceived  than  described, 
Yours  regularly  "  in  a  line," 

A.  CUAKCE. 

The  Ether's  a  failure ;  not  a  single  explosion  worth  having.  Gan*t 
YOU  send  me  up  a  Shower  of  Frogs  in  your  next  letter  P  You  shall 
nave  an  Infamous  Hoax  by  return.  I  say,  the  American  Sea- 
serpent  has  not  had  a  turn  lately,  or  the  Oldest  Inhabitant,  and, 
entre  nous.  Lord  B — ^h — m  has  not  been  killed  once  these  seven 
yeai'S ;  I  have  got  his  Life  all  ready.  I  will  toss  you  for  him,  if  you 
like.    What  do  you  say  P    Two  out  of  three  P  or  Sudden  Death  P 

Young  FUnisy  was  complaining  at  the  Blus  BotUe  last  night  of 
the  pressure  of  the  Times,  He  said  he  had  a  most  "  Wonderful 
Appetite"  on  Thursday,  and  invited  half-a-dozen  "  liners"  to  supper 
on  the  strenffth  of  it,  but  the  Currency  deprived  him  of  every  penny, 
notwithstanding  he  had  a  Cunous  Case  of  Instinct^  which  ne  made 
sure  would  bring  him  in  ludf-a-crown. 

Address  to  me  at  the  lUusinrcded  Weekly  Murder  Sheet  Office. 


ILLUSTRATED  CONimDRUM. 
(thx  oldest  on  bbco&d.) 


Question. — 


Answer.- \tJ^^^      .^  ^^     » 


^ 


1848.] 


227 


A  MYSTEEY  OP  LONDON. 

j^  ^       DRiziLiHO   mist  begins  to    fall      The   clock    of 

JrK  ^^  (  I  St.  Clement's  strikes  seven.  A  November  fog 
^  ^  «^1  !  '■  lowers  its  invidious  veil  over  the  bright  face  of 
London.  I  hnrry  on,  impatient  to  listen  to  the 
rival  strains  of  the  cricket  and  kettle,  who,  I  know 
firom  a  mysterious  sin^ng  in  my  ears,  are  gaiij 
carolling  on  my  hearth  in  Clare  Market.  "  "Hiere 
is  no  place  like  home  !'* 

Wiih  these  thoughts  I  redouble  mv  speed,  even 
as  the  jaded  cab-horse  quickens  his  broKen  knees 
when  he  sees  in  his  mind's  eje,  through  distant 
streets,  the  door  of  the  liveir  stable.  The  fog  has 
the  thickness  of  repeated  blankets.  It  is  no  light 
task  for  a  blind  dame  to  thread  a  needle  in  the 
dark.  That  task,  however,  is  as  light  as  the  sun 
with  20,000  additional  lamps  on  its  birthday,  com- 
pared to  the  difficulty  of  threading  Temple  Bar  iu 
a  fog !  But  patience,  like  the  boy  Jones,  will  get 
through  anything. 

I  have  shaken  o£f  the  mud  of  the  city:  I  breathe 
the  balmy  smoke  of  Westminster.  My  high- low, 
or  rather  my  high-lows  (for  I  have  two)  beat  once  more  the  proud  Strand.  I 
pass  the  antique  apple-woman  on  my  left ;  on  my  right  1  leave  Holloway 
and  his  far-fomed  leg  of  twenty  years'  standing— that  Wandering  Jew  of 
advertisements  which  is  perpetually  running  through  the  papers.  I  drop  a 
sympathetic  pill  to  the  memory  of  Aldborough.  Proud  Earl !  Never  did  ' 
mortal  lay  the  flattering  ointment  to  his  soul  as  thou  hast  done  !  I  hurry 
onward. 

But  what  fragrant  perfume,  stolen  or  strayed  from  Araby  the  Blest,  plays 
round  my  nostrus  ?  It  cannot  be  the  fog,  for  it  is  so  like  stewed  eels.  It 
salutes  m^  nose  with  all  the  warmth  of  a  long-absent  friend.  1  foUow  it,  as 
Hamlet  did  the  Ghost.  An  invisible  attraction  pulls  me  gently  on,  even  as 
the  magnetic  duck  which  a  child  leads  where  he  will  by  applying  a  load- 
stone to  its  nasal  organ.  I  neither  see,  nor  feel,  nor  hear;  I  only  smell. 
My  whole  nature  is  standing  on  the  bridge  of  my  nose.  How  blind  is  man ! 
In  my  ardour  I  have  nearly  upset  a  respectable  stranger :  I  beg  his  most 
unadidterated  pardon  a  hundredfold  ;  but  lie  heeds  me  not.^  A  rich  necklace 
of  pies,  Twickenham's  fairest  jewelleiy,  dazzles  his  weak  vision,  and  fastens, 
aa  with  a  golden  hook,  all  his  eyes.  He  is  under  a  Savory  spell,  longing  lor 
More.  A  nundred  appetites  glisten  from  his  cavernous  brows.  Epicurus 
and  Dando  seem  to  have  chosen  his  high  cheek-bones  for  their  respective 
thrones.  His  month  opens  and  shuts  a  thousand  times,  just  like  the*Strand 
Theatre  opposite ;  but,  alas!  takes  in  nothing  by  each  new  motion.  Hunger 
could  not  well  have  spared  a  leaner  Frenchman.  Poor  Monsieur !  I  have 
disturbed  thy  joyous  reverie,  and  would  fain  make  amends  for  it.  "  Here  is 
sixpence  to  buy  thvself  luscious  pies,  freighted  with  all  the  boundless  wealth 
of  the  generous  eel."  But  he  is  as  deaf  as  a  relation  that  is  rich.  His 
thoughts  are  seated  at  the  rich  banquet  within. 

•  «•••« 

The  parish  engine  is  pulled  along  by  a  lusty  beadle,  like  an  invalid  chair 
at  Brignton  by  one  of  the  plethoric  Sons  of  Plush.  Six  little  boys  subscribe 
their  voices  and  their  strength,  bat  there  is  more  of  the  former  than  the 

<i2 
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latter.  There  is  merriment  in  Dmry  Lane ;  load  cries  of  "  Fire  "  plav  gailj 
upon  the  ear.  Even  a  policeman — that  rarest  object  of  vertu — is  seen.  He 
illuminates  for  two  seconds  the  busy  scene  with  the  "  light  in  his  langhing 
eye"  of  bull.  Tlie  fire-escape  is  unrolled,  like  a  tall  mummj,  from  its  dark 
Biumber  of  ages,  and  siretcnes  its  spider  limbs  high  into  the  air  as  it  yawns 
again  into  lite.  It  crawls,  like  a  centipede  on  its  hind  leg,  as  far  as  Temple 
Bar,  and  there  draws  itself  up,  like  a  big  note  of  exclamation,  and  makes  a 
full  stop.  Peradventure  it  reaches  the  fire  three  days  afterwards.  There  is 
a  time  for  all  things. 

But  whose  is  that  ecstatic  fipire?  It  is  as  familiar  to  my  vision  as 
Cooper  in  George  Barnwell.  Who  can  it  be  ?  Yes — no—yes !  It  cannot 
be !  By  St.  Jullien,  it  is  the  dismal  Child  of  France  I  The  clock  of  St. 
Clement's  strikes  ten.  What !  Monsieur,  hast  thou  for  three  foggy  hours 
been  poring  ovt*r  those  self-same  pies  ?  Thy  admiration  smacks,  metbink.% 
of  the  bigot.  Thou  art  indeed  an  enthusiast.  Hie  thee  to  Soyer  !  Catih 
him  between  a  poem  and  a  pAt^^  bunting  with  the  richest  stuffing  of  the 
goose~I  mean  the  p&td.  Penbrm  the  same  rites  before  his  household  pans 
of  stew ;  let  thy  every  limb  speak  thy  admiration,  and  my  head  of  hair, 
bought  but  yesterday  at  Truefitt*s,  he  will  give  thee,  for  half  such  prodigal 
worship,  tliy  weight  in  pies,  bo  they  of  gooseberry  or  mutton,  or  the  ham 
and  veal  dedicated  to  Tnespis,  or  even  the  delicate  eel,  the  dear  object  of 
thy  silent  love !  Concealment  has  indeed  fed  upon  thy  damask  cheek,  and 
picked  it — would  I  could  say  clean ! — to  the  bone.  "  Foici,  mon  NolfU 
/Seigneur^  de  quoi  te  r4galei\"  lie  sees  not  the  proffered  Joseph :  he  hears 
not  my  tones,  sweet  with  charity.  He  stirs  not :  he  stands  on  holy  pave- 
ment. Poor  Frenchman,  I  would  tarr^  with  thee,  but  X  must  nish  me  noroe 
to  supper.  Haven't  I  tripe  waiting  kmdly  for  me !  My  clay,  too,  points  to 
heavy  wet;  and  my  pewter  will  lose  its  nead  if  I  am  not  quickly  with  it. 
AdUeu. 

Kight  has  spread  its  shuttcre  over  London.  All  is  still,  save  a  spirituoas 
cry  of  "  Va-rt-e-ty,"  that  comes  at  muffled  intervals  leaping  through  the  air. 
There  is  not  a  Gent  to  be  seen.  Even  Lord  EUam  has  retired  to  his  bed 
under  the  ducal  counter.  Sleep  snores  heavily  in  the  Strand,  and  the  night- 
mare rules  in  the  City.  All  humanity,  save  editors  and  milkmen,  is  between 
the  sheets. 

All,  did  I  say  ?  It  Is  false.  There  is  one  figure  still,  very  still,  on  its 
legs.  He  is  no  purveyor  of  chalk,  or  •  human  kindness.  He  is  not  a  thief 
either,  save  one  of  Time ;  and  better  to  rob  him  than  Rogers'  bank,— 
though,  it  is  true,  the  notes  may  be  stopped,  but  the  minutes,  alas !  never. 
Whose  is  that  figure?    Egad  I    It  is  the  Frenchman's. 

There  he  stands,  opposite  the  same  identical  emporium.  He  is  wrapt  in 
mystery  and  a  Spanish  cloak,  with  a  collar  borrowed  from  the  poodle.  He 
has  not  moved  the  whisper  of  a  pig  to  the  right  or  to  the  left  What  fearful 
secret  can  chain  him  to  that  awful  spot  ? 

His  iron  glances  seem  as  if  they  would  pierce  like  nails  at  tenpence 
a-piecc  the  Kuuttere  of  that  Depdt.  The  hunger  on  his  countenance  is  not 
yet  appeased.  I  offer  him  an  Havanuah,  the  best  that  the  Green  of  Tarn- 
ham  can  produce.  He  answere  me  only  with  a  sallow  smile.  No  complaint 
escapes  his  lips,  though  it  is  clear  as  Thames  water  that  is  filtered  that  he 
is  ill  at  ease.  Ah  1  perhaps  he  is  doing  penance  for  some  early  crime  ? 
Perhaps  it  is  a  vow  he  has  registered  in  some  album  to  please  his  Love  ? 
Perhaps — ^bot  I  waste  the  valuable  ink  of  the  printer  with  these  idle  sor 
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mises ;  be  the  awfiil  cause  what  it  will,  from  the  bottom  of  mj  pnrae,  noble 
straneer  from  the  noble  Land  of  the  Cancan^  I  do  feel  for  thee!  Thou 
wouldst  never  remain  outside  a  piscatorial  pastrycook's  for  nine  long  hours, 
transfixed  like  a  poae  pUutique  (only  thou  art  dressed),  unless  there  were 
some  strange  mystery  at  the  bottom  of  it ! 

I  cannot  sleep.    My  pillow  is  bmning  hot.    Fever  shares  my  bed. 
The  vision  of  that  unhappy  Frenchman  keeps  pulling  aside   the  ( 
curtains,   and  crying  aloud    in  my  ear,  "Cariosity  doth   murder 
sleep."     It  is  too  true !     Who  can  close  his  eyes,  though  they  be 
weighed  down  with  two  bottles  of  port,  of  the  best  Public  Dinner  | 
vintage,  and  sealed  with  the 
smoke     of    three -times -ten 
cigars,  when  be  has  a  secret 
gnawing   at  his   heart  ? 
don   my   morning  suit,   and 
walk  breathless,  breakfastless. 
to  the  Strands  ihji  bpisit  lxvxl. 

Clerks  are  plodding  to  their  high  stools  in  the  City.  All  waistcoats  are 
turned  towards  St.  Paul's.  Omnibuses  are  laden  with  cashiers — strict 
lovers  of  punctuality — who  eat,  and  drink,  and  sleep,  and  make  love,  by  the 
chronometer.  The  antique  apple-woman  is  putting  on  her  gieat  coat,  the 
relic  of  her  late  relict,  a  deceased  cabman.  Holloway  determines  to  have  an 
immense  spread,  and  lays  down  a  roll  of  ointment  eight  yards  without  a 
seam.  Newspaper  boys  sing  in  quires  as  they  canter  along  with  wet 
bundles  under  their  arms.  The  sun  rises ;  the  puddles  reflect  its  golden 
smiles  ;  the  cocks  and  hens  visit  their  daily  cab-stand  ;  the  postman's  knock 
is  heard  ;  the  clock  of  St.  Clement's  strikes  nine.  London  has  begun  a  new 
day. 

But  what  are  these  facts  to  me  ?  No  more  than  Spanish  Bonds,  for  I  do 
not  even  look  at  them.  I  have  but  one  object  in  view,  and  that  is  the 
Frenchman. 

But  the  cloak  has  disappeared,  and  the  person  inside  it.  His  penance, 
doubtless,  is  at  an  end — nis  humble  vow  fulfilled.  He  is  gone :  hot,  how 
strange !  he  has  left  his  boots  behind 
him.  There  they  stand,  in  the  middle 
of  the  pavement,  bolt  upright — one  a 
Blucher,  its  companion  a  Wellington 
— as  if  they  had  risen  out  of  the  coal- 
collar  over  night,  like  a  couple  of 
mushrooms.  A  phantom  policeman 
attempts  to  take  them  up,  but  they 
are  riveted  to  the  spot.  But,  see  ! 
the  poor  exile  comes  this  way :  slip- 
pers are  on  his  feet.  He  claims  his 
ooots.  "  Take  them,"  says  the  man 
of  law,  bound  in  blue,  and  lettered 
B32.  No!  They  will  not  stir.  He 
pulls  them  with  a  pair  of  boot-hooks, 
but  if  there  were  a  Woman's  Obsti- 
nacy in  each  sole,  they  could  not 
mamtain  their  ground  more  stoutly. 
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A  pickaxe  is  brought.  The  boots  are  pnlled  np  at  length,  but  in  company 
with  the  flag-stone.  They  are  carried  on  the  latter,  as  on  a  tray,  before  the 
ma^strate.  Their  disconsolate  owner  follows  them  in  his  suppers.  He 
unfolds  his  simple  unadorned  tale  of  woe.  First  he  identifies  the  boots. 
The  name  of  "  Marquis  de  CaramboW*  appears  inside  each.  Next  he  states 
he  had  been  giving  a  lesson  in  French  for  sixpence  to  a  family  in  the  Lane 
of  Leather.  On  his  way  home  he  stopped  to  admire  some  pies  arrayed  most 
temptingly  in  a  sumptuous  window.  He  tarried  longer  tnan  he  intended, 
but  the  luxury  of  the  sight  beguiled  away  the  unconscious  moments.  He 
felt  his  feet  getting  very  warm,  but  he  thought  it  was  only  the  grateful 
steam  of  the  shop.  He  still  looked  on,  turning  over  the  sixpence  alternately 
in  his  mind  and  m  his  pocket,  whether  he  should  spend  it,  or  keep  it  to  have 
his  hair  curled.  At  last  he  resolved  on  the  rash  purchase.  He  attempted 
to  move,  but  his  right  foot  was  fastened  to  the  pavement,  and  his  left  foot 
too;  he  was  motionless;  he  was  literally  screwed — ^he  had  grown  to  the 
ground.  He  was  riveted  to  the  spot,  not  only  in  admiration,  but  in  positive 
reality.  For  four  interminable  hours  he  endured  worse  than  the  torture  of 
Tantalus,  for  eel  pies  were  not  known  in  the  dark  ages  of  Pluto.  A  feast 
was  before  him  which  he  could  not  touch.  Twelve  o'clock  at  last  put  a 
friendly  termination  to  his  sufferings  :  the  shop  closed.  He  was  left  in  the 
streets  of  London  all  by  himself.  He  felt  cold.  His  feet  were  benumbed, 
but  he  could  not  do  anything  to  keep  them  warm.  Stamping  was  out  of  the 
question,  for  he  could  not  even  lift  them.  A  policeman  told  him  once  to 
"  move  on,"  but  unfortunately  he  came  like  a  shadow,  and  so  departed.  He 
thought  of  his  landlord,  of  his  tailor,  of  his  washerwoman,  of  everything  that 
was  dear  to  him.  A  tear  washed  his  cheek.  He  trembled  like  a  creditor. 
He  did  not  like  to  shout  for  aid,  his  position  was  so  very  ridiculous.  At  last 
necessity,  the  coldest  he  ever  e^erienced,  conquered  his  vanity.  He  cut 
his  straps,  and  ran  away  like  a  second  Napoleon,  leaving  Wellington  and 
Blucher  masters  of  the  neld.  Having  finished,  the  poor  Orphan  of  France 
demands,  in  a  voice  of  tears,  that  his  boots  may  be  restored  to  him. 
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"  Certainly,'*  says  the  urbane  magistrate ;  "  but  you  must  first  pay  for  the 
damage  you  have  done  to  the  pavement" 
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The  poor  Frenchman  pleads  that  it  is  not  his  fault ;  bat  his  plea  is  as 
bootless  as  himself. 

A  policeman,  with  .the  bamp  of  science,  craves  leave  to  explain  the 
mystery. 

Leave  is  given  to  him ;  and.  clearing  his  throat,  he  speaks  thus : — "  I 
think  I  can  tell,  sir,  what  is  the  mystery  at  the  bottom  of  all  this  It  is 
Giitta  Percha.  This  Gutta  Percha,  sir,  is  a  new  material  of  a  waterproof 
substance ;  at  first  soluble,  which  afterwards  hardens,  and  resists  the  action 
of  water.  It  is  used  lar^ly  fur  boots.  It  is  not  proof,  however,  against 
heat  The  consequence  is  that  when  it  is  exposed  to  a  great  warmth  it 
becomes  adhesive,  nnd  very  tenacious  of  the  footing  it  occupies.  There  is 
an  instance  of  a  cook  whose  Irish  coasin  was  warming  his  feet  at  the  fire ; 
he  had  on  soles  made  of  Gutta  Percha.    His  boots  adhered  to  the  hobs,  and 

there  he  stuck  in 
the  kitchen  for  a 
fortnight  till  a  frost 
came.  It  was  called 
Hobbes'  *  £ssay  on 
the  Understand- 
ing.»  •' 

The  man  of  the 
oil-skin  cape  is  re- 
pHmandfrd  severely  for  this  joke,  ftnJ  then  resumes :  "  It  is 
exactly  the  same  scrape  with  this  gentleman,  if  he  will 
excuse  the  liberty  I  take  in  calling  him  so,**  he  said,  bow- 
ing to  the  Frenchman.     "  The  fact  is  he  remained  so  long 
admiring  those  eel  pies  that  his  soul  expanded  at  the  sight, 
and  when  he  wanted  to  go  he  found  he  could  not  tear  him- 
self away :  the  Gutta  Percha  had  become  melted  with  the 
heat  of  the  cook-shop,  and  strapped  him  to  the  pavement 
like  a  statue  on  a  pedestal.*' 
The  mystery  was  as  clear  as  if  it  had  been  strained  with 
The  boots  were  investigated,  and  lo !  the  police- 
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^^^^         man's  words  for  once  were  truth.    Gutta  Percha  was  at  the 

yR  bottom  of  each  booti     The  spell  was  soWed,  and  so  after  a 

time  were  the  soles.    But  let  the  reader  scrutinize  closely 

the  pavement  in  the  Strand ;   and  00   the  left  side,  before  he  comes  to 

"       •    -^ "       '  •      the  "Royal 

T  the  soles  of 
granite  where  the 

poor  Frenchman  stood  for  nine  hours,  buffeted  by  tite  stream  of  people  that 
Kept  flowing  backwards  and  forwards,  and  tortured  be^^ond  any  modern 
martyrdom  oy  the  tempting  feast  spread  before  him,  which  he  could  only 
devour  with  his  hungry  eyes. 

Of  all  the  new  inventions  there  is  not  one  which  is  likely  to  make  a  firmer 
stand,  or  keep  its  ground  longer,  than  Gutta  Percka. 
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THE  FEMALE  TABS  OF  GEE  AT  BRITAIK. 

f  ASHIONABLE  TACHTINO. 

The  ladies  are  invadiDg  eTerything.  The  Stock  Exchange,  Cape!  Court, 
the  field,  the  lectare-roora,  the  betting-ring — places  exclusively  deyoted 
hitherto  to  black  coats  and  legs  of  the  same  colour — h&ve  been  recently 
graced,  or  disgraced,  as  the  case  has  been,  with  the  presence  of  the  fair,  and 
sometimes  unfair,  sex.  The  clubs,  it  is  true,  are  still  in  the  hands  of  men, 
and  woman,  though  she  has  voice  enough  in  laying  down  the  law  at  home, 
has  none  as  yet  in  Parliament ;  though  we  are  confident  if  a  handsome 
duchess,  or  Mrs.  Nisbett,  were  onl^r  to  put  up  for  a  county  (say  Bucks),  that 
she  would  no  sooner  announce  her  intention  of  standing,  than  every  Buck  in 
the  borough  would  rash  forward  to  oflier  her  a  seat.  Common  politeness  would 
carry  her  into  the  House  of  Commons.  Government,  however,  is  not  the  only 
floating  and  sinking  thiug  that  has  a  helm.  Our  yachts  are  open  to  the 
ladies ;  and,  till  they  can  steer  the  Vessel  of  State,  they  are  at  full  liberty'  to 
soil  their  gants  de  Paris  in  handling  the  tiller  of  a  Yacht.  Are  the  quick- 
sands of  office  more  dangerous  to  tliread  than  the  Needles  ?  And  what  are 
the  breezes,  and  the  ups  and  downs  of  a  parliamentary  life,  to  those  of  the 
ocean  ?  Go,  ask  Earl  Grey,  and  he  will  tell  you  that  be  would  sooner  have 
fidy  berths  under  Government  than  one  in  a  royal  yacht,  any  day  I 

The  example  set  by  the  Queen  every  year  has  turned  all  the  ladies  mad  for  a 
Yacht,  frit  IS  customary  now,  instead  of  packing  up  the  drawing-room  furni- 
ture whilst  the  family  is  out  of  town,  to  have  it  carried  on  board,  where  it  is 
fitted  up  on  deck,  or  does  state  duty  in  the  cabins.  The  Turkey  carpet  covers 
the  vulvar  planks,  the  bell  ropes  are  substituted  for  the  coarse  ropes ;  and 
chairs,  richly  inlaid  with  mother-of-pearl,  replace  the  plain  lockers.  The  whole 
household  is  transported  generally  a  swell,  though  apoplectic  footmen  sometimes 
desert  afler  the  first  day,  preferring  board  wages  in  May  Fair  to  the  beat 
wages  on  board,  iu  the  Mediterranean. 

The  following  extract  from  a  Lady's  Log  Book  will  best  illustrate  this 
new  fashion.  It  is  written  in  the  beautifully  small  handwriting  of  the  en- 
terprising Lady  Augusta  Fiddle-Faddle,  who  sailed  in  the  Jenny  lAnd  on  a 
cruise  to  Paris,  last  Ootober. 

Sept.  2nd. — Started  from  Cowes.  Sea  just  like  a  rocking-horse,  up  and  down, 
up  and  down ;  not  at  all  pleasant;  very  giddy ;  wind  blowing  all  day  at  my  back, 
nearly  breaking  my  beautiful  ostrich  feather;  no  appetite  for  dinner;  took  an 
early  tea,  no  muffins,  not  even  a  sally-luLn.  Gave  orders  that  the  French  cook  (a 
promisine  pupil  of  Soyer's)  might  be  told  **  to  take  good  care  it  didn't  occur 
afrain."  In  bed  at  eight,  very  unwell ;  ordered  the  rocking  d  the  vessel  to  be 
stopped  immediatoly,  but  not  a  soul  paid  any  attention  to  my  sufferings. 

3rd. — No  new  milk  for  breakfast;  told  the  butler  to  send  for  some  directly; 
the  impu  ent  fellow  sent  word,  "  that  there  was  no  possibility  of  making  Cowea 
so  soon."  Ordered  his  beer  to  be  stopped.  Dreadful  noise  overhead.  Tuld 
Adolphus  to  inquire  what  it  was.  The  intelligent  lad  brought  me  intelligenoe  that 
it  was  the  housemaid  sweeping  the  carpets  on  deck.  Went  upstairs,  and  asked 
the  reason  why  the  deck  was  not  ready  before  twelve  o'clock.  Told  Jane  and 
Maria  Louisa  that  I  would  have  the  stnctoet  discipline  maintained  in  my  Yacht, 
or  else  they  had  better  suit  themselves  at  once  with  other  situations.  Buperin- 
tonded  the  dusting  of  the  ottomans,  and  reprimanded  John  Thomas  for  eoing  up 
the  dirty  ropes  without  his  Berlin  gloves  on.  Detected  a  faint  smell  of  tar,  and 
ordered  the  carpet  to  be  sprinkled  with  eau-de-Cologne,  and  feathi^rs  to  be  burnt 
in  every  room  in  the  Yacht.    Threw  my  glove  over  the  railing  of  the  vessel  to  see 
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which  way  the  wind  blew ;  but  on  its  going  straight  down  and  sinking  rerj  rapidly 
recollected  that  mj  purse  was  inside.  A  thorough  draft  arising  at  that  moment 
blew  off  mjfiohu  towards  the  right,  and  proved  bejond  a  doubt  that  the  wind  was 
in  a  straight  line  to  Brighton.  Petermined  to  go  there,  and  told  the  coachman 
in  charge  of  the  Yacht  to  make  as  much  haste  as  possible,  as  I  wished  to  make  a 
morning  osll  on  Lady  Bandury  Bunn,  who  was  staying  there,  with  all  her  little 
Bunns.  It  turned  out,  however,  towards  four  o'clock,  that  we  were  not  many 
hundred  yards'  diBtanoe  from  Havre ;  but  as  I  had  not  a  French  bonnet  with  me 
I  declined  going  onshore.  In  the  evening,  a  ball,  and  I  played  a  small  concertina 
(I  had  brought  with  me  to  charm  the  dolphins),  to  enable  the  poor  servants  to 
dance.  John  Thomas  and  Jane  Hussey  went  through  a  hornpipe  as  well  as  the 
uneven  state  of  the  Yacht  would  allow  them.  Servea  out  tea  and  sugar  at  eight. 
Towards  nine  there  was  a  ver^  strong  smell  of  tobacco;  searched  the  Yacht, 
escorted  by  Adolphus,  who  earned  two  wax  candles  before  me;  we  found  the  smell 
proceeded  from  the  servants'  hall.  Descended  the  narrow  staircase  cautiously,  and 
surprised,  in  the  pantxy,  the  butler,  John  Thomas,  and  the  FreLch  cook,  each 
smoking  with  the  window  open,  what  is  called,  I  believe,  a  pipe.  Ordered  these 
offensive  articles  to  be  seised,  and  to  be  instantly  thrown  into  tne  lowest  depths  of 
the  sea;  and  did  not  retire  to  rest  before  my  orders  were  strictly  executed. 
Looked  into  the  housekeeper's  room,  and  gave  directions  for  a  muslin  cover  to  be 
made  for  the  gold  Cupid  that  holds  the  compass ;  if  I  am  correct  in  so  terming  the 
long  darning-needle  tnat  is  kept  under  a  glass  shade. 

wi, — Wind  very  fair  to-day.  Curled  my  hair  for  the  first  time  in  ringlets. 
Inspected  some  Valendenaes  face  I  have  bought,  a  perfect  bargain,  of  a  French 
smu^ler ;  it  will  look  well  on  a  velvet  dress.  Told  John  to  drive  direct  to  Paris. 
The  msolent  fellow  asked  "if  I  would  go  by  Brussels,  or  did  I  prefer  Vienna  ?" 
G^ave  him  instantly  warning.  He  turned  the  vessel  round  with  its  head  towards 
London.  Told  him  that  was  not  the  road  to  Paris,  when  lie  said  he  **  was  going 
back  to  Southampton  to  suit  himself  with  another  place."  Bane  the  bell,  and 
told  Orisetta  to  tell  all  the  servants  to  come  upstairs.  The  poor  gin  only  speaking 
French,  the  stupid  servants,  who  worry  my  life  out,  did  not  understand  her. 
Directed  my  page  Adolphus  to  summon  the  butler  before  me.  Mr.  Smithers  ap- 
peared with  hisliat  on ;  I  asked  him  how  he  dared  to  appear  in  my  presence  with 
Lis  head  covered  ?  His  answer  was,  **  that  he  had  had  two  wigs  blown  off  alreadv, 
and  he  had  caught  a  violent  cold  in  his  head."  Asked  him  "  What  was  his  cold 
in  the  head  when  the  discipline  of  the  ship  was  at  stake  P"  and  he  could  not  answer 
a  word.  Told  him  I  should  report  him  to  Sir  Valentine  as  soon  as  we  landed  in 
Grosvenor  Square.  Being  determined  to  punish  the  coachman,  ordered  him  to 
leave  the  box,  and  took  the  whip  out  of  his  hand  in  the  presence  of  my  maid  and 
the  German  governess.  The  menial  coloured,  and  to  make  his  degradation  the 
more  striking,  I  pulled  the  cockade  off  his  hat.  I  then  took  the  what-d'ye-call- 
it,  the  long  pole  that  pushes  the  vessel  alon^,  and  attempted  to  guide  it.  The 
fatigue,  however,  was  too  much  for  my  wrists,  and  I  split  my  gloves  in  the 
exertion ;  was  afraid,  besides,  of  turning  the  vessel  upside  down,  but  disguised  my 
fears  before  the  dependents.  Left  the  pole,  and  picked  my  way  down  to  the 
servants'  halL  Found  the  servants,  male  and  female,  at  dinner,  the  butler  in  the 
chair,  and  Mrs.  Bantam,  the  housekeeper,  at  the  bottom.  Apologized  for  in- 
truding, for  I  thought  it  was  best  to  be  civil.  Spoke  kindly,  and  told  them  to  serve 
me  properly,  and  their  rations  of  tea  and  sugar  should  be  doubled.  Mrs.  Bantam 
thankeame.    Then  told  them  that  ''a  great  act  of  insubordination  had  been 


shown  by  the  coachman  above,  and  that  i  had  been  obliged  to  strip  him" — (Here 
I  paused  to  take  note  of  the  effect  of  my  wcrds ;  but  no  sympathy  was,  I  am  glad 
to  say,  evinced) — *'of  his  situation."    1  reminded  them  of  their  duties,  uid  con- 


jured them  to  oe  faithful  to  their  mistress,  and  they  should  not  repent  it  when 
their  wages  were  paid ;  but  I  told  them  plainly,  if  thev  coalesced  with  the  coach- 
man it  should  be  as  much  as  their  situations  were  worth.  If  any  one  of  them  was 
displeased,  and  thought  herself  ill-used,  or  out  of  her  proper  element,  she 
might  leave  the  ship  that  instant,  and  I  would  be  the  last  person  to  prevent 
her  bettering  herself.    Not  one  amongst  them  took  me  at  my  word,  and  I  was 
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pleased  more  than  I  can  express  at  their  fidelity.  I  told  them  as  much,  and 
confessed  I  had  anticipated  a  mutiny,  but  had  made  up  mj  mind  fully  how  to 
act  in  case  the  smallest  soup^on  of  treachery  had  dedared  itself.  **  I  would  hare 
opened  the  plugs  at  the  bottom  of  the  Tacht,"  I  said  loudly  to  them,  **  and  we 
should  have  all  sunk  together,  after  I  had  taken  the  precaution  to  write  a  letter 
to  the  Timet,  in  which  every  one  of  your  names  would  have  been  reported  at  full 
length,  with  your  christian  names  and  affes."  I  was  going  on  in  the  most  elo- 
quent strain,  when  the  most  dreadful  thumping  occurred  to  the  ship,  and  there 
was  a  noise  overhead  such  as  I  had  never  heard  before,  even  at  one  of  Verdi's 
operas.  I  nearly  fainted,  for  I  thought  a  whale  had  run  against  us,  and  bad 
burst  in  one  of  our  panels ;  but  a  young  footman,  who  had  run  upstairs  and  down 
again  whilst  I  was  losing  my  colour,  assured  me  it  was  only  the  bowsprit  (for  so 
he  called  the  long  pole  which  protrudes  from  the  front  of  the  vessel)  which  had 
been  shattered  to  pieces  in  consequence  of  its  coming  in  collision  with  South* 
ampton  Pier,  which  happened  at  that  moment  to  be  in  the  way.  I  then  recol- 
lected that  I  had  left  no  one  in  charge  of  the  Yacht,  and  hastened  upstairs.  I 
found  a  Custom-House  officer  coming  up  the  rope  ladder  by  the  nde,  and  gave 
the  coachman  into  custody  for  having  violated  the  laws  of  his  country.  The  man 
searched  him,  and  said,  with  the  greatest  n<mekal<tnoe,  that  there  was  nothing 
about  him  that  warranted  his  detaming  him.  He  then  asked  me  if  I  had  any* 
thin^  to  declare.  "  Anything  to  declare  ?"  I  aaid.  *'  Tes,  I  declare  that  your 
conduct  is  the  greatest  piece  of  impertinence  I  have  ever  heard  of;*'  and  I  went  on 
in  a  great  passionfor  a  long  time.  The  man  got  ver^  ^^ngry,  and  I  had  a  very 
good  mind  to  have  him  thrown  into  the  sea  for  his  insolence ;  but  I  conqaere^ 
my  pride,  for  at  that  moment  Prince  FitsunStarta,  the  young  Bohemian  noble- 
man who  first  brought  over  the  polka,  came  tripping  on  the  yacht,  sund  I  wsi 
too  glad,  in  order  to  escape,  to  take  his  arm,  though  he  had  just  been  smoking. 
I  recounted  to  him  the  dangers  I  had  gone  through,  and  he  would  have  itl 
was  **  quisling  *'  him,  just  as  if  I  was  likely  to  joke  upon  such  a  matter  of 
life  and  death.  We  had  scarcely  reached  the  end  of  the  pier  when  an  o£Bcer 
stopped  us,  and  informed  me  that  the  Jsmtjr  Liitd  was  seised  br  the  Custom 
House  authorities  for  having  on  board  a  quantity  of  smuggled  ffoods.  Oh  dear! 
oh  dear !  that  Valenciennes  will  cost  me  dearer  than  what  I  might  have  got 
it  for  at  Howell  and  James's,  and  they  wouldn't  have  asked  me  for  toe  money  Tor 
six  years  to  come  at  least;  whereas  I  paid  that  smuggler  every  bit  in  sovereigns. 
Oh!  that  stupid  Tacht! 


H1HT8    TO    AORICVLTCBAL    SOCIETIES.— 

About  November  stuflf  your  calves  for  ap- 
proaching show,  and  put  the  tails  of  your 
pigs  over  night  into  curl  paper.  Bub  a 
little  bear's  grease  on  the  head  of  your 
sheep,  and  pass,  small-tooth  combs  through 
their  fleecy  wool.  Wash  your  Soothdowns 
in  warm  soap-and- water,  and  let  your  little 
porkers  have  a  good  lathering,  particularly 
about  the  chops.  Trim  your  cows  with  satin  ribbons,  part  the  hair  on  their 
foreheads  down  the  middle,  and  fix  it  with  bandoline.  Black  the  hoofs  of 
your  bulls,  stir  up  your  Durhams  well,  and  see  that  they  are  properly  mus- 
tered. 


Pbbttt  Thodoht.— "I  would  not  be  a  pig,"  says  a  Dutch  poet>  *tor 
then  I  could  not  eat  it." 
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LAYS    OF   MODERN    BABY-LON. 

BY  TODKO  WHAT-YOU-MAT-CALLEE. 

(AgedJIiw  gtan  a$td  a  dag.) 

"  High  diddle  lofty  diddle  and  diddle  wondrons  high — 

Piddle  exalted  like  balloons  far  up  into  the  skj." 

Thaa  sung  a  youth  of  Kensington,  a  youth  of  gentle  mien, 

Whose  mother  came  from  Knightsbridge,  and  whose  sire  from  Turnham 

Green. 
"  High  diddle  diddle/*  warbled  he,  "the  fiddle  and  the  cat," 
But  very  much  I  marvel  now  what  meant  the  youth  by  that. 
But  words  contain  all  mysteries,  as  difficult  to  trace 
As  Cleopatra's  needle  when  it  works  the  fragile  lace, 
And  into  many  pattenis  all  rapidly  it  files — 

As  the  clouds  take  strange  appearances  in  floating  through  the  skies. 
"  High  diddle  diddle,**  sung  the  youth  with  energy  intense, 
**  The  cat  and  fiddle,"  whispered  he — alack,  he  spoke  not  sense. 
"  The  cow,*'  he  murmured  mournfully,  and  rather  out  of  tune, 
"  Has  at  a  bound  sprung  from  the  ground,  and  cleared  the  silver  moon.*' 
I  wot  not  of  his  purpose  in  singing  such  a  strain, 
But  hush !  don*t  interrupt  the  youth,  he  takes  it  up  again : 
"  Over  the  moon  the  cow  has  jumped,  and  then,  such  sport  to  see, 
The  little  dog  laughs  quite  outright,  with  a  loud  ha  I  ha  I  seeV* 
And  now  a  sad  elopement  it  is  our  lot  to  mark — 
Why  should  the  little  dog  have  laughed  ?  how  came  he  not  to  bark  ? 
For  *twas  his  solemn  duty  to  try  the  course  to  stay 
Of  the  roguish  dish  to  thwart  the  wish,  ere  with  spoon  he  ran  away. 
The  song  of  youth  is  ended,  but  ever  and  anon 
The  murmur  of  the  melody  goes  undulating  on  ; 
The  echoes  give  in  fragments  the  words  "high  diddle  diddle,** 
Then  with  a  rush  there  comes  a  gush  of— hark  I  "  the  cat  and  fiddle.** 
The  melody  again  1  think  I  hear — or  shall  hear  very  soon — 
The  line  that  says  the  rampant  cow  has  jumped  right  o*er  the  moon, 
The  little  dog  is  laughing  too,  such  merry  sport  to  see, 
So  in  half-broken  accents  whispers  a  voice  to  me. 
But  worst  of  all,  and  last  of  all,  and  saddest  thing  to  say, 
A  voice  insists  "  that  with  the  spoon  the  dish  has  nm  away.** 

The  music  of  the  melody  has  floated  through  the  air, 
And  died  o£f like  the  premium  upon  a  railway  share. 
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A  BUNDLE  OF  DEFINITIONS. 

The  Skat  of  Pain. — ^A  seat  m  the  front  row  of  the  dress  circle  of  the 
Adelphi  Theatre,  judsnue  from  first  impressions,  which  the/  sajr  last  the 
longest,  is  decidedJj  the  Seat  of  Pain. 

A  pew  in  a  fashionable  charch  is  a  xeligioos  ordinary,  held  every  Sondaj, 
price  one  shilling ! 

The  weathercock,  ailer  all,  points  to  the  highest  moral  tmth,  for  it  shows 
man  that  it  is  a  vane  thing  to  Onspire. 

The  Horse  Guards  are  the  Bright  Pokers  of  the  army.  They  are  kept  op 
exclasively  for  show,  most  highly  polished,  but  nerer  intended  to  go  into  the 
thick  of  the  fire. 

Sons  treat  their  governors  like  oysters  :  they  never  cease  ''sticking"  them 
till  they  have  made  them  "  phell  out." 

The  Press  of  En*;land  and  the  Press  of  France  are  both  noted  for  their 
convictions— but  the  first  are  moral  convictiuns,  and  the  second  legal  ones. 

Abd-el-Kader  and  a  Turkey  carpet  are  very  much  alike.  They  never  come 
out  so  strongly,  their  designs  are  never  so  apparent,  and  their  colours  never 
have  so  much  effect,  as  after  a  thorough  good  beating. 

The  Albert  Hat  is  one  of  those  things  very  much  better  described  than 

Many  ideas  are  exceedingly  pretty,  which,  when  inqnired  into,  are  found, 
like  a  necklace  of  birds'  eggs,  to  hang  upon  the  slightest  thread,  and  to  have 
absolutely  nothing  in  them.  Some  authors  evidently  look  upon  ideas  as 
children  do  upon  birds'  eggs — ^public  property  which  there  is  no  harm  in 
stealing.  They  string  them,  too,  very  much  in  the  same  strain — drawine 
everything  they  can  out  of  them,  and  decorating  themselves  afterwards  witE 
the  empty  shells. 


AoRicuLTOKAL  Sportb. — About  Autumu  catch  your  prize  labonrer,  and 
joke  him  at  your  annual  Show  ;  put  him  on  a  platform,  and  make  good  quiet 
fan  of  bis  having  brought  up  sixteen  children  on  five  shillings  a  week  for 
twenty  years.  Comphment  him  most  highly  on  his  sobriety  and  all  the 
cardinal  virtues,  and  give  him  a  good-naturiad  dig  about  his  little  potato 
ground.  Give  him  a  glass  of  wine  and  five  shillings ;  and  when  yon  are 
tired  of  the  absurdity,  tell  him  to  sit  down,  and  call  up  your  fattest  pig  and 
bull,  and  sustain  the  rollick  of  the  day's  amusements  by  awarding  them 
premiums  of  102.  and  15^  each.  This  is  capital  sport,  and  gentlefolks  come 
far  and  near  to  see  it,  only  we  doubt  if  the  poor  labourer  sees  exactly  the 
fun  of  it. 


Tritsfitt  oh  Shakbpbarb. — An  aspiring  hairdresser,  who  has  been  to  see 
Borneo  and  Julietf  wishes  to  be  informed  whether  the  "  parting  '*  which  the 
lady  describes  to  b«  "  such  sweet  sorrow''  was  in  the  middle,  or  only  on  one 
side  ?  We  are  reaUy  unable  to  say  with  any  certainty ;  but  the  &alts  of 
lovers,  which  often  lead  to  a  parting,  are  generally  on  both  sides. 
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MOVEMENT  OF  THE  FINE  ARTS. 

The  Fine  Arte  are  seized  at  present  with  a  strange  movement ; 
they  are  all  going  backwards.  One  would  fancy  they  were  retreat- 
ing, or  that  they  had  lost  something  on  the  road,  and  were  tpmiTig 
back  to  pick  it  ud.    We  scarcely  imagine  •  "• 

it  was  worth  while  going  out  of  their 
way  to  embrace  the  Middle  Ages;  it 
shows  but  little  taste  on  their  part. 
They  might  as  well  dress  in  the  costume 
of  that  period,  and  wear  Gothic  night- 
caps, and  medisBval  high-lows,  and  talk, 
and  write,  and  flirt  in  the  language  of 
that  period,  as  to  attempt  to  recondle 
its  hard  angular  painting  (all  their  pic- 
tures look  to  us  uke  coloured  problems 
—as  if  Euclid  had  been  their  drawing- 
master)  to  the  spirit  of  our  own  times. 
Imagine  portraits  of  the  heroes  of  the 
present  age  in  the  stiff  kitchen-poker 
style  whicn  Messrs.  Pugin,  Dyce,  and 
such  like  retrograders,  would  wish  to 
revive !  How  would  the  immortal 
Simpson  look  ?  How  would  the  popular 
Jim  Crow  appear  to  us,  when  carried 
two  hundred  years  back?  Why!  we 
should  not  know  them  again.  »..»*,.    r._     unK^ 

Perhaps  this  going  backwards  is  fpr  ^o'^^^'o^J^"  Crow,  Aer  Herbert. 

the  purpose  of  enablmg  the  artists  to  jump  farther  onwards,  as  the 
French  proverb  says,  '*  Be-  * 

cider  pour  mieux  sauter ;"  or 
is  it  to  make  the  Fine  Arts 
so  much  younger,  by  knock- 
ing some  three  hundred 
years  off  their  age?  Weal- 
ways  thought  that  art  was 
of  no  particular  period,  but 
for  all  time.  Antiquated  la- 
dies may  gain  by  the  above 
process  of  youth-making, 
and  we  can  ima^ne  in  our 
own  mind's  ear  (if  the  mind 

has  an  eye  it  must  have  an  ^^  ..     .    ^      .  „,^«   .     .« 

ear)  a  ve^  old  man  saying,  "Ahi  Iwirf»Icouldgol«uJkcotheMlddl•Ag•r 
but  really  the  Fine  Arts  should  be  above  such  weakness,  rhis 
love  of  ffoing  backward  may  account,  perhaps,  for  so  few  artists 
(retting  forward  in  their  profession.  Let  them  turn  their  ba^ks 
upon  the  pafit,  and  the  future  may  smile  brightly  agam  upon 
them.  The  EngUsh  school  of  paintmg  wiU  not  stand  long,  if  it  is 
built  with  old  materials ;  some  four  hundred  years  old. 
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THE  FIRST  NIGHT  OF  A  PAOT^OMIME. 

'Tis  boxing  night — every  theatre  is  crammed. 
As  close  as  a  jelly  the  people  are  Jammed ; 
Every  comer  is  full  from  tne  roof  to  the  floor, 
And  money  is  being  refused  at  the  door. 
The  play  of  George  Barnwell  is  being  gone  through, 
'Mid  the  nsual  regular  hullabaloo. 
A  middle-aged  actor  appears  on  the  scene, 
Bepresenting  the  weak-minded  youth  of  eighteen ; 
'Tis  true  he's  past  forty,  but  collars  turned  down. 
With  tie  d  la  Byron,  and  wig  of  light  brown. 
With  whiskers  shaved  off,  and  rouge  daubed  on  k 
plenty, 
:.  The  old  boy  of  forty  looks  something  like  twenty. 
-  ^  But  our  sympathies,  somehow,  he  doesn't  engage, 
He's  laughed  at  whenever  he  comes  on  the  stage ; 

His  ande  they  wont  let  him  murder  in  peace. 

But  the  incident  causes  a  cry  of  "  police." 

The  uncle  elicits  no  pity  at  all, 

For  shouts  of  rude  merriment  follow  his  fall ; 

And  when  his  assassin  has  killed  him  outright, 

Some  "  wag"  in  the  galleir  bids  him  "  good  night." 

The  pathos  of  Trueman,  though  good  ot  its  sort. 

Is  met  with  proposals  for  cuttmg  it  short ; 

And  Barnwell  goes  off  to  be  hanged  'mid  a  cry 

Of  "  shame,"  "  turn  him  out,"  "  serve  him  right "  and  "  good-bye.** 

The  pantomime  now  is  awaited  by  aU ; 

The  nouse  for  the  overture  raises  a  call ; 

Confasion  prevails,  bits  of  orange-peel  flit 

From  the  callery's  hands  to  the  heads  of  the  pit; 

The  cat-call  so  loud,  and  the  whistle  so  shrill. 

Are  blended  with  shouts  such  as  **  Bob,  where's  your  *  Bill !'  " 

At  length  the  musicians  have  taken  their  seats,  * 

The  leader  a  lamp  with  his  fiddle-stick  beats ; 

Such  silences  ensues  that  the  dropping  of  pins 

Might  be  heard  through  the  house  when  the  playing  begins. 

The  overture's  always  a  musical  salad, 

A  mixture  of  Polka,  Cachuca,  and  baUad : 

If  the  season  has  furnished  a  popular  air, 

The  ear  that  is  ticklish  will  meet  with  it  there. 

The  taste  of  the  public  will  often  insist  on 

A  9olo  for  trumpet  or  comet-drpiston, 

Which,  played  well  or  ill,  from  the  audience  draws, 

At  Christmas,  a  general  round  of  applause ; 

During  holiday  time  you  can  never  do  wrong 

If  even  a  passage  you  gave  to  the  gong. 

Or  formed  a  quartette  most  delicious  and  tender. 

With  poker,  and  shovel,  and  tongs,  and  the  fender. 
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The  overture's  finished,  the  onrtain's  ascended, 

A  scene  is  before  as  exceedingly  splendid. 

A  lovely  princess  is  reduced  to  despair 

At  long  being  wooed  by  a  man  she  can't  bear, 

A  wretch  in  a  mask  with  inelegant  features, 

That  are  found  nowhere  else  but  in  pantomime  creatures ; 

But  after  the  lady  there  constantly  dangles 

A  youth  whose  thin  calves  are  bedizened  with  spangles ; 

For  under  his  cloak  his  legs  we  discover, 

And  "  afterwards  harlequin"  peeps  through  the  lover. 


Of  course  the  princess  has  a  father  severe, 

With  a  mouth  quite  extending  from  ear  unto  ear ; 

His  head  is  ternfic,  and,  monstrous  surprise. 

If  you  look  down  his  mouth  you'll  distinguish  his  eyes. 

And  as  to  his  voice,  if  its  source  you  should  trace. 

You'll  find  it  proceeds  from  a  very  odd  place — 

A  sort  of  incision  just  under  his  chin, 

Through  which  he  sends  forth  a  most  horrible  din. 

The  choice  of  his  daughter  he  does  not  approve. 

And  nothing  the  heart  of  the  tyrant  will  move ; 

The  lovers  are  both  to  despair  giving  way. 

When  of  splendid  machinery  there's  a  display. 

Some  clouds  from  the  stage  unexpectedly  rise, 

While  a  sort  of  pavilion  descends  from  the  flies ; 

But  somehow  or  other,  it  seems,  in  the  air, 

Their  machine  always  is  out  of  repair ; 

The  clouds  make  a  hitch,  and  refuse  to  expand. 

Or  the  flying  pavilion  is  brought  to  a  stand. 

The  obstacle  soon  is  surmounted,  when  straight 

A  fairy  appears — the  expounder  of  fate. 

She  bids  the  fair  lady  abandon  her  gloom. 

And  the  aspect  of  columbine  quickly  assume ; 

At  which  the  princess,  beinc  gone  to  the  wing, 

Has  the  whole  of  her  dress  dragged  away  by  a  string ; 

Then  in  petticoats  wondrously  short  she  advances. 

And  gives  at  the  house  the  most  sunny  of  glances. 

To  the  youth  in  the  spangles  the  fairy  next  speaks, 

And  bids  him  of  harlequin  practise  the  freaks ; 
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The  shape  he  assnmes,  and  attention  to  win, 

His  heaa  he  sets  off  in  a  wonderful  spin — 

So  rapidly  twisting  and  twirling  it  round, 

That  we  wonder  it  does  not  drop  off  on  the  ground. 

The  father  and  friend  are  let  loose  on  the  town, 

As  pantaloon  one— and  the  other  as  clown ; 

A  loud  "  here  we  are !"  gains  a  general  shout. 

Pantaloon  says  his  mother's  aware  he  is  out; 

And  then,  'mid  a  mutual  kicking  of  shins. 

The  fun  of  the  pantomime  fairly  begins. 

Of  course  there  s  a  baker  who's  robbed  by  the  clown ; 

Of  course  there's  an  image-tray  coolly  pushed  down ; 

Of  course  there's  a  baby  crushed  flat  as  a  flounder ; 

Of  course  there's  a  lady  with  pickpockets  round  her ; 

Of  course  there's  a  pie,  and  of  course  (who  could  doubt  of  it  ?) 

Directly  it's  opened,  live  pigeons  fly  out  of  it ; 

Of  course  there's  a  window,  and  steadfastly  view  it. 

Of  course  you'll  see  harlequin  neatly  jump  through  it ; 

Of  course  there's  an  uproar,  and  then,  to  enrich  it. 

Of  course  there's  a  clamour  for  "  Tippitywitchet ;" 

Of  course  it's  encored,  and,  it  need  not  be  said. 

Of  course  we're  indulged  with  "  Hot  Codlins"  instead ; 

Of  course  they  all  meet  in  the  Cave  of  Despair, 

And  of  course  no  one  knows  how  they  ever  got  there ; 

And  of  course  the  last  scene  is  the  Realms  of  Delight, 

And  of  course  there's  a  hope  that  you'll  come  every  night ; 

And  of  course  the  kind  fairy  appears  once  asain. 

But  why,  she  of  course  don  t  attempt  to  explain ; 

Of  course  she  propitiates  "  all  her  kmd  friends." 

The  curtain  then  falls,  and  the  pantomime  ends. 


CHANGE. 

How  many  minds  has  Julia  got? 

'TiH  really  hard  to  say ; 
But  she  must  have  a  precious  lot — 

She  changes  one  each  day  ! 


z 


< 
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THE  UNIVERSAL  PHILANTHROPIST. 

Philanthbopt,  liow  pleasant  is  tlij  name !   ' 
How  often  have  I  sat  up  half  the  night 
Some  panegyric  on  thee  to  indite, 

Until  IVe  warmed  myself  into  a  flame 

Enough  to  melt  ray  heart  within  my  frame. 
Yes,  on  the  subject  I  delight  to  dwell, 
Penning  those  sentiments  that  always  tell— 

Calling  on  wealth  to  wear  the  blush  of  shame. 
Because  'tis  sometimes  slow  to  "  give,  give,  give" 
The  means  whereby  the  famished  poor  may  live. 

Philanthropy !  thy  dictates  I  obey ; 

To  pay  tnee  homage  I  shall  never  cease : 
{To^'PowMan:") 
"  Give  you  a  penny !    Nonsense !  get  away ; 
If  you're  not  off  PU  call  for  the  police  1" 


THE  CITY  "FAST  MAN." 

Faddlb  is  a  distinguished  member  of 
the  Stock  Exchange,  and  decidedly 
one  of  the  "  fastest  men"  in  the  City. 
He  makes  his  appearance  in  the  City 
at  about  half-past  eleven  every  day ; 
strolls  about  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Bank, 
with  his  hands  in  the  pockets  of  his  coat-tails ; 
takes  a  sandwich  at  the  Auction  Mart,  or 
oysters  in  Finch  Lane ;  and  goes  away  about 
three,  with  the  idea  that  he  has  been  very 
busy.  We  first  met  him  at  the  Hanover 
Square  Rooms.  His  dress  was  rather  pecu- 
liar ;  and  at  the  first  glance  you  said  (to  your- 
self), ''This  is  no  common  man;"  and  it  is 
rather  singular  that  the  more  you  knew  of 
him,  the  more  you  became  confirmed  in  that 
opinion.  His  coat  was  very  long  in  the  waist, 
with  singularly  capacious  sleeves ;  his  neck- 
cloth very  narrow ;  and  his  whiskers  a  triumph 
of  art  in  the  curling  line.  His  waistcoat  was 
',  considerably  larger  than  any  you  ever  saw, 
except  on  an  ostler ;  his  shirt  was  embroidered 
and  very  transparent,  witn  some  pink  substance  underneath,  that 
made  one  fancy  he  had  recently  been  using  the  flesh-brash  verj 
vigorously.  His  trousers  were  very  tight  about  the  legs ;  and  his 
boots  very  tight  about  the  feet.  The  first  remark  he  made  was  on 
a  young  lady,  who  he  said  was  "  a  good  stepper."    He  next  stated 
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that  he  had  been  ftt  the  "  Comer'*  aU  day :  on  our  inquirinff  where 
that  was,  he  said,  with  a  contemptaoos  look,  "  Tattorsall  s,  to  be 
Bure  !*'  He  then  told  ns  that  Lord  Levant's  "  Wide  Awake"  was  a 
likely  horse  for  the  Leger ;  and  said,  if  we  were  doing  anything  on 
it,  we  had  better  not  lay  ont  our  money  on  Captain  Spavin's 
"  Flare  Up."  His  next  inquiry  was  if  we  knew  Tom  Spraggs  P  and 
npon  onr  answering  in  the  negative,  he  ejaculated,  quite  loud, 
"Don't  he  drive  cattle,  that's  all P"  We  fancied  at  first  that  Mr. 
Spraggs  might  be  a  drover,  but  abandoned  the  idea  in  ^Ekvour  of  its 
being  some  technical  term  we  did  not  understand.  Here  the  con- 
versation flagged,  and  to  resuscitate  it  we  made  a  remark  on  Mr. 
Faddle's  coat-studs,  and  asked  what  they  were  made  of  P  "Teeth," 
he  said  "Teeth!*'  we  could  not  help  exclaiming;  "what  teeth P" 
"  Why,  foxes'  teeth,  to  be  sure,"  he  said,  turning  away  with  an  air 
of  infinite  disgust,  and  never  spoke  to  us  affain. 

We  watched  him  at  supper,  and  found  ne  did  not  wait  on  other 
people  much,  but  took  great  care  of  himself.  We  heard  him  ofi'er 
to  get  a  spaniel  of  some  extraordinary  breed  for  a  youn^  lady ;  but 
he  never  thought  of  asking  her  if  she  would  take  anytlung,  though 
he  was  eating  all  the  vmile  himself.  His  appetite,  in  fact,  was 
rather  extensive.  He  partook  largely  of  the  substantials,  then 
addressed  himpelf  to  the  plovers'  eggs  and  lobster  salads,  and 
finished  with  a  deep  tankard  of  beer,  which  he  called  "malt." 
Later  in  the  evening  we  thought  a  strong  odour  of  tobacco  pervaded 
the  hall,  and  goinff  out  we  found  the  "  fast  man"  with  a  "  weed  in 
his  off-cheek,'  as  ne  degantly  expressed  it,  just  preparing  to  start. 
His  dog-cart  was  at  the  door,  he  jumped  in,  the  smaU  tiger  (quite 
a  portable  boy)  climbed  up  behind,  Mr.  Faddle  blew  a  few  loud 
notes  with  his  post-horn,  and  we  saw  him  no  more. 


EXPRESSIVE  CHINESE  PROVERBS. 

New  milk  is  not  got  from  a  stataa. 
An  emperor  may  nave  the  measles. 
A  disobedient  son  is  a  mad  bull  tied  to  his  father's  pigtail. 
The  man  who  breaks  his  egg  in  the  centre  is  a  fool. 
He  who  marries  an  angry  woman  must  sleep  in  a  bed  of  fireworks. 
One  bird's-nest  in  the  sonp  is  worth  two  hundred  in  the  bush. 
A  wise  man  at  court  is  like  a  mermaid  in  a  ball-room. 
Carrying  a  peacock  on  your  head  does  not  make  you  a  nobleman. 
Teaching  a  woman  scandal  is  like  teaching  a  kettle  to  boiL 
A  comet  can  be  caught  any  time  by  putting  a  little  salt  on  its  tail. 
Ambition  is  like  hunting  for  fleas. 

If  a  golden  key  wont  open  a  woman's  heart,  try  one  of  brass. 
Shave  with  a  file,  if  you  like,  but  don't  blame  the  razor. 
Looking  into  the  future  is  like  giving  a  blind  man  a  pair  of  spectacles  to 
see  through  a  millstone. 
The  hasty  man  drinks  hi6  tea  with  a  fork. 
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AN  IMAGINARY  RUN  ON  A  TURKISH  RAILWAY. 

FORMATION  of  the  new  railway 
I  across  the  Isthmns  of  Suez  is  sugges- 
tiye  of  some  cnrious  speculation  as  to 
the  mode  in  which  busmess  will  be  con- 
ducted by  the  Turks,  whose  tree  of 
knowledge  is  rather  green  upon  such 
matters,  and  may  get  its  owners  into  a 
line  from  which  it  will  not  be  easy  to 
extricate  themselves. 
The  Lamp  of  Aladdin,  of  course,  will 
be  used  as  a  safety  sixual,  and  the  bow-string  (that  "  great  moral 
engine"  which  draws  everybody  in  the  EaSi  into  one  common 
terminus)  as  a  signal  of  dan||rer.  It  is  also  understood  that  the 
celebrated  "  ^lave  of  the  Rincr"  will  be  posted  by  turns  at  the 
different  stations  to  announce  tne  arrival  01  the  trains ;  and  that  in 
place  of  the  electric  telegraph,  the  celebrated  telescope  of  Prince 
Ali  (which  beat  Lord  Rosse  s  hollow)  will  be  used  in  conjunction 
with  the  Prince  Hasseiu's  carpet  to  discover  accidents  and  despatch 
assistance ;  while  the  apple  of  Prince  Ahmed,  which  cured  aU  dis- 
eases, will  be  used  for  tne  relief  of  the  sufferers.  The  solemnity  of 
Eastern  manners  will  have  a  sin^ar  effect  among  the — ^to  us — 
every-day  associations  connected  with  railway  travelling.  We  can 
fancy  a  director,  on  a  dividend  day,  exclaiming,  "Holy  Profit!*' 
but  we  can  not  fancy  the  chairman  and  directors  dining  together 
afterwards  at  the  Bosphorus  Blackwall,  wherever  that  may  be, 
without  wine  or  whitebait,  and  getting  through  the  gormandiring 
process  with  their  fingers.  Then,  on  coming  away,  what  a  tedious 
process  it  must  be ;  the  finding  of  the  slippers  which  have  been  left 
in  the  hall — an  annoyance  which  an  English  director  could  imagine 
if  he  had  ever  been  opliged  to  leave  a  festive  party  at  the  Crown 
and  Sceptre  in  a  small  Wellington  and  a  big  Blucner,  belonging  to 
other  gentlemen.  Of  course,  the  subordinates  on  the  line  will  be 
equalljr  polite  with  their  betters.  As  a  train  arrives  at  a  station, 
the  Oriental  guard  will  rise  from  his  chibouk,  and  say,  with  a  pro- 
found salaam,  "  Kosh  Amedid !  You  are  welcome  P  and  express  a 
hope  to  the  party.  Pasha  or  highly-fed  A^,  as  they  alight  from 
the  first-class  carrages,  that  their  respective  shadows  may  never 
be  less — ^which,  by  the  way,  to  men  who  are  wont  to  indulge  in 
habitual  oxen,  stuffed  with  perpetual  pistachiGbnuts,  is  rather  an 
uncharitable  wish  than  otherwise.  Then  the  ojBBcial  will  solemnly 
approach  the  second  class,  and  exclaim,  "  Mashallah,  oh  ye  gents 
— (there  are  doubtless  gents  in  the  East)— but  are  the  tickets  of 
the  faithful  ready  P"  and  add,  on  receiving  them,  "  Bishmillah,  the 
Mare  of  Mahomet  be  praised !"  To  the  uiird  class,  where  the  un- 
believers will  throng,  the  expression  will  be — "  Allah  is  great,  and 
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Mahomet  is  his  Prophet.  Dogs  of  Christians,  tickets  1"  Beversing 
the  English  costom,  a  carriage  must  be  set  apart  in  every  train 
for  the  mfidels  who  do  not  smoke. 


THE  POTATO  ITSELF  AGAIN. 

We  are  glad  to  announce  the  recovery  of  the  Potato.  It  has  been 
too  long  aosent  from  the  festive  board,  and  we  are  sure  its  re- 
appearance at  the  dinner  table  will  be  hailed  with  all  iJie  warmth 
of  a  public  friend,  whose  generous  nature  enables  thousands  to  keep 
the  pot  boilino^  all  the  year  round.  How  rejoiced  the  Baked  Leg 
of  Mutton  wiU  be  to  embrace  its  old  companion  once  more !  The 
two  agree  so  well  that  they  never  shoula  be  separated.  We  can 
imagine  the  pans  and  kettles  too,  which  have  been  crowing  rather 
rusty  in  its  absence,  will  now  brighten  up  again  at  its  return,  and 
bless  "  its  dear  eyes,"  d  2a  T.  P.  Cooke,  to  see  it  looking  so  well.  In 
Ireland  its  recovery  will  be  quite  a  national  feast.  The  "  whole 
biUng"  of  them  will  be,  let  us  hope,  in  every  man's  mouth.  Id 
England,  also,  it  will  be  a  guest  everywhere,  from  the  palace  to  the 
potato-can.  England  is  proud  of  its  Champion ;  and  justly — for  no 
Champion  strips  so  quickly  for  his  rounds  as  the  Potato.  May  it 
never  leave  us  again !    We  could  well  spare  a  better  vegetable. 


HOW  TO  MAKE  SURE  TO  WIN. 

A  TALE  OF  A  ?AT  CATTLE  SHOW. 

The  other  day,  in  some  country  town, 

A  husbandman,  who  owned  the  name  of  Brown« 

Had  such  a  heifer  as  was  never  matched 

In  aU  the  homesteads  round ; 
So  fine  a  head,  such  legs,  and  buttocks  dean, 
SmaU-boned,  well-fleshed,  its  peer  was  never  seen. 

Justs  mUisu — fat  and  lean. 
Farmers  admired,  and  graziers  praised  galore. 
Until  the  lucky  owner  vowed  and  swore, 
"  The  lowest  price  for't  wor  a  hundred  pound." 
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But  we  all  know  tliat  love  can't  get  fat  npon  flowers, 
And  the  heifer  was  found  to  fatten  on  praise. 

Bent  day  would  come  round. 

Yet  no  hundred  pound 
Appearing — our  farmer  "  flared  up"  to  a  blaze. 
And  getting  a  hint  the  "  stumpy    to  raise, 
Thought  the  veiy  best  way  to  get  the  best  price 
Was  to  dabble  a  bit — he  was  not  verj  nice — 
In  a  morsel  of  gambling,  and  offer  his  friends 
A  chance  for  the  prize,  which  should  certainly  go 
By  way  of  a  raffle — five  guineas  a  throw. 


Great  was  the  clatter,  the  noise  and  array, 
Of  farmers  at  dinner  the  next  market  day. 

The  host  of  the  Crown 

In  Diddleton  town 
Counted  up  on  his  fingers  that  forty  sat  down 
To  devour  nis  hot  roast  and  to  drizik  his  best  ale, 
Whilst  they  talked  over  crops,  or  reckoned  the  sale 

Of  their  hav  and  their  oats, 

And  tiie  eek  from  their  moats. 

Of  their  lucerne,  their  tares, 

Their  apples,  their  ;>ears. 

Their  boars  and  their  sows, 

Their  calves  and  their  cows ; 
But  one  and  all  joined,  when  the  dinner  had  past. 
In  the  ciT  "  Now  the  raflle ;  who'll  win  her  at  last  P" 
But  amidst  all  the  noise  one  farmer  was  still. 
Till  he'd  given  his  stomach  a  right  hearty  filL 
Then  from  deep  'neath  his  waistcoat  a  deeper  voice  stuttered, 
"  Cousin  Stumps,  thou'lt  be  in't,  mind,  and  I'U  share  wi'  you, 
And  Hodge,  bo ,  you've  paid,  and  I'm  halves  wi'  you  too. 
And  as  for  my  meaning,  I'se  just  dropped  the  tin. 
And  wi'  your  luck  and  mine  I  feel  cock-sure  to  win. 
I  doant  come  from  Yorkshire  for  nothinff,  you  know — 
It's  just  ibree  to  one  that  I  win  on  the  tnrow ; 
And  my  luck,  which  has  stood  up  so  mony  a  time. 
Makes  me  sure  in  a  hour  the  beast  '11  be  mine." 


"  Clear  off  the  dishes  and  doth  in  a  trice ; 
Bring  in  the  grog  and  bring  in  the  dice, 

Two,  three,  four,  and  seven, 

Eight,  ten,  and  eleven." 
The  dice  rattle  down,  and  the  numbers  are  told. 
One  after  another  the  farmers  are  sold. 

Tin  it's  Farmer  York's  turn. 

And  his  digits  they  bum 
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To  handle  tlie  box  and  to  give  it  tlie  twist 
That  at  old  Crockford's  College  is  taught  to  the  wrist 
The  ivories  clatter- 
All  silence  their  chatter, 
As  they  see  with  snrprise  and  vexation  enow, 
How  Dame  Fortune  will  always  well  grease  the  fat  sow. 
The  gamble  is  done- 
Fat  Yorkshire  has  won ! 
And  the  heifer,  the  glory  of  Diddleton  town. 
Is  to  tmdffe  to  his  straw-yard  from  that  of  old  Brown. 
"  Stop  awhile,"  halloos  Stumps,  "  half  York's  chance  was  mine. 
And,  safe  enough,  Hodge,  t'other  half  must  be  thoine : 
He  went '  halves'  in  my  chance,  and  he  went  shares  in  yours ; 
And  he* 8  won  the  prtM  heifer  to  maUte  U  ail  ours. 
He  don't  come  from  Yorkshire  for  nothing,  you  see, 
But  makes  '  cock  sure  to  win' — for  you  and  for  me." 

KOEAL. 

Now  aU  good  youths  and  maidens,  pray. 

Who  this  true  story  scan, 
Bemember  what  I'm  gomg  to  say, 

And  act  on't — ^if  you  can ; 
Still  on  Life's  chequered  strange  highway, 

Whatever  path  you  cross. 
Don't  be  too  greedy,  or  you  may 

Make  sure  to  win— a  has. 


WHAT  A  GENTLEMAN  MAY  DO,  AND 
WHAT  HE  MAY  NOT  DO. 

Hs  may  carry  a  brace  of  partridges,  bat  not  a  leg  of  matton. 

He  may  be  seen  ia  the  ommbun-box  at  the  Opera,  but  not  on  the  box  04 
an  omnibus. 

He  may  be  seen  in  a  stall  inside  a  theatre,  bat  not  at  a  stall  outside 
one. 

He  may  dnst  another  person's  jacket,  but  mustn't  brush  his  own. 

He  may  kill  a  man  in  a  duel,  but  he  mustn't  eat  peas  with  his  knife. 

He  may  thrash  a  coalheaver,  but  he  mustn^t  ask  twice  for  soup. 

He  must  pav  his  debts  of  honour,  but  he  needn't  trouble  himself  about 
bis  tradesmen  s  bills. 

He  may  drive  a  stage-coach,  but  he  mustn't  take  or  carry  coppers. 

He  may  ride  a  horse  as  a  jockey,  but  he  mustn't  exert  himself  in  the 
least  to  get  his  living. 

He  must  never  forget  what  he  owes  to  himself  as  a  gentleman,  but  he 
need  not  mind  what  he  owes  as  a  gentleman  to  his  tailor. 

He  may  dp  anvthing,  or  anybody,  in  fact,  within  the  range  of  a  gentleman 
— go  through  the  Insolvent  Debtors  Court,  or  turn  billiard-marker;  but 
he  must  never  on  any  account  carry  a  brown  paper  parcel,  or  appear  in 
the  streets  without  a  pair  of  gloves. 
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SHIRTICULTURE. 

A  HEW  branch  of  the  fine  Arts  has  lately  flourished,  which  we  do  not 
know  how  to  designate  bj  any  better  name  than  Shirticultur«.  It  is 
the  art  of  painting  on  shirts  —  an   art  which 

cannot    fail  to    go     to  ^r^^^  ^^  bosom  of  every  one 

who     enters      at      all  wi^*'^^  ^"^    ^^'      ^^    ^^^     ^ 

favonrite  maxim  of  Buf-  jR    ^  S^  fon,  that  "  Le  style  c'est 

Vhommey      With     all  ^^iMf.r*  ^^^  respect  to  one  who 

dressed  animals  in   the  ^^^^-..^i^^k^  finest  language,  we  beg 

to  say,  that  nowadajrs  jP^S^^^^^%^?^k  "  ^  chemise  c'est 
Vhommey  The  shirt  is  MT^  S!^Cs£j^^^\^  the  man.  Depndupon 
it,'  that  shortly  the  par-  M  Pp^^K^y\\  D^  ticular  profession,  trade, 
penchant,  or  weakness  jM\  \*^>^^3K'/A \  fir  ^^  every  one,  will  be  laid 
bare  to  the  whole  world  ^JjffiS^;.  ^^QilHtv '' Jt    ^^^  breast.     The 

gent  has  nearest  to  his  hH^x  ^^t/'J^9k  ^eart  a  ballet-girl ;  and 
the  sportsman  is  imme-  j^H^^^^;^^^'^  Mn  diat«ly  detected  by  the 
last  winner  of  the  Derby  j^ff  B^  1^ /^4B  ^t  peeping  through  his 
"Dickey."  The  noble  j^  m^  ^^\y^^  fame  of  cricket  luis  been 
got   up  on    a    piece  of  1>^    W  ^^  \         lawn,   no    bigger   than 

your  chest ;  and  we  have  ^  seen     Jack     Sheppard 

breaking  through  a  pub-  lican's  shirt-front.  Kow- 

ing  matches  not  unfre-  »"  osHBiLoaicAL  8hibt.  quently  run  down  the 
back  of  a  river  swell;  and  we  know  a  gentleman  who  never  appears  on 
the      turf     without     a  whole  steeple-chase  gal- 

loping right  over  him,  ^'^^^^  ^^^^  ^  tremendous  hun- 

ter jumpm^  over  each  ,^f^-^^^^tk  shoulder.    The  rage  for 

pictorial     shirts       will  ^H^  ^  ^B^         ultimately   spread  over 

everybody  in  the  king-  ^^l^^'^^^  ^**™'     ^^^  .^^     noble 

descent  will    be  draw-  ^^iw  ^°^    ^^^  ^^^^^     genea- 

logical tree  on  a  square  ^^BBl^  ^^  ^^^  calico ;  and  ad- 

minam  rtf  fliA  "  Fancy  "         ^^IPfflr^^fe'V         ^^^^  ^  putting  their  pet 

"We  shall  have  heraldic 
military  shirts,  archseo- 
shirts,  temperance  and 
shirts  with  portraits  of 
rots,  and  women  We 
/  :  |^^f^H||(^  V  ^  shirts,  as  we  have  artists 
washerwoman's  drying- 
bition,  to  which  the  pw- 

_    _.    without  having  to  pay  a 

shilling  to  witness  the  piotares.  A  catalogue,  in  fact,  could  be  drawn  np, 
and  might  run  as  follows : — 


mirers  of  the 
boll-dogs  into  mnslin. 
shirts,  theatrical  shirts, 
logical  and  antiquarian 
convivial  shirts,  and 
puppy-dogs,  men,  par- 
shall  have  artists  in 
in     hair;     and    every 

rnd  will  be  an  ezhi- 
will    be    admitted 


XXHIBITION  OP  SHIRTS  IM  THE  WASHIKO  ACADEMY  OF  MRS.  TUBES  AND 
JACK  TOWEU.,  ESQ.,  BALL'S  POND. 

1.  Portrait  of  a  Fat  Cook,  in  the  possession  of  A  1  and  B  2. 
a.  A  Lion's  Head,  sketched  from  a  celebrated  door-knocker  in  Portland  Plaee^ 
which  was  taken  off  on  November  16, 1842,  by  a  noble  marquis. 

3.  Cleopatra,  a  beautiful  pug,  and  Sulky  Bob,  a  lovely  terrier,  belonging  to  the 
Houndsditch  Stunner. 

4.  The  Last  o'  Peel — Sir  Bobert  tendering  his  resignation  to  Her  Majesty. 
6.  Leg  of  mutton  and  trimmings— the  shirt  of  an  alderman. 

6.  Views  of  Canterbury  and  York  cathedral*— The  two  sleeves  of  a  bishop. 
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7.  A  Soldier's  Beer,  and  Beliewng  Ghurd ;  the  shirt  of  two  Blues —The  aoor 
▼enirs  of  a  housemaid. 

8.  "  'Till  so  gently  stealing ;"  Jack  Sheppard  helping  himself  in  ICr.  Wood's 
shop — The  shirt  of  a  young  gentleman  in  Field  Lane. 

9.  Th^  Last  Man — the  property  of  a  life-piU  manufacturer. 

10.  St.  George's,  Hanover  Suuure — ^The  bosom  comforter  of  a  young  lady. 

11.  "  When  hollow  hearts  shall  wear  a  mask ;"  a  view  of  Jullien's  Maaquerad*— 
A  False  Front,  late  the  property  of  a  medical  student,  but  now  belonging  to  his 
cherished  Uncle. 

12.  Distant  view  of  Beading — ^The  shirt  of  a  critic 

13.  Polly,  a  celebrated  Hampshire  pig,  who  won  the  prise  for  short  snouts  and 
eurly  tails,  at  the  Boyal  Agricultural  Show,  1846— The  chemise  of  Mr.  Giblett 


A  LONDON  INTERIOR. 

If  you  have  ever  been  to  the  Casino,  you  must  have  seen  young  Watta 
O'clock.  He  aspired,  in  his  Gentish  soul,  to  be  "  a  Fast  Man;"  and  certainlj 
his  ambition  was  gratified,  for  he  was  universally  looked  upon  as  the  "  Fastest 
of  the  Fast."    He  went  so  fast  that  eventually  he  disappeared  altogether. 

I  was  going  home  very  late,  one  dark  moniing,  when  I  heard  my  name  called 
out.  I  looked  up,  and  noticed  before  m^  door  an  immense  advertising  van. 
The  name  issued  again  from  one  of  the  httle  windows  at  the  side,  and,  lo !  I 
recognised  the  Roman  nose  of  Watts  O'Clock  p«eping  through  it.  Where 
there  is  a  nose,  I  said,  there  must  be  a  face  ;  and  if  tnere  is  a  fewe,  it  is  highly 
probable  that  there  is  a  body  somewhere  to  it. 

"  Come  up,  my  boy,"  the  same  voice  and  nose  continued.  I  needed  no 
further  invitation.  In  another  minute  I  was  inside  the  van.  True  enough, 
it  was  Young  Watts.  The  interior  was  fitted  up  not  ver^  stylishly,  but  just 
as  good  as  any  lodging-house.  The  walls  were  papered  with  a  handsome  pat- 
tern, at  three-halfpence  a  yard.  In  one  comer  or  the  room  was  a  turn-up 
bedstead,  and  in  the  other  a  large  sofa.  A  table  and  two  chairs  completed 
the  furniture — ^with  a  meerschaum  and  a  lucif'er  box. 

"Glad  to  see  you,'*  he  said  ;  ''make  yourself  at  home." 

"  It's  a  queer  place  for  home/'  I  could  not  help  saying. 

"  Not  at  all  I*ve  been  here  ten  days,  and  lean  assure  you  it's  precious 
comfortable.  Ko  taxes ,  and  rent  only  three  shillings  a  week  ;  and  nothing 
for  attendance.     Not  an  extra,  except  occasionally  a  turnpike." 

"  And  it  has  one  advantage,  you  can  go  wherever  you  like,  and  move  as 
often  as  you  please.*' 

"  Exactly.  Last  night  I  slt'pt  in  DruTy  Lane ;  the  night  before  in  the 
Borough  ;  to-night,  you  see,  I  honour  your  neighbourhood  with  a  visit ;  this 
morning  I  make  a  call  in  Tottenham  Court  Road,  and  then  on  to  Gretna 
Green." 

"  Gretna  Green  !"  I  exclaimed ;  "  whatever  is  taking  you  in  an  advertising 
van  to  Gretna  Green?" 

"  A  matter  of  afiection,"  he  said,  seriously.     "  Jack,  did  you  ever  see  an 


and  take  care  of  the  corners,  mind.  The  stupid  fool  nearly  upset  ihe  van 
the  other  day,  driving  sharp  round  Percy  Street.  I  was  breakfasting  at  the 
time,  and  received  the  teapot  in  my  bosom,  beRides  stamping  a  medal  with  the 
exact  copy  of  my  features  on  a  pound  of  butter." 
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"  But  how  came  you  here  7* 

*'  Why,  the  constable  drove  me  to  it.    We  had  a  ninning  match  together 
last  week.    The  long-legged  runner  of  the  law  was  ratining  rapidly  upon  me. 
I  Haw  WhitecrosB  before  me.    Fear  lent  me  the  rapidity  of  a  mad  bnll.  Eyerj 
one  got  oat  of  my  way.     I  bounded  through  the  Little  Turnstile  like  a  pea 
through  a  tube.     I  found  myself  in  Holbom.    I  felt  the  asthma  of  the  bailifl 
close  behind  me.     My  left  shoulder  ached  with  the  ague  of  a  thousand  writs. 
There  is  a  touch  in  human  nature  which  makes  all  mankind  run  ;  and  that 
is  the  touch  of  a  sheriff's  officer.    I  ran  across  the  road,  but  lo !  an  immense 
tower,  a  moving  house,  a  mountain  on  wheels,  in  short,  an  advertising  van, 
obstructed  ray  path.    Ho^  whispered  into  my  ear,  *  Get  into  it,  you  donkey  !* 
In  another  minute  I  had  jumped  over  the  driver's  head,  and  was  inside  these 
hospitable  walls.    I  peeped  tnrough  one  of  the  eyes  of  '  Grimstone's  Snuff' 
po-ters,  and  saw  mv  pursuer  looking  wildly  for  me  in  every  direction,  won- 
dering where  I  had  disappeared  to.    I  bought  that  good  driver's  silence,  and 
I  have  remained  his  tenant  ever  since.     We  go  on  remarkably  well  together, 
excepting  when  he  takes  a  strange  turn,  and  upsets  me  by  his  clumsy  driving. 
I  stop  here,  because  it  is  not  safe  to  venture  out,  and  so  I  have  furnished  my 
portable  apartment  as  comfortably  as  I  can."     Here  the  van  stopped,  and 
Watts  saio,  "  Now,  my  good  fellow,  1  must  trouble  you  to  leave  me.     lliis  is 
the  house  where  my  name  lives.     You  see  it  is  burning  now  in  the  bedroom 
window.   She  elopes  with  me  to-night.    1  have  been  courting  her  now,  thanks 
to  that  long  ladder,  for  the  last  week.    A  modem  version  of  Romeo  and 
Juliet.    She  has  consented  to  entrust  her  fortune  to  me.     She  is  an  heiress, 
as  I  needn't  tell  you.     But  her  window  opens.   Dear  creature,  how  anxiously 
she's  expecting  me.    Fondest  Emily,  I  fly  to  you.    Leave  me,  Jackey,  and 
witness  this  elopement  in  high  life  outside  my  humble  habitation."     So 
saying,  he  ran  up  the  ladder  which  was  perched  against  the  side  of  the  interior 
of  bis  lodging.     I  watched  him  from  the  street.    The  top  of  the  monster  cart 
was  just  on  a  level  with  the  bedroom  windows.    A  fair  form  issued  out  of  one. 
A  pair  of  arms  caught  the  tremblin£^6gure,  and  they  disappeared  together 
down  the  hollow  square  of  the  van.   The  next  moment  a  handkerchief,  witb  a 
portrait  of  the  winner  of  the  Derby,  was  waved  out  of  one  of  the  little  windows 
of  the  vehicle,  and  I  heard  Watts's  voice  call  out,  "  Coachman,  Gretna  Green  !'* 
W^hether  the  van  ever  reached  its  destination  is  a  mystery  which  must  remain 
in  darkness  for  the  present* 


POPULAR  CONTINENTAL  DELUSIONS  RESPECTING  ENGLAND. 

That  Englishmen  never  eat  anything  but  "  biftecks  "  and  "  pomme-de- 
terres." 

That  a  Lord,  when  he  is  displeased  with  his  wife,  can  take  her  to 
Smithfield,  and  putting  a  rope  round  her  neck,  sell  her  in  the  market  for  a 
pot  of  beer,  or  wtkatever  a  drunken  drover  chooses  to  bid  for  her. 

That  brandy  is  allowed  to  be  drunk  in  the  House  of  Lords. 

That  no  daguerreotype  can  be  taken  in  London,  in  consequence  of  the  per- 
petual fogs ;  and  that  the  church  clocks  are  illuminated  for  the  same  obscure 
reason. 

That  the  only  pastry  is  plum-pudding ;  the  only  wine,  ale  or  porter ;  the  only 
friiit,  baked  potatoes ;  the  only  song,  "  God  Save  the  Qneen,*'  and  the  only 
national  amusement,  boxing. 

That  no  gentleman's  establishment  is  complete  without  a  bull-dog. 

That  the  ladies  propose  to  the  gentlemen;  that  Gretna  Green  is  an  omni- 
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biL»-ride  from  London,  and  that  half  the  marriages  in  England,  those  of 
Boyalty  and  oooks  inolnded,  are  celebrated  bj  The  Blacksmitn. 

That  commissionB  are  purchasable  in  the  police  force,  and  that  the  sons  of 
noblemen  are  proud  to  serve  in  it. 

That  the  result  of  every  dinner-^arty  is  for  the  gentlemen  to  droD,  one  bj 
one,  underneath  the  table,  after  which  they  are  carried  upstairs  to  tne  ladies. 

That  half  the  population  is  "  mUora,''  and  the  other  half  "  mtZ2iona»r«." 

That  there  is  no  English  school  of  painting,  excepting  that  pr«oti£«d  by 
Clowns  and  Ethiopians. 

That  the  Boy  Jones  is  (if  the  truth  was  known)  a  member  of  the  Bojal 
Family. 

That  George  the  Fourth  was  in  the  habit  ofgoing  to  the  Coal  Hole. 

That  Watt  stole  his  steam-engine  from  the  French ;  and  other  absurdities 
by  far  too  numerous  to  mention. 

NEW  YEAR'S  GIFTS. 

A  LTTTLB  Wbihklb  FOB  RBXT  SsssiON. — If  the  parliamentary  privilege  of 
freedom  from  arrest  b  done  away  with,  we  are  afraid  that  the  (joestioa 
of  the  Jews  in  a  British  Parliament  will  touch  not  ooly^  the  prejudices  bnt 
the  persons  of  certain  members  too  closely  ever  to  be  admitted. 

CaiuoDS  DisooYERT  OF  ▲  Skelbtoh. — The  perfect  skeleton  of  a  gooee 
is  found  in  November  next  in  Thames  Tunnel  by  a  police-officer  looking 
for  an  escaped  criminal.  The  poor  animal  is  supposed  to  have  takcoi 
refuge  there  on  Michaelmas  day,  and  to  have  di^  of  starvation.  This 
little  paragraph  is  written  to  record  its  sagacity.  Readers,  if  you  have  anj 
sympathy,  you  will  drop  a  tear  to  the  memory  of  that  goose  I 

Wht  do  sailors  serving  in  brigs  make  bad  servants  ? 
Because  it*s  impossible  for  a  man  to  serve  tvw-mcuterg. 

A  NovELTT. — ^Prince  Albert^s  pig  does  not  get  a  prize  this  year. 

The  law  is  a  long  Chancery  Lane  that  hath  no  turning  but  Portugal  Street 

"OuB  NA.T0BAL  Enemies"— tailors. 

"  The  Bottle." — "  Ah,  my  dear  fellow,  you're  gradually  drinking  yom^ 
self  into  the  grave,"  as  the  Pmt  Bottle  said  to  the  Quart. 

Pboybbb  just  Impobtbd  fbom  Boulogne. — ^A  moustache  covers  a  mul- 
titude of  debts.  _«_ 

QUESTION  AND  ANSWER, 

Shakmeare. — "  What's  in  a  name  ?*' 
Widduxmbe, — "  The  continual  nuisance  of  writing  your  autograph." 


FULL-FLAVOURED  SIMILE. 

Mest  are  frequentlv  like  tea— their  real  strength  and  goodness  is  not 
properly  drawn  out  01  them  till  they  have  been  for  a  short  time  in  hot 

water.  _^_^ 

Who  SATS  it  isn't? — ^The  reason  so  many  whales  are  found  about  the 
North  Pole  is,  because  they  supply  all  the  Northern  Lights  with  oil— 
Commwtioated  hy  a  TraveUar, 
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PEOJECTED  LINES 

TO  RUN  THBOUOH  ALL  ALMANACKS. 

Moveable  Feasts. — ^The  greatest  one  on  record  is  the  Barmecide 
Feast  of  Sancho  Panza. 

Fast-Days. — Greenwich  Fair  at  Easter  and  Whitsuntide,  the 
Derby,  the  Thames  Begatta,  balloon  days  at  Cremome,  and  maa- 
querade  mornings  at  Jnllien's. 


OAirrAsszKO  tu  lxtxbt. 


Michaelmas  Dat. — Election  of  the  Lord  Mayor — Moses  takes 
his  measure,  and  rushes  home  to  cut  up  the  goose. 

Leap  Yeae. — ^It  takes  three  springs  to  make  one  leap  year. 

PuEnnCATiON.— It  is  very  curious  that  the  ^ery  day  after  Candle- 
mas should  be  the  anniversary  of  a  *'  Blaize." 

HouDAT  AT  Chance.   Offices. — The   English   of  Chance,    is 
Chancery. 

Low  Sunday. — ^Boating  on  the  Thames,  or  riding  in  the  Park  on 
a  hired  horse. 

Old  May  Day. — An  exiled  Pole  in  England. 

Lent. — To  ascertain  its  ^beginning  and  end,  you  have  only  to 
become  security  for  a  friend  at  a  Loan  Office. 

Bartholomew. — One  of  the  reduced  fairs. 
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Chaistmas. — The  Eaxlof  A-db-r-gh  presents  all  liis  servants  with 
Christmas  Boxes — of  Hofloway's  puis. 

Old  Lady-Day. — The  only  lady  whose  age  is  known  to  a  day. 


VHU  IB  WHAT  LASnS  CALL  i.  KUTIATUBl  BBOOCH  !  1 1 


FASHIONS  FOR  1849. 

Thf  rage  for  flounces  in  ladies'  dresses  will  grow  deeper  and 
deeper.  Two  noble  Duchesses  will  compete  as  to  the  greater 
number.  They  will  continue  each  time  bidding  one  flounce  over  one 
another,  till  their  dresses  will  be  nothing  but  flounces.  The  fashion 
ia  evidently  borrowed  from  the  hackney-coachman's  cape. 


rOBTBAlT  OV  A  LADY  OV  SAKK  AB  8H«  WILL  APPKAS  AT  THl  HOSTIOUITUEAL  VXTB 
-  HBXT  TBAS. 

Gentlemen's  fashions  will  remain  just  the  same,  that  is  to  say,  as 
nglj  as  ever. 
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I'm  in  such  a  flutter  I  scarcely  can  utter 
The  words  to  my  tongue  that  come  dancing-come  dancinff- 

I  ve  had  such  a  dream,  that  it  really  must  4em  ^ 

To  a  telegraph  e'en  like  romancing^romancini?  • 

I  must  have  got  frisky  on  Kinahan's  whisky,  * 
Although  I  don't  wish  you  to  blab  it— to  blab  it  • 
riSr^  *was  a  question  of  slight  indigestion  ' 

Through  eating  too  much  of  Welsh  rabbit— Welsh  rabbit. 

I  dreamt  Lord  John  BusseU  was  dining  with  FusselL 

To  meet  Louis  Blanc  and  Alboni— ^boni. 
WtenFeargus  O'Connor  declared,  on  his  honour. 

He  d  only  had  half  a  polony— polony. 
On  which  aU  the  Chartists  and  Suffolk  Street  artists 

ilan  otf  to  the  train  and  got  m  it— got  in  it. 
In  spite  of  their  fears  of  the  new  engineers 

Who  blew  up  a  boiler  a  minute— a  minute. 

On  this,  Ben  Disraeli,  who'd  burnt  the  Old  Bailey, 

Decbned  being  paid  for  his  trouble-his  trouble  • 
And  ran  m  a  funk  to  the  Joss  on  the  junk 

To  prove  Schleswig-Holstein  a  bubble-1  bubble. 
So  Barb^s  and  Blanqui  both  looked  very  crankv 

Because  Jenny  Lind  chose  to  marrv--to  marrv  • 
But  Thackeray  cried,  « If  you  bother^the  brid^'^ ' 

111  wed  her  at  once  to  John  Parry-John  Pwiy." 


^ish  ThdiAm-p.it 
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I  next  had  a  row,  I  can  scarcely  tell  how, 

With  Van  Amburch  for  showing  his  lion — ^his  lion, 
And  stealing  a  sack  from  the  widow  Gormack, 

In  which  she  had  popp'd  Smith  O'Brien — O'Brien ; 
When  Soyer  came  np  with  a  Summerley  cup, 

Just  purchased  at  Stowe  for  a  shilling — a  shilling. 
And  told  the  inspector  he'd  give  him  some  nectar, 

Provided  they  came  to  no  Killing — no  killing. 

Then  Ajistey  arose,  and  he  took  off  his  dothes. 
To  prepare  for  a  six  months*  oration — oration ; 

When  Monsieur  Dumas  said  he  was  but  an  ass. 
To  bathe  in  the  Hyde  Park  stagnation — stagnation. 


VOUB-Wi.BirBI> 
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On  which  hurry-scurry  they  flew  in  a  hurry, 
To  shut  Mrs.  Gore  m  the  Tower — ^the  Tower — 

With  Juba  and  Pell,  to  amuse  her  as  well. 
Whilst  she  wrote  fifteen  novels  an  hour — an  hour. 

But  Charles  Dickens  caught  up  a  plate  quick  as  thought. 

And  made  it  spin  round  on  his  finder — his  finger : 
TUl  Wellington  came,  and  observing  nis  game. 

Was  afraid  any  longer  to  linger — to  linger. 
So  Gilbert  A'Beckett  swore  he  would  soon  check  it,  ^ 

And  drew  up  a  statement  confessing — confessing. 
That  all  he  had  done  had  been  nothing  but  fun. 

So  Wakley  might  give  him  his  blessing — ^his  blessing. 

I  next  heard  a  scream,  and  a  whistle  and  gleam, 

A  racketing  noise  and  a  humming — a  humming ; 
And  then  an  increase  of  the  railway  police 

Proved  Mr.  G.  Hudson  was  coming — ^was  coming. 
As  he  aimed  at  my  head  I  jumped  clean  out  of  bed. 

For  I  knew  he  would  give  me  no  quarter — ^no  quarter ; 
And  a  knock  at  the  door  as  I  fell  on  the  floor 

Showed  the  servant  had  brought  my  hot  water — ^hot  water. 
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XHX  TSBXIVU8  OT  THB  BOUTK- 
WX8TXBV  KiJI.Wi.T. 


A  RAILWAY  TRIP  IN  THB  AUTUMN  OF  1848  IN 
SEARCH  OF  THE  PICTURESQUE. 

It  is  not  bo  easy  to  find  the  New  Waterloo  Terminus  of  the 
South- Western  Railway,  but,  by  dint  of  innumerable  halQ)ence  to 
innumerable  little  boys,  and  chartering  several  policemen,  we 
found  it  at  last.  It  is  a  good  day's  walk  from  Waterloo  Bridge — 
that  is  to  say,  if  you  cross  the  river 
in  the  morning,  you  may  reach  it        \\\^W^\  4 

before  the  evening ;  even  then  you 
will  require  to  have  a  guide,  or 
else    you  will  infallibly  pass  it^^fa 
without  ever  suspecting  that  tre-  ^^tl 
mendous  high  wall,  with  a  lamp-    ^     - 
post  growing  out  of  the  top,  is 

The  architecture  of  the  terminus  partakes  very  largely  of  the 
impromptu  Band-box  Order.    The  offices  must  have  been  desij^ned 
by  the  architect  who  ran  up  in  5 
one  day  the  House  of  Commons  s 
Committee  Rooms.  You  imagine  r 
innumerable  floors   must   have  n^ 
3  been  torn  up,  for  all  the  works  ;2 
published  at  this  office  are  bound  > 
m     strong    boards.      However,  h 
they  look  very  light  and  airy,  g 
though     haroly    adapted,     we  | 
should  saj,  to  stand  against  a  o 
strong  wind.      It  woidd    be    a  " 
curious  sight  to  see,  some  day  5 
next  Marcn,  a  covey  of  railway  i 
offices  winging  their  way  down  m 
the  Strand  in  the  direction  of  « 
^  ^^  I  n  *^     Birdcage  Walk. 
<^j^    Sil   ■  J]        But  the  railway  is  whistling 

to  us.  Suppose  we  take  a  four-  h 
penny  trip  djawn  the  line  to  view  Z 
the  I 


'^^ 


i  4  ":^i 


SPLENDID  SCENERY  FKOM  WATERLOO 
BRIDGE  TO  NINE-ELMS. 

We  believe  there  is  nothing 
like  it  in  the  world,  excepting 
the  Blackwall  line. 

We  will  jot  down  right  and 
left  the  principal  beauties  that 
most  enchant  Ui\  on  this  pictu- 
resque little  railway,  which  is 
certainly  the  most  laconic  line 
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thski  was  ever  sent  throngh  the  electric  post  by  one  company  to 

another. 

We  are  sitting  with  our  backs  (though,  by-the-bve,  we  have  but 

one  back)  to  the  New  Cut ;  the  fertile  district  of  Lambeth  is  on 

one  side,  the  milky  river  on  the  other. 

We    were   quite    taken  aback    with    the    immense    forest    ot 
chimneys  which  the  engine  cuts 
through  like   so   much  brush 
wood ;  they  seem  to  be  the  onlv 
vegetation  of  the  place.      It  is 
h  easy  to  distinguish  the  chinmeys 
^  that  have  been  recently  stacked 
from  those  of  previous  years* 
crops.  A  curious  windmill,  sup- 
jx>sed  to  have  attained  the  age  h 
of  three  hundred  and  twenty,  5 
meets  the  left  eye.    It  is  quite  Z 
the  Methuselah    of   windmills. 
Cockney  artists  come  from  far 
and  near  to  ask  it  to  give  them  | : 
a  sitting. 

Your  ri^ht  eye  will  not  fail  to 
light  up  with  the  group  of  merry 
pipers  that  are  sittingon  the 
f  roof  of  the  "Duke  of  Wellinff.  5 
ton.*'     Their   bright   tankards 
sparkle  in  the  sun,  with  which  ! 
they   moisten    their   respective  ; 
clays.    They  present  a  pleasing  \ 
picture  of  the  happy  peasantry 
of  the  suburbs,    dne  laughing 
fellow  presents  his  tankard   to 
us,  but  we  are  obliged  to  refuse 
it,  from  the  reason  that  the  rail-  : 
way  will  not  stop  to  allow  us  to  ■ 
take  it.  ' 

An  immense  volume  of  smoke  ' 
from  a  supposed  brewery,  though  ; 
the  perfame  from  the  brewery  is  I 
not  particularly  hoppy,  is  at  the  !•  1 
present  moment  delivered  to  the 
public  in  numbers.    The  passen- 
ger, if  he  is  wise,  will  shut  his 
not  open  them  again  till  he  sees  that 


<»; 


it 


quite 


eyes,  and 
"blown  over. 

A  magpie  in  a  wicker  cage,  suspended  from  an  attic  window, 
is  worth  the  passing  sympathy  of  tne  third-class  passenger.  The 
first-class  ditto  can  nave  no  sympathy,  from  the  obvious  fact  that 
lie  cannot  see  anything  (Mem.  To  enjoy  nature,  there  is  nothing 
like  the  third-class ;  to  enjoy  a  good  snooze,  there  is  nothing  like 
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the  first.)  We  do  not  envj  that  poor  magpie,  with  the  engine 
rushing  hj  him  all  day  long.  See  now  he  crouches  into  the  comer 
of  his  prison !  And  hark !  he  has  learnt  the  railway  whistle. 
Wretched  bird !  thou  canst  not  have  a  pleasant  life  of  it.  How 
wiUinglj,  methinks,  thou  wouldst  hop  the  twig,  if  thou  couldst ! 
But  what  is  that?  It  looks  like  a  large  game  of  scratch- 
cradle— but  no,  it  isn't — it 
merely  the  top  of  a  gas  factory.  I: 
We  wonder  if  they  take  off  the  c 
lids  of  those  immense  black  ^ 
cauldrons,  when  they  want  to  £ 
see  how  tiie  pot  boils  ?  * 

Behold  how  contentedly  that 
man  is  smoking  his  pipe,  with 
his  bare  arms  resting  on  the  par-  c 
apet  of  the  railway,  as  if  it  were  - 
a    cushion.    The    train   rushes 
screaming  by  him,  but  not  an 
eye  winks,  not  a  nerve  shakes. 
The  pipe  still  hangs  from  the  ^ 
lips    ot   that    iron   man — well  h 
adapted  to  live  so  close  and  be,  ^ 
a  railway  sleeper.    By-the-bye,  i 

it  cannot  be  pleasant  to  have  t 

an  engine  almost  touching  your  2iS::S^lflVl 

bedroom  window  whilst  you  are 

shaving! 

Look  to  your  right,  you  will 

see  the  Houses  of  Parliament, 

the  Barrycade  of  Westminster 

that  has   now  been  up  for  six 

years,  and  likely  to  remain  up 

for  thirty  more.     The  bird  you 

I2  see  on  the  top  is  a  crane.     It 

1 2  is  sacred  hereabouts,  and  is  high- 

"   way  robberjr  if  any  one  attempts 

to  dislodge  it. 

The  'Hiames  is  worth  looking 
at ;  but  you  must  be  quick,  for 
unless  you  look  down  tnat  nar- 
row street  before  the  train  passes 
it,  you  will  not  see  it.  The  silver 
speck — ^like  a  half-crown — ^you 
see  at  the  end  of  that  lane  is  the  Thames. 

Turn  quick  to  the  left;  you  will  perceive  what  an  English- 
man most  delights  in — a  fight. 

Bah!  you're  too  late;  the  Policeman  has  emerged  from  some 
invisible  spot,  and  the  fight  is  adjourned.  One  man  in  blue  disperses 
five  hundred  Britons. 


irs 


./^- 
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Yon  will  see  plenty  of  English  Interiors  on  each  side  of  the 
country.  They  display  all  varieties  of  paper,  mostly  at  a  half- 
penny a  yard.  How  desolate  the  fireplaces  look,  and  yet  they  are 
interesting,  as  the  last  abiding-places  of  the  grate  most  always 
be. 

How  ferocious  those  chimneys  look ! — ^they  give  you  quite   a 

turn.      Hurran !    now  we    ap- 

tmy      jrm^  j;       proach  Yauxhall !  At  night  you 

.^(^^jSQl^  '    can  see  the  fireworks  for  nothmg. 

•^y  -*S^fe^      Sometimes    they  drop  in  also 

'  J-  upon  you.    A  Boman  wheel  oc- 

^^  casionally  visits  the  first-class 

carriage,  when  he  proves  a  very 


troublesome  visitor,  and  which 
no  one  likes  to  turn  out.    The  j  M 
sticks — the  departed  ghosts  of  i^-'i^ 
the  short-lived  rockets — think 
nothmg  of  falling  down  upon  the 
third-class  passengers.     JBut  in 


"U-K^''^ 


y  the  day-time  you  have  nothing 
2  of  these  entertainments.  All  ^^ 
I  •  you  see  is  the  shell  of  the  '^' 
2  pagoda  peeping  through  the 
trees,  or  an  artist  busy  in 
veneering  ham  for  the  sandwiches;  or  you  may  get  a  small 
view  of  the  airy  abode  of  H  Diavolo,  who  led  such  a  wire-drawn 
existence. 

Holla!  there's  a  cab  coming  over  Vauihall  Bridge,  and  a 
steamer  going  underneath  it.  The  horse  still  carries  it  over  steam 
occasion^y. 

Now,  you  have  reached  the  Vauxhall  terminus.    But  which 
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I    is  the  way  outP    There,  down 
that  trap.  Why,  it  looks  like  the 


c 


cabin  of  a  steamer;  bnt  it  isn't.  ^. 
Venture  down  it — it  only  takes  o  i 
you  into  the  cellar,  for  the  pas-  ^  1 
sengers  at  this  station  are  shot  ^  i 
out  through  a  dry  arch.  But  °^ 
this  species  of  exit — underhand  " 
as  it  is — is  not  half  so  perplexing  ^ 
as  the  one  at  Waterloo  Bridge  ^ 
— as  they  wiQ  persist  in  calling  ' 
the  terminus  —  thouch  never 
were  Directors  go  far  out  in  their  calculations.  Here,  as  you  rush 
in  a  hurry  to  discover  the  exit,  you  are  stopped  by  the  following 
directions . — 


\y'efl,  how  have  you  enjoyed  your  trip?  Only  consider  the 
variegated  landscape,  the  picturesque  scenery,  the  wonderful  insight 
into  uie  domestic  nabits  of  the  natives,  which  you  have  just  en- 
joyed in  your  dehghtful  little  trip  of  three  minutes'  rapid  flight 
over  roof  and  chmineys,  from  Waterloo  Bridge  to  Nine  Ekns. 
If  you  are  a  real  lover  of  nature,  you  will  never  forget  it  as  long 
as  you  live. 


B^ZLWAT  FOBTSAITB,  TAMMM  AS  TSM  SITI  OV 


MILKS  ijr  HOVB. 
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EMIGRATION  CARRIED  TO  AN  ABSURD  EXTENT. 

OB, 


WIODIOHBB    SITTIirO  AMOVQBt  TVS    SDIMB    OF   LOKDOH. 


An  Asylum  foe  Stbanded  Passengers. — The  Lowther  Arcade 
has  been  called  the  Grents'  Umbrella.  Might  it  not  also  be  called 
the  Ladies*  Parasol  P 


TUB  HAUTT  OTVO  BBUTSIBB. 
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THE  SYREN  AND  THE  PHILOSOPHER 

A  HABINE  DUET. 


Stben.  Here  beneath  the  deep  blue  waters 

Where  the  sea-plants  twist  and  curl. 
And  the  ocean's  loveliest  daughters 

Dwell  in  palaces  of  pearl, 
Oome  xinto  me.    IVe  a  notion 

That  for  those  of  mortal  birth 
Fairer  far  most  be  the  ocean 

Than  the  dry  and  stapid  earth.  . 

Phil.  No,  fair  Peri ;  I  have  lectured 

On  each  scientifio  theme, 
And  propounded,  and  conjectured — 

Showed  the  air-pump,  gas,  and  steam. 
But,  to  make  mj  story  snorter, 

I  was  taught,  e'en  in  my  teens. 
When  the  nose  is  under  water 

Suffocation  supervenes. 

Stben.  Golden  halls  with  diamonds  dusted 
Shall  rejoice  thy  wondering  eyes. 
Phil.  No,  with  bamades  encrusted, 

There  each  foundered  treasure  lies. 
SraEN.  Every  costly  jewel  twinkles 

In  the  ocean's  caverns  green. 
Phil.  No,  there's  naught  but  weeds  and  winkles 
On  those  rocks  that  I  have  seen. 

Stbbn.  Daintiest  food,  my  mortal  lover 

I  will  bring  tiiee  with  this  hand. 
Phil.  No,  I  fear  I  should  discover 

'Midst  the  viands  too  much  sand. 
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Syben.  I  will  love  thee  well  and  dearly, 
Sing  thee  songs  of  music  rare. 
Phil.  No,  acoustics  prove  most  clearly 
Sound  exists  alone  in  air. 

Syben.  Sea-bom  nymphs  shall  serve  your  table- 
Syrens  of  the  fairest  mien. 
Phil.  I  assure  ^ou  'tis  a  fable, 

Mermaids  yet  have  ne'er  been  seen. 
One  there  was  in  Piccadilly, 

Half  a  fish,  and  half  an  ape ; 
You  must  thmk  me  very  silly 
To  believe  in  such  a  shape. 

Syren.  Horrid  science !  ever  giving 
Negatives  to  fancies  fair; 
Yet,  if  I  can't  have  thee  livinff— 

Dead,  my  kingdom  you  shall  share. 
I  will  raise  the  waters  o'er  thee ; 
See,  they  rise !  you  have  no  boat. 
Phil.  But  I  swim  awav  before  thee, 

Furnished  with  a  Patent  Float  I 


A  Little  Diffebence  between  Them. 

Bagmcm  {wUh  Ma  hUl).  "  I  say,  waiter,  haven't  you  charged  me 
as  a  gentleman  P" 

WaMer,  "  Oh  I  no, — as  a  commercial  traveller,  sir." 


To  Descbibe  a  CmcLB  Eoijnd  a  Given  Point. — Get  into  a  cab, 
and  order  the  driver  to  take  you  to  the  Bank  of  England. 


How  TO  See  Jenny  Lind's  Portbait. — ^Visit  an  affected  mother ; 
let  the  subject  of  your  conversation  be  the  Opera,  and  she  is  sure 
to  introduce  one  of  her  daughters  who  is  xmiversally  acknowlec^ed 
to  be  the  "  ewwt  picture  of  Jenny  lind." 
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INCREDIBLE  TESTIMONIAL, 
THE  EARL  OF  OLDBUFFOUGH»S  DAUGHTER'S  DOLL 

CURED  BT   THE  USE  OP 

hollowat's  ointment,  Rowland's  kaltdor  and  macassar, 
geimstone*s  ete  snuff, 

parr's   life   pills,   STOLBERO'S   VOICE   LOZENGES,    ETC. 


MOBBXSOV'S  PILLI-A  QMMAX  miSUCTIOB  OH  XAKllTO  A  QUiJrTXTX. 

ExTBACT  from  an  interesting  Letter  from  Lady  Amelia  (the  lovely  Daughter 
of  the  venerable  Earl  of  OLDBUFFonoH)  to  her  Cousin,  Lady  Aeaxikta 
Lamb. 

"  Naples,  9th  of  October,  1848. 
"Mr  Dearest,  Dearest,  Deakest,  ever  Fondest  Aramivta, — On  my 
arrival  here  I  was  to  sorry  to  learn  that  my  darling  doll  had  been  thrown 
out  of  the  carriage,  and  sadly  hurt  by  the  &11 ;  but  I  must  tell  you,  first  of 
all,  she  had  been  terribly  upset  by  the  shaking  of  the  steam-vessel,  for  she 
tumbled  out  of  her  berth,  and  it  was  a  thousand  mercies  she  was  not  smashed 
into  a  thousand  pieces.  As  it  was,  the  shock  was  too  much  for  her  delicate 
nerves,  and  she  was  laid  up  for  a  month  in  a  drawer.  Her  beautiful  ringlets 
(auburn,  you  will  recollect)  all  fell  off.  Her  lovely  complexion  had  completely 
gone  from  dropping  into  the  sea,  and  her  pretty  eyelids,  once  so  quiok,  would 
neither  open  nor  shut,  though  I  tried  pins  and  everything  I  coula  think  of  to 
make  her  open  them.  Oh,  Araminta  darling,  believe  me  when  I  assure  yoa 
I  was  tossed  about  so  madly  that  I  was  commetely  bouleverse. 

"  I  was  quite  distracted  with  the  fearful  change.  I  called  in  the  assistance 
of  the  most  experienced  Italian  doll-makers,  but  their  remedies  were  unavailing. 
My  little  pet  gradually  got  worse,  when  mamma's  French,  maid,, Smith,  per- 


1849] 


HOW   STARS   ARE   DISCOVEBED. 


265 


I  washed  tho 


snaded  me  to  apply  to  mj  sister's  toilet-table  for  restoratives.  After  soyeral 
applications  of  Macassar  Oil  to  her  b&ld  head,  I  cariDot  tell  you  how  delighted 
I  was  to  perceive  the  hair  beginning  to  grow  again.  I  jumped  for  joy.  I 
was  quite  a  little  mad  thing  for  the  space  of  ten  minutes !  But  I  persevered, 
and  now  (thanks  be  to  that  sweet  Rowland)  her  ringlets  are  just  as  beautiful 
as  ever,  with  this  slight  difference,  that  thev  are  now  iet  black  instead  of  the 
light  auburn  they  formerly  were.  The  little  dear  looks  all  the  better  for  the 
change  of  hair.  Still  its  complexion  was  so  very  bad,  1  did  not  like  to  take 
her  out  with  me  into  society  at  all.  Smiih  again,  like  a  ^ood  creature, 
recommended  me  to  try  some  of  Rowland's  Kalydor.  I  did. 
darling's  face  with  it  every  morning  for  a  week,  and  you 
will  scarcely  believe  it,  but  it  is  no  story,  when  I  assure 
you  that  my  doll  has  quite  resumed  her  pristine  bloom, 
and  is  now  as  pure  ana  as  lovely  as  ever.  But  her  eyes 
pained  me  the  most,  so  I  made  bold  to  ask  Sir  John 
Sheepshanks,  who  never  travels  without  HoUoway's  Oint- 
ment, to  oblige  me  with  a  little  bit.  He  gave  me  as 
much  as  would  cover  your  tonguo,  and,  before  putting  her 
to  bed,  I  placed  it  over  her  eyelids,  and  the  next  morning 
gave  her  a  good  pinch  of  Grimstone's  Eye  Snuff,  when, 
upon  pulling  the  strings,  will  you  credit  me  on  my  word, 
my  dearest  Araminta,  when  I  inform  you  that  her  eyelids 
opened  and  shut  just  as  well  as  when  my  dear  papa  gave 
me  the  beautiful  doll  on  my  birthday.  I  was  going  to  give 
her  a  small  box  (price  1  Is.)  of  Parr's  Life  Pills,  but  Smith 
assured  me  she  would  probably  come  alivCf  and  I  was  , 
frightened,  as  we  have  no  nurserymaid  here  to  attend  to 
her.  My  doll  is  now  quite  a  new  creature,  and  I  should  "thihumo»mwi." 
advise  you,  Minta  dearest,  to  try  the  same  remedies,  if  ever  you  find  yours 
looking  faint,  or  losing  her  colour,  or  growing  old. 

"  ToiUe  h  tai,  mia  arnica  cara  Minta, 

"  Amelia. 
**  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  my  sweet  pet  also  lost  her  voice  from  catching 
cold  rather  late  one  night  at  the  Opera.  I  gave  her  half  a  dozen  of  Stolberg's 
Voice  Lozenges,  and  now  she  says  '  Pa'  and  '  Ma'  more  distinctly  than  ever. 


You  recollect,  too,  her  voice  was  a  deep  baritone, 
beautiful  falsetto !    Isn't  it  wonderful  ?" 


It  has  changed  to  the  most 


HOW  STARS  ARE  DISCOVERED. 

M0K8.  Abaoo  sajrs  : — "  Talking  of  the  new  fashion  of  discovering  stars : — 
there's  my  friend  Millevoye,  who  wrote  to  me  post-haste  one  morning  to  say, 
he  had  just  discovered  two  new  stars !  Now,  une  star  is  enough  at  any  time, 
but  two  were  so  surprising  in  my  eyes,  that  I  rushed  to  him  immediately  to 
see  if  there  was  anything  in  them.  *  Come,  m^  dear  Millevoye,'  1  said,  'can 
you  look  me  in  the  face  and  say  you  have  discovered  two  new  stars  V  *  I 
can,'  he  said  boldly,  and  he  turned  his  eyes  full  upon  mine.  The  absurdity 
of  the  thin^  flashed  so  ridiculously  upon  me  that  1  could  not  help  laushing— 
the  double  discovery  was  at  once  apparent— /or  the  poor  fellow  aquintea.  Take 
my  word,  never  believe  in  a  new  star  till  you  have  seen  it  yourself." 
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ASTLEY'S  HISTORICAL  QUESTIONS. 

Many  of  us  owe  to  a  yiait  to  Astley's  our  ^'^^^^^  S^""^^^ 
^^  ,  the  mysteries  of  nistones ;  ana  we 

^  are  of  opinion  that  a  set  of  qnes- 
tions  should  be  framed  m  a^^rd- 
ance  with  these  grand  dog-mata—or 
horse-mata,  as  a  mahcipusly-dis- 
posed  person  miffht  caU  them- 
which  we  have  gleaned  fromthe 
boards  of  that  great  equertriwi 
establishment.  The  arena  of  the 
circus  is  not  a  mere  desert  of  sand 
or  sawdust  to  him  who  looks  at 
it  with  an  intelHgent  eye,  for  many 
a  wise  saw  may  be  picked  up  from 
the  aforesaid  sawdust,  if  the  ^e 
itself  does  not  disdam  ihe  humihty 
of  the  pupil.  We  subjom  a  few 
specimens  of  the  sort  ot  questions 
a^  answers  that  ^ould  be  found 
to  meet  the  case,  if  we  lookef^^ 
history  through  some  of  Astiey's 

^^Ho^as  the  battle  of  Waterloo 

decided  ?  ^ 

A,  By  six  Scotch  Greys  poping 

out  from  under  two  trusses  of  straw 

HMTOBicix  poEMAit  o»  WOH8IMB.    ^jQa^tifullv  dlvidcd   into    ^^^^ 

representing  about  half  a  pint  of  "  «tandi.g  W  fr^-J^*^ 

fiL2    wL^ti^d  ^\rtle\at£S°^^^^  of  tlu, 

^nry" TwoiT  Vn  their  highly  poUshed  b-^l^B- 

■^r^n^^ner  did  the  Emperor  ^v^^^^^Lned  ^,, 

of  tebwisB  need  for  the  old  melodrama  of  ^wa  ^Ckma. 
a  How  did  the  Duke  of  WeUington  behaye  at  Waterloo  P 
I  He  never  spoke  a  single  word,  but  pranced  about,  looking  nn 

utterable  things,  on  a  piebald  charger.  .,..,« 

0  To  what  are  our  successes  m  India  attnbutabier 

1  To  Lady  Sale  ^-^-S'T'T'^Tn^^ZTS ^£^ 
forms  on  ahighly  trained  steed,  and  ^aUed  'yon  the  wfcoie  swe^ 
of  the  comply,  with  a  numerous  tram  of  aunhanes,  to    aawwo 
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for  tke  honour  of  Old  England,"  while  the  oond  in  the  orchestra 
pl^ed  "  Rnle  Britannia." 

Q.  Mention  some  prominent  points  connected  with  the  bnming 
of  Moscow  P 

A.  There  were  several  terrific  bangs,  which  had  the  effect  of 
throwing  a  red  glare  over  the  whole  scene ;  and  several  of  the  public 
bnildin^  fell  like  the  flap  of  a  dining-table,  showing  xmdemeath  a 
veiy  rmnoTiB  state  of  things ;  while  the  inhabitants  appneared  to  be 
indulging  themselves  in  Idking  off  squibs  and  crackers  into  the  air 
for  the  purpose  of  heightening  the  horrors  of  the  conflagration. 

Q.  what  became  of  Napoleon's  trastj  Mameluke  P 

A,  On  the  last  occasion  that  he  took  a  part  in  public  affairs  he 
was  recognised  as  a  baker  who  had  been  just  pillaged  and  pummelled 
.by  the  clown  in  a  pantomime. 

Q.  State  some  oi  the  most  striking  peculiarities  of  the  late  Emperor 
Napoleon  P 

A»  He  chieflv  depended  for  his  advice  on  the  "  ferry-man"  of  his 
army;  he  toot  immense  quantities  of  "property"  snuff  from  a 
"practicable"  snuff-box;  he  granted  long  interviews  to  " females  in 
distress,"  and  finished  every  alternate  speech  he  made  by  declaring 
himself/"  the  son  of  destinie." 


APOLLO  AERESTED  BY  A  WRIT. 

It  was  said  of  a  certain  officer  of  a  certain  sheriff,  "  nihil  tetigit 
quod  n.on  omavit,"  which  means  that  it  was  really  an  honour  to 
receive  a  tap  on  the  shoulder  at  his  hands,  and  we  have  no  doubt 
that  even  a  writ  would  have  acquired  from  his  peculiar  touch  a  grace 
and  a  dignity.  We  know  there  is  nothing  that  maj  not  be  elevated 
by  poetry,  and  we  have  endeavoured  therefore  to  force  the  Muses 
into  the  service  of  a  writ  for  the  purpose  of  investing  it  with  a  new 
charm,  and  giving  it  what  it  ought  to  possess — ^a  taking  character, 
in  place  of  the  olaprosaic  form,  which  is  repulsive  rather  than  attrac- 
tive, and  instead  of  enabling  every  one  who  runs  to  read,  causes  every 
one  who  .reads  to  run.  We  would  throw  it  into  verse,  and,  by  giving 
it  poetical  feet,  place  it  on  quite  a  new  footing : — 

^  Oh,  come  to  me  where  Denman  sits. 

Victoria  unto  thee 
Sends  greeting,  from  her  store  of  writsj 
The  one  which  now  you  see. 

Within  eight  days  we  do  command 

(I'll  own  the  tmie  is  short), 
At  Westminster,  you'll  understand, 

You  must  appear  in  court. 
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It  is  an  action  on  the  case 

At  Laura  Thomson's  suit — 
Her  claims,  if  you  have  got  the  face, 

Come  forward  and  dispute. 

Take  notice,  also,  by  the  way, 

If  this  you  fail  to  do. 
The  aforesaid  Laura  Thomson  may 

Appearance  make  for  you ; 

And  then  to  judgment  proceed, 

"With  execution  straight. 
My  friendly  counsel  prithee  heed, 

And  thus  avoid  your  fate. 

Thomas,  Lord  Den  man,  you  I  call 

Witness,  of  learning  sober. 
At  Westminster's  historic  hall. 

This  first  day  uf  October. 

But  if,  ere  four  brief  days  have  fled, 

The  debt  and  costs  be  paid, 
No  further  you'll  by  law  oe  bled — 

Proceedings  will  be  stay'd. 


CONSCIENCE  MONEY. 

**  A  PAST  man,  who  acknowledges  having  read  the  *  Cohic  Almanack'  of 
last  year  through  the  shop-windows,  and  is  ashamed  now  of  the  petty  mean- 
"?%.^K"  *o  forward  to  the  Editor,  as  consci^ce  money,  the  earn  of  One 
Hhillingr.  The  halves  of  six  blue  postage-stamps  are  now  enclosed,  and  the 
remaining  halves  will  be  forwarded  as  soon  as  the  first  are  acknowledged." 


[The  above  have  been  duly  handed  over  to  Mr.  Bogue, 
paid  the  amount  into  the  Poor-box  for  the  lieUef  of  L 


most  deserving  charity.— Eu.  C.  A.] 


,  who  has  generously 
Distressed  Jokers — a 
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THINGS  THAT  ARE   INDISPENSABLE   FOR  A 
GENTLEMAN'S   POCKET. 

Adyertisebs  seem  to  imagine  that  a  gentleman's  pocket  is  as 
capacious  as  a  kangaroo's — everytlung  is  for  the  pocket.  We  sub- 
join a  few  that  will  ^o  to  the  bosom  of  every  gentleman,  especially 
those  who  have  earned  them — as  the  pressure  of  so  many  articles 
must  have  been  rather  inconvenient,  if  carried  in  the  waistcoat 
pocket. 


Pocket-comb. 
Pocket  Shakspeare. 
Pocket  Map. 

Pocket  Case  of  Instruments. 
Pocket  Sandwich-box. 
Pocket   Gab  and  Hackney- 
coach  Fares. 


Pocket  Guide. 
Pocket  Dictionary. 
Pocket  Classics. 
Pocket  Dressing-case. 
Pocket  Life-preserver. 
Pocket  Constable's  Staff. 
Pocket  Respirator,  &c.,  &c. 


to  say  nothing  of  innumerable  Pocket-Books  and  Pocket  Pistols, 
the  latter  of  which,  we  think,  a  gentleman  had  better  be  without. 
To  contain  all  the  above  articles,  a  gentleman's  pocket  need  be  as 
large,  and  packed  as  dose,  as  a  pocket  of  hops.  We  shall  be  having 
Houses  for  the  Pocket  next !  and,  who  knows,  a  Pocket  Railway  ? 


A  POCKSV  GSHTUUfAjr. 


THE  GAME  OF  FRIGHT. 
This  round  game  has  been  played  very  extensivelv  in  France  and 
other  countries  this  year.  In  some  circles  the  king  has  been  thrown 
out  and  all  the  honours  put  aside,  which  has  increased  the  fright  to 
a  very  great  extent,  as  it  was  always  doubtfdl  what  low  card  would 
be  the  next  turn  up.  Hitherto  the  clubs  have  been  uppermost,  and 
the  knaves  have  shared  all  the  spoil ;  but  people  are  lust  beginning 
to  see  through  the  game,  and  are  calling  for  a  fresh  pack ;  so  we 
hope  there  mil  soon  be  an  end  to  fright. 
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A  POCKET-BOOK  PICKED  UP  IN  THE  GREAT 
DESERT. 

(SUFFOSBD  TO  HATX  BELOKGED  TO  A  FASHIONABLE  TOUBIST.) 

The  Great  Desert  is  only  solitary  confinement  applied  to  travelling. 

If  you  wish  to  know  yourself,  travel  by  yourseu ;  and,  egad !  you 
will  never  wish  to  renew  the  intimacy. 

I  can't  make  out  the  Sphinx ;  but  I  suppose  it  must  have  been 
the  first  likeness  taken  in  stone.  If  the  Egyptians  could  not  make 
better  riddles  than  that,  they  were  perfectly  right  in  never  trying 
their  hands  upon  another. 

They  say  this  place  is  very  romantic ;  but,  on  my  word,  I  cannot 
see  it,  and  I  have  looked  everywhere.  If  there  be  a  romance,  it  can 
only  be  a  flying  volume  of  Sand.  I  recollect  my  eyes  filling  several 
times,  and  certainly  I  cried  once  till  I  was  nearly  blinded ;  but  on 
the  whole  I  prefer  the  Waverly  Novels. 

If  the  Pyramids  had  been  in  Paris,  they  would  have  been  broken 
long  ago  for  barricades. 

We  are  strange  creatures ;  we  leave  London  because  it  is  empty, 
and  come  to  the  Great  Desert  for.a  change ;  for  myself,  I  like  London 
best ;  there  may  not  be  a  soul,  but  you  can  get  a  sherry-cobbler, 
and  there  is  the  waiter  at  all  events  to  speak  te. 

What  is  Society  P  Running  away  from  one's  self;  but  here  you 
only  run  to  meet  yourself.  You  might  as  well  turn  hermit,  or  toll- 
man on  Southwark  Bridge. 

I  have  met  with  but  one  sign  of  civilization  since  I  have  been 
here,  and  that  was  an  empty  soda-water  bottle  off  Cairo ! 

I  cannot  see  the  fun  of  cmnbing  up  that  Great  Pyramid.  It  is 
immense  labour,  and,  like  an  election,  is  attended  with  bribery  and 
corruption  at  every  step,  for  you  have  to  pay  those  greedy  Moors 
before  they  will  five  you  a  hand,  or  the  smallest  hft. 

I  could  not  help  shouting  out,  as  I  saw  a  big  fat  alderman-looking 
fellow  going  up,  "Twopence,  Moor,  and  up  goes  the  donkey!"  It 
was  verjr  vulgar,  but  I  could  not  help  it. 

It  is  time  uiat  those  forty  centuries  were  relieved.  I  know  of  but 
one  man  to  do  it,  and  that's  Widdicombe. 

I  am  certain  solitude  begets  contempt.  If  I  were  to  stop  here 
another  day  I  should  positively  hate  myself. 

I  had  the  bump  of  travelling,  but  have  quite  lost  it  now,  after 
travelling  for  a  week  on  a  camel. 

Stupid  people  express  their  astonishment  at  the  quantity  of  stones 
collected  by  tne  Egyptians  to  build  the  Pyramids,  and  never  bestow 
the  smallest  wonder  at  the  immense  collection  of  dust;  and  vet  Uie 
one  is  just  as  wonderful  as  the  other,  and,  I  am  sure,  mucn  more 
difficult  to  get  over. 

Decidedlv  travelling  in  the  plains  of  Egypt  will  never  be  com- 
fortable till  they  introduce  watering-carts. 
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If  yon  wish  to  ascertain  how  slowly  the  sand  of  hnman  life  trickles 
throngh  the  minnte  glass,  go  to  the  Great  Desert.  Bnt  I  suppose 
"  what  must  be,  must ;"  in  other  words,  as  the  Duke  of  Bedford 
would  say,  "Che  Sahara,  Sahara."  But  the  proverb  is  rather 
musty. 

I  wonder  they  do  not  lay  down  a  railway  here.  No  elevations 
required,  no  tunnels  excepting  through  the  Needles,  and  Obelisks, 
and  Tombs ;  everything  is  as  smooth  as  a  billiard-table ;  it  looks  as 
if  it  had  been  laid  down  on  purpose,  ready  ruled  for  a  series  of  lines. 
One  thing,  however,  is  very  plam,  and  that  is,  they  do  not  catch  me 
in  the  Great  Desert  again  until  there  is  a  railway ! 


MIVD  Om  XARBS. 


Cheapside  at  four  o'clock,  Gower  Street  on  a  Sunday,  the  Ancient 
Concerts,  a  Jury-box  in  the  dog-days,  a  pantomime  in  July,  a  Blue- 
book  on  a  wet  Sunday — anything,  confound  it !  is  better  than  this 
Great  Desert.  On  my  word,  I  never  saw,  since  I  have  travelled,  a 
place  with  so  little  in  it. 

"Here,  Bou  Maza,  bring  my  camel  to  the  door.  I'm  off  to 
London." 


Unpublished  Dogma  op  Doctor  Johnson. — "  The  man  who  wears 
a  moustache  has  no  right  to  eat  vermicelli  soup." 
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CAPITAL  OFFENDERS 

A  WOMAN  who  says  **  my  love,"  and  "  my  dear,"  and  "  my  pet 
sweet,"  to  her  husband  in  public,  and  pulls  his  hair,  probably,  in 
private. 

A  young  man  who  is  studying  statistics,  and  tells  you  "the 
numlJer  of  quarters  of  bondea  com  there  were  in  Hamburgh  in 
1835  was  10,000  more  than  any  other  year,"  and  quotes  voluminously 
about  refined  tallows  and  prime  Muscovados  from 


A  woman  of  great  intellect,  and  a  young  lady ,  ai^JWP^  ^^^ 
wishes  to  go  into  a  convent. 

A  man  who  is  perpetually  boasting  of  his  "  favourite  old  port  that 
has  been  these  fifteen  years  in  botue,"  and  gives  you  nothing  but 
British  brandy. 

A  woman  of  fifty  years  of  age  who  dresses  like  a  girl  of  nineteen. 

A  woman  who  drops  her  pocket-handkerchief  every  five  minutes 
at  an  evening  party,  m  order  to  test  the  gallantry  of  the  gentlemen. 

A  man  who  gives  a  dinner  party,  and  keeps  saying  to  nis  guests, 
"  You  see  your  dinner,  gentlemen." 

A  woman  who  is  always  talking  about  her  "  delicate  constitution." 

An  old  maid  who  doubts,  during  dessert,  "  if  you  could  love  madly  ^^ 
and  then  asks,  "  What  is  your  hecm  ideal  of  the  tender  passion? 

A  young  man  who  quotes  Latin  at  a  social  party,  and  proposes 
healtns  and  toasts ;  or  a  Grerman  at  the  Opera  who  hums  all  the 
tunes,  overture,  and  recitatives,  stamps  his  feet,  and  takes  snufT. 

A  faded  coxcomb  who  talks  of  his  successes  with  "the  dear 
creatures." 

An  old  fellow  who  is  always  recollecting  a  "  capital  thing  he  heard 
five-and-twenty  years  ago." 

An  old  play-goer  who  will  insist  "  we  haven't  a  single  actor  left," 
and  then  tells  you,  "  You  should  have  seen  Dicky  Suett." 

"  A  man  who  has  seen  better  days,"  and  will  recollect  the  time  he 
had  "  thirteen  diff*erent  Sorts  of  wine  on  his  table,  and  kept  his  mare 
and  French  cook,  but  no  one  cares  that  for  him  now" — ^the  thai 
being  a  snap  of  the  fingers. 
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AN  EXTENSIVE  OEDBR. 


Tflni4Hjpi   ti* 


Spacious  Oentleman, — "  Will  you  have  the  kindnesB,  young  man, 
to  measure  me  for  a  pair  of  those  at  12«.  ?" 


WHAT  DO  ALL  ENGLISHMEN  TAKE  OFF  THEIR 
HATS  TOP 

Who  is  it  that  gets  the  most  salutes  in  Eng- 
land? We  do  not  mean  the  powder  which  is 
thundered  into  the  Queen's  ears  wherever  she 
goes,  but  the  quiet  salute  which  a  person  makes 
oy  taking  his  hat  o£^ 

Now,  eyery  Englishman  dislikes  taking  his  hat  i 
off.    It  is  a  trouole,  and  no  genuine  John  Bull 
likes  more  trouble  than  he  can  help.    It  must  be 
something,  then,  of  very  great  miportance — of 

fmeral  love  and  feeling — a  chord  that  strikes  all 
nglishmen's    hearts  —  that    makes    everybody,  ths  budgb  o*  sxzs. 
without  a  single  exception,  take  his  hat  off  to  it  r 

What  cwi  it  be  P 

Is  it  Prince  Albert P  No;  for,  familiar  as  the  prints  of  His 
Royal  ELighness  may  have  made  his  handsome  face  m  the  eyes  of 
those  who  look  into  print  shops,  still,  from  love  of  retirement,  he  is 
not  generally  known  by  the  public,  and  he  could  easily  pass  down 
Lowther  Arcade  without  fear  of  being  recognised. 

Who  is  it,  then  P 

Is  it  the  Duke  of  Wellingfton  ?  No.  It  is  true  he  commands  a 
number  of  upraised  hats.    All  those  who  knpw  his  venerable  noso, 

*  The  heme  perpotrator  of  the  above  has  been  dismissed.     We  hope  the  reader  if 
pacified.— Ko.  C.  A. 

T 
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and  know  how  much  England  is  indebted  to  it,  pay  liim  that  little 
mark  of  respect.    But,  popular  as  the  Duke  is,  every  one  is  not 


A  eOOD  r  ABTT  OBT. 


acquainted  with  hini,  and  there  are  eren  a  few  who  still  nounsh 
a  cUslike  of  his  political  opinions,  forgetting  the  best  part,  and  only 
recollecting  the  worst  part,  of  the  man. 

Can  it  l^  a  creditor  r 

Certainly  not ;  for  debtors  always  make  a  practice  of  avoiding 
their  creditors,  e8peciiJ|T  those  of  a  large  amount,  or  one  of  the 
Hebrew  persuasion.  There  may  be  a  few  who  get  a  stray  lift  of 
the  chapeau,  by  way  of  reconciliation,  but  in  genenJ  the  eyes  of 
him  that  owes  rarely  meet  the  eyes  of  him  to  whom  money  is  owing. 
We  are  all  blind  to  our  own  interest,  especially  when  we  pay  10  per 
cent,  for  it. 

Perhaps  it  is  the  wind  P 

Now,  this  is  a  vile  quibble ;  for  the  reader  knows  well  enongli 
that  no  man  takes  off  his  hat  to  the  wind.  On  the  contrary,  uie 
whole  energy  of  a  man's  ten  fingers  is  concentrated  on  the  rebel- 
lious rim,  with  the  view  of  holding  the  fugitive  castor  on.  The 
wind  takes  off  many  hats ;  it  is  repeatedly  done  on  Waterloo  Bridge, 
and  round  the  comer  of  St.  Paul's  Churchyard — you  will  see  it 
any  day  during  March ;  but  it  is  preposterous  to  say  that  a  single 
hat  is  ever  taken  off  to  the  wind. 

WeU,  then,  what  is  it  P     ' 

Patience  for  ten  lines,  and  you  shall  know.  Growl,  amiable 
reader,  but  read. 

It  is,  you  must  know,  a  curious  instrument,  or  rather  a  collection 
of  instruments,  that  go  at  once  to  the  bosoms  of  aU  Englishmen. 
It  subdues  discord,  and  substitutes  pleasant  harmony  for  it  No 
sooner  is  a  note  of  it  heard  than  off  flies  every  hat,  the  whole 
assembly  rises ;  fifty  thousand  bare  heads — ^if  there  are  so  many 
present--inBtantly  respect  the  majesty  of  the  appeal,  and  fifty 
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thonBand  yoices — ^if  yon  can  only  connt  them— join  in  glad  response 
to  it. 

Bntwhatis  it? 

Foreigners  even  respect  it,  and  take  off  their  hats. 

Once  more — What  is  it  P 

Well,  that  which  has  most  hats  taken  off  to  it,  is — 

Stop !  I  have  it  (cries  a  yonng  musician,  who  had  the  signal 
honour  of  beating  the  big  drum  in  the  Dmry  Lane  orchestra  on  the 
stormy  nights  ox  Monte  Chriato) :  It's— 

Be  qniet,  sir.  It's  no  snch  thin^.  Learn,  yonng  man,  that 
yon've  no  right  to  rob  any  one  of  his  secret.  Sit  down,  sir,  and 
allow  ns  to  say — 

Well,  then,  say  it,  and  be — 

Hnsh — breathe  not  a  word  that  may  be  offensive  to 


SABS  VOUZB. 


We  were  just  goine  to  say,  if  you  had  not  inl^rrupted  us,  that 
that  which  nas  more  nats  taken  off  than  anything  else  is — ^is — is — 
Is  what  P 

Is  God  Save  the  Queen  ! 

And  this  proves  that  we  Englisli  are  the  most  loyal  people  in  the 
world — at  least  as  far  as  hats  go. 

But  who  can  tell  whether  the  reason  whj^  the  tremendous  shower 
of  revolulions,  which  have  fallen  this  year  as  thick  as  hail  all  over 
the  Continent,  have  done  such  little  mjury  in  England,  is  simply 
because  our  beloved  country  is  deeply  insured  in  every  office,  farm, 
mansion,  cottage,  in  every  English  heart,  by  the  loyal  policy  of 
GrOD  Save  the  Queen  P 
So,  "  Hats  off!"  and  let  us  all  sing— 
"  May  she  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  canse 
To  sing,  with  heart  and  applaose, 
God  Save  the  Queen  I" 
t2 
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Frateruit^,  EgiUit^,  Libert^-d'Apris  U 
Bepobliqae  Rouge. 


SQUIBS  IN  STATUES. 

Titnvspapers  make  no  mention  of  a 
statue  that  was  forwarded  to  the 
Beaux  Arts  at  the  late  competition, 
for  the  best  design  upon  the 
Republique.  It  was  a  like- 
ness of  the  Siamese  Twins, 
who  are  supposed  to  have 
sent  their  adhesion  to  the 
French  Grovemment.  It  was 
meant  to  typify  Fratemiie 
and  Egalite,  but  was  objected 
to  as  being  too  figurative. 
The  artist  altered  the  atti- 
tudes and  sent  it  again ;  say- 
ing he  had  made  the  statue  lite- 
ral enough  this  time,  and  that 
his  correction  enabled  him  for- 
tunately to  include  Liberie,  in 
addition  to  the  other  two  types 
of  the  Red  Republicans.  Upon 
being  exhibited,  it  was  found 
that  ne  had  made  the  Twins 
fighting  in  the  most  frater- 
nal fashion.  The  result  of  the 


Liberie  was,  that  the  artist  was  immediately  carried  off  to  prison,  for 
such  designs  upon  the  Republique  could  not  be  possibly  winked  at. 


VALUABLE  ADVICE. 

To  Persons  about  to  Mabrt. — Don't  buy  your  furniture  at 
Felix  Summerley's  Cheap  Art-Manufacture  Mart. 

The  above  advice  is  given  to  young  couples  about  to  plunge  into 
the  deep  waters  of  matrimony — that  awful  plunge  which  is  to  de- 
termine whether  their  future  happiness  is  to  go  on  swimmingly,  or 
to  sink  for  ever  like  the  TeUmaque,  with  all  its  fabulous  treasures  on 
board,  when  nothing  is  saved  from  the  wreck  excepting  a  few  spars. 

That  long  voyage,  however,  which  ends  only  with  the  loss  of  one 
of  the  mates,  is  generally  never  undertaken  but  with  the  strictest 
economy.  The  speculation  may  turn  out  a  bad  one;  things  may 
be  thrown  overboard  from  distress  that  swallowed  up,  before  sailing, 
a  little  ocean  of  money,  but  they  are  usually  selected  with  care,  and 
nothing  is  shipped  but  what  will  fetch  in  the  end  almost  as  much  as 
it  cost  at  first.  A  mother — that  most  thrifty  shipper  in  the  harbour 
of  life — generally  lays  in  the  cargo,  and  every  article  is  weighed  to 
a  scruple  in  the  scales  of  her  judgment,  before  it  is  sent  homo  to 
make  the  anxious  passage  to  the  United  States. 

We  can  imagine  a  fond  but  imprudent  couple  going  to  Felix 
Summerley's  beautiful  Emporium  ot  Art-Manufactures.  They  have 
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no  more  money  than  they  can  spare,  but  the  husband  has  an  eye 
for  the  beautiful,  and  the  wife  likes — and  where  is  the  woman  that 
doesn't  P — ^to  have  everything  of  the  best.  They  are  tossed  about 
on  the  beautiful  carpets  and  lovely  counterpanes,  quite  dazzled  with 
the  glittering  warmmg-pans,  inflamed  with  the  glowing  coal-scuttles 
of  every  possible  age  and  period,  whilst  each  bright  poker  they 
touch  barns  them  to  buy  it.  They  go  on  hopping  from  one  easy 
chair  to  another,  now  dwelling  on  a  carved  Artevelde  sofa,  now  con- 
versing with  a  Grothic  dumb-waiter,  dumbfounded  the  next  minute 
by  the  sweetest  causeuse  of  the  middle  ages,  till  thev  come  to  a 
lovely  bedstead,  where  they  pause  and  linger  in  speechless  admira- 
tion.   At  last  exclaims  the  enraptured — 

Emma,  '*  Oh,  how  lovely !  Look,  Edwin,  dear,  how  beautiful  it 
is  decorated !" 

Edwin.  "  Yes !  but  they  might  have  selected  some  better  subject. 
It  would  not  be  very  pleasant,  I  imagine,  to 
wake  up  in  the  midole  of  the  night  and  see 
people  killing  one  another  before  your  sleepy 
eyes.  But  it*s  wonderfully  painted  to  be  sure. 
That  man  with  the  sword  through  him  is 
(juite  a  bit  of  real  life.  However,  King  John 
is  of  a  more  peaceful  nature.  Send  the  latter 
home,  if  you  please." 

Shopman,  "  Allow  me  to  call  your  atten- 
tion to  this  wonderful  blind.  It  is  painted 
by  Corbould.  The  subject  is  *  Eichara  going 
to  Palestine.' " 

Emma,  **  I  never  saw  anything  like  it. 
Isn't  it  charming,  Edwin,  darlmg  P  It  would 
do  very  well  for  the  back  window  of  the 
pink  bedroom — ^you  know  there's  the  chimney 
of  the  gas-factory,  and  the  preparatory  school 
for  boys  just  opposite." 

Edwin,  "  Pmjisely  so,  dear.    Put  it  with  the  other  things." 

Emma.  "  Oh,  what  dear  funny  chairs." 

Shopmam,.  **  They're  the  latest  discovery  in  Gothic  manufactures ; 
copied  from  a  rare  hieroglyphic  on  the  tomb  of  Cheops.  The  Eai*l 
of  Peckham  has  six  dozen  exactly  similar." 

Edwin.  "  Yery  peculiar — they  will  do 
for  the  hall.  What  is  this,  pray  P  It  looks 
like  a  cross  between  an  altar  and  a  side- 
board." 

Shopman.  "Excuse  me,  sir,  that  is  a 
washing-stand — the  only  one  of  the  kind. 
It  was  made  for  the  Grand  Duke  Skru- 
bisknosklenoff,  but  his  lamented  death 
has  left  it  on  our  hands.  We  can  let  you 
have  it  a  great  bar^in." 

^wwia  (ecstatically).  "  Oh,  darling  Ed- 
win, do  have  it,  dear."  An  Art  Toilet-table 


An  Art  Blind. 
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Shojpjman.  "  Thank  joiit  sir.  Here  is  a  dressing-table,  madam, 
that  will  just  match  with  it.  It  was  made  from  a  design  of  Lord 
Waltzaffliane,  one  of  the  first  masters  in  ^int  of  art  of  the  Youn^ 
England  School,  and  is  universally  admired.  May  I  include  it 
with  the  other  articles,  sir  P    I'm  sure  you'U  like  it." 

Eckoin.  "Very  well,  then;  but  that's  enough.  Come  away, 
Emmy." 

Emma,  "  Oh,  stop  one  minute — ^look  here — did  you  ever  P  Isn't 
it  el^ant  P     What  is  it,  pray  P" 

8hopmxm,  **  Why,  ma'am,  that  is  a  clothes-horse,  made  from  a 
drawing  of  Edwin  Landseer's.  Prince  Albert  has  tiie  companion 
to  it." 

Emma,   "Oh,  do  buy  it,  Edwin;  I  wont  ask  you  for  anything 
else,  indeed." 
Edwin.  "  Very  well,  then ;  but  mind,  it's  to  be  the  last." 
They  take  arms,  and  are  about  to  leave  the  tempting  shop,  when 
Emma  s  attention  is  suddenly  drawn  by  a  curious  mug,  at  which 
she  cannot  help  laughing. 
Em/tna,  "  Oh !  what  is  this,  pray  P" 

Shopman,  **  That,  madam,  is  a  teapot,  designed  after  a  popular 
pattern,  very  generally  ^own  amongst  the 
Ethiopians  under  the  name  of  the  '  black- 
man's  teapot.*    It  is  universally  admired." 
Edwin.  "  I  think  it  veiy  ugly." 
^^^^mMT'  Emma.   "  How  can  you,  Edwin !    Why,  I 

^  ^^^^Bi^^         think  it  so  veiy  distmgm.    I  must  have  it ; 
do  buy  it,  there's  a  dear." 
An Art-Teapot.  Edwin.  "Now,  come  along,  darling — I'm 

in  a  hurry." 

Em^na.   "  Well,  if  you  wont,  I  will — ^I'll  buy  it  myself,  and  make 
you  a  present  of  it,  Edwin." 
Edwin.    "  Psha  I  that's  nonsense,  child." 
Edwin  and  Emma  leave  at  last,  and  after  dinner,  when  they  are 
happy  in  assuring  each  other  for  the  ten  thousandth  time  that 
"  tney  never  knew  what  love  was  before,"  the  new  purchases  arrive, 
and  the  bill  is  brought  in. 
The  future  husband  reads  out  the  following  bill : — 

£  8,    d. 
To  a  beautiful  historical  Louis  Quatorze  French  bed- 
stead, designed  by  Chalon  (very  cheap)      ....    85    0    0 
To  one  Egyptian  clothes-horse,  the  favourite  design  of 

Edwin  Landseer 15  10    0 

To  one  ^'blackman's  teapot,"  in  the  very  best  superfine 

Wedgwood  (a  rich  curiosity) 7    2    4^ 

To  a  magnificent  blind^a  pure  Corbould 40  10    0 

So  six  Gothic  Swan-of- Avon  Egyptian  chairs      ...    60    0    0 

To  one  Stonehenge  dressing-table 26  II    2 

To  one  Grecian  washing-stand  (a  decided  bargain)      .102    0    0 

Sum  total    £2Se  13    6i 
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We  seed  not  repeat  the  lady's  fierce  oomme&taaries,  or  the  gentle- 
man's ronninff  fire  of  explosive  criticisms  npon  the  yarioos  items  of 
the  above  little  bill.  Suffice  it  to  saj,  the  art-manufacture  goods 
were  returned,  and  Edwin  and  Emma  botqg^ht  at  an  auction  the  next 
day  articles  that  suited  their  purpose  just  as  well  for  12Z.  148.  They 
admitted  the  superior  beauty  of  Mr.  Felix  Summerle^s  Art- 
Manufactures,  but  the  expense,  they  both  agreed,  was  "  quite  pre- 
posterous." 

Ed^vin  and  Emma  are  married  now,  and  are  stiU  of  the  same 
opinion,  so  we  cannot  help  thinking  that  they  muBt  have  been  in 
the  right. 

The  fine-art  manufactures  are  certainly  veiy  beautiful,  but 
there  is  moderation  even  in  purchasing  one  of  the  earliest  efforts  of 
Teniers. 


PLAY-BILL  DIALOGUES. 

Thjs  play-bills  have  got  into  the  habit  of  asking  questions.  We 
should  not  be  surprised  to  see  the  other  play-biUs  aiuswering  them, 
in  this  way. 

Adelphd.  "  Did  you  ever  send  your  ttdfe  to  Camberwell  P'' 

Queen's.  "  Well,  I  can't  say  that  ever  I  did,  but  I'll  make  a  point 
of  asking  her  the  first  time  I  see  her." 

Haymarhet.  "  Lend  me  five  shillings  P" 

Victoria,  "  My  dear  fellow,  I  only  wish  you  may  get  it." 

Covmt  Garden.  "  What  will  the  world  say  P" 

Stwr&y.  "  Ri  tol  de  riddle  lol,  riddle  lol  de  lay." 

Lyceum.  "  Which  Mr.  Smith  P" 

Norton  Folgate.  "  Whichever  you  like,  my  little  dear." 

Douglas  Jerrold.  "  Time  works  wonders." 

Paul  Bedford.  "  I  believe  you,  my  b-o-o-o-o-oy." 


EDUCATION  ON  THE  "MUTUAL  ADVANTAGE" 
SYSTEM. 

Pedagogue  {who  gives  Food  for  the  Mind  for  Food  for  the  Body). 
"  1  tell  you  what  it  is,  young  Suett  It  is  not  the  first  time  your 
father  nas  sent  me  bad  mutton,  and  while  he  sends  me  such  a  bad 
leg  as  he  has  done  now  for  three  days  running,  I'm  not  going  to  tell 
you  whether  Constantinople  is  the  capital  of  Otaheite  or  not." 


•M^ATTTg  A  WORSE  ONE  IP  YOU  CAN. 

Q.  When  is  a  landlord  an  insect  tamer  P 
A.  When  he  has  ten-ants  at  wilL 
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PRETlTr  LITTLE  PUZZLES  TO  PUZZLE  PRETTY 

LITTLE  PUZZLERS. 

(A  number  of  the  "  Comic,**  toith  the  Editor's  Autography  in  red  ink^  vM 
he  given  to  any  one  who  finds  the  solution  of  these  puzzles.) 

Thousok,  wHo  is  a  clerk  in  the  Bank,  gives  his  wife  permission  to 
spend  the  day  with  a  dear  friend  at  Camberwell.  At  six  he  comes 
home  to  dinnw,  and  thej  bring  him  up 


A5D 


Can  yon  fina  ont  how  Thomson  is  to  make  a  dinner  of  it  ? 

Monsienr  le  Marqnis  de  Glichy,  on  his  arrival  at  Leicester  Square, 
has  an  order  for  the  Opera  given  to  himi  On  looking  over  his  ward- 
robe, he  finds  aU  his  stock  of  linen  to  consist  of 


whilst  his  chaueswre  is  on  the  following  footing : — 


How  ever  is  it  possible  for  Monsieur  le  Marquis  to  go  to  the  Opera 
as  a  gentleman  P 


L,  who  is  an  excellent  swimmer,  goes  to  Paddington  one  beautiful 
worm  summer's  evening  for  a  refreshing  dip  in  the  canal.  He  leaves 
on  the  shore 

B 
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Whilst  he  is  enjoying  himself  in  the  limpid  stream,  B  are  carried 
off  by 


AND 


who  leave  L  as  they  find  him. 


How,  in  the  name  of  goodness,  is  L  to  get  home  P 


Little  Tommy  and  Harry  (H,  T)  have  a  penny  given  to  them  each 
by  their  kind  papa,  to  go  and  enjoy  themselves  at  the  fair.  They 
get  into  a  swing  and  are  soon  whirled  to  the  top.  There  they  re- 
main, qnite  delighted,  for  half  an  hoar,  till  it  comes  on  to  rain,  when 
little  Tommy  and  Harry  venture  to  ask  AX  (the  proprietor)  when 
is  he  going  to  move  on  ? 

AX's  answer  is  very  plain — "  Not  till  every  blessed  seat  is  taken." 
How  long  do  little  Harry  and  Tommy  remain  perched  np  in  the 
swing  before  they  get  their  ride  ? 


Brook  Green  has  for  dinner  on  Monday  a  beautifol  sirloin  of  beef 
(B),  which  he  flatters  himself  will  last  all  the  week. 


On  Tuesday  he  is  told  there  is  not  a  bit  of  it  left.  Brook  Green  is 
thunderstruck.     He  cannot  understand  it.     He  asks  to  see  the 
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landlady.    She  "  is  extremely  sorry,  but  her  bothersome  cat  (C)  has 
eaten  it  all.*' 


Yon  are  requested  to  put  the  two  together,  and  to  state  candidly 
if  you  think  it  very  likely ;  and,  if  you  have  any  doubt,  you  are  to 
find  out  who  really  is  (C)  the  cat  P 


Mrs.  Large  (of  Wapping)  has  a  private  box  (A)  sent  to  her  at 
Christmas,  for  the  Adelphi,  by  her  obliging  friend  Mr.  Sams.  The 
box  is  in  the  upper  tier,  over  the  proscenium.  Mrs.  Large  (of 
Wapping)  does  not  like  any  of  her  dear  children  to  lose  such  a  treat, 
so  she  takes  all  her  family  (B,  C,  D,  E,  T,  G,  H,  I,  J,  K),  besides 
one  or  two  friends  from  Fanton  Square,  who  are  stopping,  for 
change  of  air,  with  her. 


BC      DEFGHIJK 
You  are  to  find  out  how  many  the  box  was  to  admit;  and  how 
you  are  to  get  Mrs.  Large  and  her  party  into  it  without  having  a 
single  one  over. 


MnjTAKY  Intelligence. — ^We  see  a  book  advertised  called  "  The 
Comet  Made  Easy."  We  are  very  glad  to  hear  this,  and  hope  the 
poor  fellow  will  make  himself  comfortable ;  only  we  should  like  to 
know  what  it  is  that  has  lately  made  the  Cornet  uneasy. 


First  Love. — The  conversation  at  Holland  House  turned  upon 
first  love.  Tom  Moore  compared  it  to  a  potato,  "  Because  it  shoots 
from  the  eyes."  "Or,  rather,"  exclaimed  Byron,  "because  it 
becomes  all  the  less  by  paring** 
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THE  MILITARY  GAME  OP  GOOSE. 


OKirTLBUEN  OW  1.  PXKTICUia.HLT  8T1.I(TS)D  CIIABACTSV. 


We  are  apt  to  boast  that  the  British  army  has  never  received  a 
good  dressing,  and  looking  at  the  nniforms  that  have  lately  been 
put  npon  them,  we  must  confess  there  is  some  tmth  in  it.  Our 
officers  were  never  clever  at  cntting,  and  this  may  acconnt  for  their 
making  such  bad  tailors.  It  is  a  thousand  pities  that  the  Laurel 
which  clusters  round  the  brows  of  our  Commanders,  should  be 
entwined  with  so  much  cabbage.  It  is  true  the  geese  saved  the 
Capitol  of  Bome,  but  we  do  not  think  the  Horse  Guards  need  put 
itself  under  the  wings  of  the  British  goose.  If  it  does,  Moses,  in  a 
very  short  time,  will  be  cutting  out  Prince  Albert  as  a  Field 
Marshal  Never  was  the  British  army  so  surprised  before,  as  when 
that  cruel  shell-jacket  attempted  by  sheer  treachery  to  cut  ofi  the 
rear  from  the  main  body  of  the  forces.  The  French  have  a  saying 
**LeBiaicule  tue"  so  our  soldiers  may  be  diminished,  in  a  ridiculous 
manner  little  expected  by  our  political  economists,  if  this  new 
deadly  weapon  is  discharged  at  them ;  for  there  is  many  a  brave 
fellow  who  can  stand  fire,  who  falls  dead  before  ridicule.  The 
Horse  Guards  must  not  be  a  clothes  mart,  or  a  masquerade  ware- 
house, or  else  the  Duke,  when  lie  puts  himself  at  the  head  of  the 
army,  will  revive  the  old  title  of  the  Due  de  G  uys,  and  the  national 
cry  will  be,  "  Sauve  qui  pent." 
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TALES  OF  A  LANDLORD. 


His  house  is  free  from  damp. 
The  situation  is  healtliy. 
The  water  is  beautiful. 
The  poor-rates  are  not  worth  mentioning 
The  taxes  a  mere  flea-bite. 
It  ij5  ill  excellent  repair. 
It  is  i^  ^uiet  fashionable  neighbourhood. 
Omni  busses  pass  every  two  minutes. 
Fivt^  pounds  will  make  it  a  "  little  Elysium." 
Ue  has  refused  double  the  rent,  only  he  wants 
a  respectable  tenant. 


"  NrjT  A  Seat  amongst  Them." — ^There  is  an  old 
countrj^  lady  so  modest  that  she  cannot  pronounce 
the  word  "  cherub ;"  but  she  always  says,  **  the 
denr  little  angels  who  have  accepted  the  Chiltem 
huiidredij/* 


AN  AIRY  LODGING. 

Country  Cousin,— "  yf ell,  Tom,  mj 
boy,  where  be*est  thee  a-lodgiug  noo  r" 

Surveyor  (pointing  up  to  the  top  of  Si- 
PauVs).—"  Why,  I  hang  out  there  at 
present.  Wlienever  you  are  passmg  my 
way,  I  shall  be  delighted  to  see  yon,  if 
you  will  give  me  a  drop  in." 
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THE   SONG   OF  THE  KNOCKER. 

(a  COflCFANION   TO  SCHILLEK's  BELL.) 


Gents  Provoko,  Portas  Bango,  Somnia  Frango. 


Firmly  screwed  upon  the  door 
Doth  the  Uon-hiiocker  frown. 
To-night  its  reign  of  noise  is  o*er ; 
Gowrage  I  hoys  ;  we^ll  have  it  down  ! 
Long  its  strength  defied 
Every  dodge  we  tried  ; 
But  its  nuts  no  more  shall  hear  it, 
From  the  hin<je  io-night  we*ll  tear  it, 

Varied  parts  of  good  and  ill 

It  has  been  its  lot  to  fill. 

Many  hearts  within  have  bounded 

As  the  postman's  knock  has  sounded. 

Cheek  has  flushed,  and  pulse  has  fluttered. 

When  the  written  name  was  uttered. 

It  might  be  from  one  most  dear. 

Though  far  oflT,  yet  ever  near ; 

Or  from  one  in  hopes  "  you  will 

Think  about  his  little  biU;" 

Or  a  letter  overland, 

Sent  from  Eamjamjellyland, 
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TeQing  how  the  anient  Coolies 

Had  well  thrashed  the  crafty  Foolies ; 

Or  a  dinner  invitation. 

Or  a  Frankfort  speculation. 

Or  a  life  association. 

Or  some  hints  on  emigration. 

Or  a  looked-for  explanation 

Of  a  former  altercation ; 

Ketail  changes  lately  made 

In  some  wine  and  spirit  trade ; 

Yows,  professions,  gift,  or  token, 

Promises,  or  kept  or  broken : 

Each  and  all,  with  doable  din. 

Has  the  knocker  nsher*d  in. 


[1849. 


At  tlve  corner  place  a  scout. 

For  the  vigtUmt  police ; 
Lei  him  keep  a  sharp  look-out,. 
And,  if  need  he,  weak  the  peace. 
From  the  stone-jug  free 
Must  our  party  he. 
Though  we  keep  so  hy  afiglU, 
Or  a  wiicJi'Uke  flight  hy  night. 

He  who  knocks  and  runs  away, 
May  live  to  knock  another  day. 
Let  caution,  then,  all  mischief  guide. 
For  fear  some  danger  should  betide. 
With  watchful  eyes  the  boys  advance. 
Accomplishing  a  nigger  dance, 
Performed  upon  the  paving-stones, 
To  sound  of  Ethiopian  bones. 
With  air  appropriate,  from  their  store, 
Of  "  Who  dat  knockin'  at  de  door  P" 
Now,  as  they  near  the  destined  sill, 
Hush'd  are  bones — ^the  dance  is  still. 
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Ono  mighty  Bang  !  the  servant  scares, 
And  lifts  the  inmates  from  their  chairs. 
Away!  Away  !  not  one  remains 
When  the  sold  maid  the  passage  gains, 
And,  as  the  neighbourhood  they  quit, 
Agree  their  knock  has  proVd  a  hit. 

Hush  !  keep  hack  !  yowr  chaffing  cease, 

Some  one^s  steps  are  this  way  heiit. 
Is  it  one  of  the  police  ? 
No,  His  but  a  tipsy  gent, 
Singing  some  night'Song 
As  he  reels  along. 
Now  he  turns  the  comer  humming 
That  there  is**  A  good  time  coming** 
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The  straw  is  lying  m  the  square,' 

And  cabs  ^  by  with  muffled  sound ; 
Whilst  cautious  hands  no  longer  dare 

To  lift  the  knocker — ^leather  bound. 
Through  the  night 
Bums  a  light 
From  the  bedroom  window's  height. 
As  the  angel  of  grim  death 

Hovers  there  on  dusky  wings. 
To  wait  the  passing  breath 

Quivering  through  life's  curdled  springs. 
Go,  the  mutes  and  mourners  call. 
Plumed  hearse  and  heavy  pall ! 
Head  of  that  sad  family 
Tenant  of  the  tomb  shall  be 
Ere  the  ghastly  week  is  o*er. 
And  the  knocker  sounds  once  more. 

See  !  the  thoroughfare  is  clear. 
Nothing  in  it  hut  the  lamps. 

Now,  look  sharp  !  the  door  draw  near. 
Wrench  the  knocker  from  its  clamps! 
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Does  it  Btill  resist  ? 

Give  a  tougher  twist. 
Put  your  stick  within  the  ring. 
Now — with  both  hands — that  s  the  thing! 


The  sun  is  shining  in  tlie  street, 

The  clock  moves  on  from  three  to  five. 
The  pavement  glows  with  dazzling  heat, 

And  all  the  West-end  is  alive. 
The  air  with  Bonquet-Eoyal  laden, 

Or  Patchouli's  oppressive  herb. 
Plays  round  the  fair-haired  high-bom  maiden. 

Whose  Clarence  draws  up  at  the  kerb. 
And  now  the  knocker  knows  no  quiet. 
But  revels  in  unceasing  riot. 
The  flunkey  first  awakes  the  clang 
With  "  Bat-a-tat-tat,  hang  /  hang  / 1  hang  I!  r* 
The  doctor  greater  care  observes. 
With  tempered  knock  for  shaken  nerves. 
Next  smaU  tat- tat  from  frightened  fingers 
Of  one  in  seedy  black,  who  lingers 
In  fear  and  trembling  at  the  door. 
Before  he  dares  to  knock  once  more. 
Professor  he,  of  light  guitar. 
Or  Polish  master  nrom  afar, 
Or  poor  relation  come  to  claim 
Some  small  aid  due  to  blood  and  name. 
All  sorts  of  objects  come  and  go, 
Like  some  phantasmagoric  show. 
Patron  or  beggar,  great  or  small. 
The  knocker  is  a  lift  to  all. 


Hiv  !  huzza !  my  artful  dodgers, 
It  has  faUen  from  the  door. 

But  the  noise  has  roused  the  lodgers, 
Lights  appear  at  every  floor. 
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If  vot  stay  Wr»  done-^ 

Vcmish,  every  one  ! 
As  the  poet'  singSy  Uke  brickst 
Qui  your  lackiet  and  your  sticks. 


Those  erenin^  knocks !  those  evening  knocks ! 

That  herald  in  a  paper  box, 

Which  merchants  leave  with  pens  and  soap ; 

And  notes  in  which  they  humbly  hope 

YonH  patronize  the  speculation. 

And  save  their  household  from  starvation — 

Which  if  to  do  you're  kindly  willing, 

They'll  call  to-morrow  for  the  shilling. 

Joy  f  joy  /  joy  /  we^re  safe  aJt  last. 

Whereas  the  latch-key  f    Stand  aside. 
Luck  he  praised,  the  peril's  past. 
And  we  can  our  trophy  hide  ! 
Wasn't  it  alark? 
Hold  hard,  in  the  dark. 
And  the  chairs  anMl  tables  mind, 
TiU  the  hioi/ers  I  find. 


•  In!  in  with  me, 


Comrades  all,  and  shut  the  door. 
We  will  christen  it  once  more. 

V 
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STUirNE&  shall  its  new  name  be, 

Trophy  of  our  bravery ! 

Now  we  have  in  state  enthroned  it. 

Drink  the  healths  of  those  who  own'd  it. 

Whom  we've  left,  by  sad  mishap, 

Bieally  not  worth  a  rap  ! 

Now  the  festival  be^n : 

Ope  the  oysters — ^Where's  the  gin  P 

From  the  closet  have  it  out. 

Here's  the  corkscrew — pass  the  stout. 

Cruets,  pickles,  gin  and  water, 

Bread,  meat,  butter,  pipes,  and  porter, 

On  the  table  now  we  see ; 

Fastest  of  the  fast  well  be. 

Governors  and  landlord  scorning, 

We  will  not  go  home  till  morning ! 
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EULES  AND  REGULATIONS  FOR  THE  CONDUCT  OF 
STRANGERS  VISITING  LONDON. 

Tjf  your  health  is  proposed,  you  must  say  it  is  the  proudest 
moment  of  your  life. 

You  are  not  expected  to  take  your  hat  in  with  you  to  dinner.  It 
is  liable  to  be  kicked  about  if  you  put  it  under  the  table— people 
mistake  it  for  the  cat. 

It  is  no  longer  the  fashion  to  say,  "  Here's  to  you,  miss,"  and 
**  I  drink  to  you,  ma'am,"  to  every  lady  round  the  lible  before  you 
take  a  glass  of  wine ;  however,  if  you  do  it  once,  never  repeat  it. 

When  you  begin  a  ^eech,  you  must  be  sure  to  state  you  are 
unaccustomed  to  public  speaking. 

Take  your  coat  off  in  the  hall,  but  never  give  up  your  umbrella. 
If  the  servant  offers  to  take  it  down  stairs  to  dry  it,  tell  him  to  mind 
his  own  business ;  and  if  he  says  another  word,  threaten  to  report 
him  to  his  missus,  and  he  will  soon  be  quiet.  The  robberies  of  um- 
brellas in  London  is  something  awf  cd  I 


WM 
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If  you  go  to  the  opera  don't  call  out  for  "  Mtiaio !"  or  tell 
"  Nosey,"  or  any  of  the  "  catgut  scrapers," 
to  strike  up.  Be  careful  also  not  to  insult 
the  box-keeper,  by  giving?  him  a  penny  to 
run  and  fetcn  a  pmyoill.  If  you  take  a  lady, 
dispense  with  the  usual  gallantry  of  a  bag 
of  oranges.  Should  you  take  any,  however, 
it  is  usual  to  ofiPer  them  to  all  the  ladies 
round  you — after  you  have  peeled  them. 

It  is  no  longer  the  fashion  for  a  stranger    > 
to  call  at  Buckingham  Palace ;  but  if  there    -y 
should  be  a  Drawmg  Room,  you  had  better  ^  <^ 
go,  by  all  means,  and  present  your  homage  V^  "^ 
to  your  Sovereign,  for  otherwise  it  might       ^'^J| 
look  disrespectful.    You  have  only  to  go  in   At  ^^^^^  if* ch.^ir  ct  siuaiti. 
costume,  with  the  sword  and  cocked  hat,  and  send  in  your  card, 
"  with  your  compliments." 

If  you  are  invited  out  to  dinner,  you  must  refrain  as  much  as  you 
can  from  taking  a  snooze  directly  the  cloth  is  removed ;  and  you 
should  be  above  drinking  the  warm  water  that  is  given  you,  in  a 
blue  bowl,  for  your  fingers. 

If  you  intend  to  dance,  do  not,  as  a  matter  of  pride,  fill  your 
pockets  with  halfpence ;  and  if  you  have  a  new  pair  of  Berlins,  put 
them  on,  and  do  not  keep  them  folded  up  in  your  hands,  as  if  you 
were  too  shabby  to  use  them. 

If  Joseph  Ady  sends  you  an  invitation,  write  back  word  that 
you  will  come  and  take  tea  with  him.  You  will  find  him  a  good 
sovereign  fellow,  and  you  may  probably  hear  of  something  to  your 
advantage. 

Have  your  hair  curled;  but  if  you  take 
a  lady  down  to  the  refreshment-room, 
you  must  know  her  extremely  well  before 
you  can  presume  to  ask  her  if  "she'll 
have  a  drop  of  beer,"  or  else  she  will  cer- 
tainly be  offended. 

When  you  are  leaving,  supposing  the 
servant  at  the  door  puts  his  hand  out, 
uhake  it  by  all  means,  or  else  l^e  poor 
fellow  will  fancy  you  are  proud. 

You  are  not  bound  to  answer  any  pub- 
lic questions  in  the  street,  as  to  "  Who 
are  you  ?"  or  to  put  any  stranger  in  pos- 
session of  personal  facts  relating  to 
"your  mother." 

If  you  are  in  doubt  about  a  cab  fare,  or  want  to  know  some  par- 
ticular fact  about  the  twopenny  omnibuses,  or  the  age  of  an  actress, 
or  a  point  at  cribbage,  or  where  the  best  glass  of  ale  is  to  be  had — 
write  to  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  and  you  will  have  an  answer  from 
the  F.  M.  the  same  day. 

V  2 
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You  are  not  bound  to  go  to  every  theatre,  or  to  see  eveij  exhi- 
bition in  London.  In  fact,  please  yourself,  and  do  not  stop  in  town 
a  day  longer  than  you  choose ;  for  you  will  find  the  "  boots"  gene- 
rally very  reluctant  to  call  you  the  morning  you  intend  to  start. 
For  better  precaution,  you  had  better  shave  over  night,  and  tie  a 
piece  of  string  to  your  big  toe  for  the  policeman  to  puU  the  first 
thing  in  the  morning. 


HE  DOMESTIC  MANNERS  AND 
CUSTOMS  OF  THE  BEDOUIN 
ABABS. 

-^     BT  ONE  WHO   HAS  KEVEB   BEEN  AMONGST 
V  THEM,  BUT  CAN  IMAGINE  EXACTLY  WHAT 

THEY  ARE. 

Those  Bedouins  are  curious  fellows. 
You  have  heard  of  a  race  of  Jumpers ; 
well,  they  are  a  nation  of  Leapers. 
We  walk,  they  fly.  They  are  the  oats 
of  the  human  race — not  men,  and  de- 
cidedly not  angels,  but  something  be- 
tween the  two. 

Their  houses  have  no  windows  lower 
than  the  third  floor.  This  is  to  pre- 
vent little  boys  jumping  up.  Tlieir 
windows  are  not  arranged  like  ours, 
but  have  small  apertures,  like  the 
sHts  in  letter-boxes,  slanting  down- 
wards, to  prevent  any  one  looking  into 
them.  Bricks  are  exceedingly  dear,  on 
account  of  the  height  of  the  walls. 

A  military  review  of  Bedouin  Arabs 
exceeds  anything  of  the  sort.  At  a 
given  signal  a  whole  battaHon  springs 
upwards,  gets  inextricably  mingled  in 
one  dense  flying  column,  and  then  falls 
down  again,  each  man  precisely  in  his 

Srevious  position.  Tney  discharge 
leir  muskets  when  they  reach  a  given 
height,  and  no  accident  ever  occurs, 
unless  a  raw  recruit  happens  to  have 
sprained  his  ankle.  Some  of  their  light 
columns  advance  twelve  feet  deep; 
when  I  say  twelve  feet  deep,  of  course 
I  mean  in  the  air. 
It  is  curious  to  see  them  in  the 
■iraets.  If  the  door  is  not  open,  they  will  take  a  flying  leap  through 
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the  window,  like  a  harlequin.  The  first  sign  of  intelligence  a  Bedonin 
child  gives,  is  to  leap  straight  out  of  its  cradle.  A  lid  is  always 
placed  over  it,  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  it  down ;  and  when  tne 
lid  is  taken  ofT  the  child  flies  ont,  like  a  hving  Jack-in-the-Box. 

A  steeplechase  is  with  them  literally  a  steeplechase.  They  have 
no  horses,  but  clear  churches,  pillars,  obelisks,  everything  that 
comes  in  their  way,  on  foot. 

Their  animals  have,  in  a  smaller  d^ree,  the  same  agile  propensi- 
ties. When  two  cats  dart  up  into  tne  air,  fighting,  they  are  soon 
lost  in  the  clouds,  and  you  will  hear  them  moUrowing  above  you 
lor  a  long  time ;  but  I  defy  you  to  say,  you  ever  saw  both  of  them 
come  back. 

When  the  Bedouins  ^  out  shooting  they  pursue  the  game  in  the 
air,  and  do  not  fire  until  they  are  right  over  the  bird's  back.  It  is 
a  mean  sport,  however,  which  a  real  Bedouin  gentleman  is  above 
doing.  But  their  children  catch  sparrows  easQy,  by  putting  salt 
upon  their  tails. 

A  Bedouin  Arab  does  not  give  his  hand  in  marriage,  but  his  foot. 

The  Sheik  blesses  his  people  once  a  year.  He  springs  from  his 
balcony,  and  when  he  has  reached  the  centre  of  tne  populace,  he 
gives  his  blessing,  so  that  he  may  fall  equally  on  the  heads  of  all 
his  subjects ;  and  then  he  springs  back  to  nis  balcony,  and  the 
ceremony  is  concluded.  One  poor  Sheik  (Ben  Allah  Wishi  Washi) 
had  the  gout,  and  could  not  do  this.  He  tried  to  bless  them  in  a 
balloon  once,  but  the  enraged  populace  would  not  have  it,  and  tore 
it  to  pieces,  amid  loud  cries  of  "  Shame !"  He  was  sentenced  to  wear 
tight  boots  for  life — the  most  ignominious  punishment  that  can  be 
put  upon  one  of  Bedouin  extraction. 

Their  postmen  are  let  off  from  the  post-office  like  pigeons — they 
drop  the  letters  down  the  chimneys. 

A  meeting  is  adjourned  very  primitively.    The  chairman  lifts  his 


▲  BSDOimr  TR8TBT  MXBTnrCK 

Ch^rman— "  Sooi  of  Allah,  the  meeting  is  now  up." 

leg,  and  the  whole  meeting  suddenly  takes  to  its  heels  and  springs 
into  the  air,  like  so  many  thousand  frogs,  and  the  next  minute  there 
is  not  one  left 


994  THE  COMIC  ALMAKACK.  [1840. 

Their  dances  are  very  lively.  They  generally  take  place  in  the 
open  air,  or  else  if  they  danced  in  a  room,  they  would  be  knocking 
their  heads  every  minute  against  the  ceiling.  To  see  them  aJl  take 
the  same  leap  simultaneously,  and  hcdcmcezing  some  fifty  feet  above 
the  earth,  is  something  so  extraordinary,  that  it  almost  lifbs  you  off 
your  feet.  No  less  extraordinary  are  their  ballets.  They  are  more 
like  fire-works  than  any  other  exhibition ;  and  you  hear  the  loud  ex- 
clamations of  "P — o^-h  "  escape  from  the  crowd,  when  a  premiere 
danseuse  takes  a  higher  flight  than  usual.  Their  grand  pcia  are 
always  watched  through  long  telescopes,  which  are  let  out  at  the 
doors  for  six  piastres  a  night. 

A  Bedouin  duel  will  sometimes  last  for  days,  for  it  is  always  the 
object  of  the  person  who  is  to  be  shot  to  get  out  of  the  fire  of  his 
adversary,  and  thus  they  will  go  on  jumping  aiter  one  another  over 
the  whole  kingdom  for  a  week  together. 

Nurses  toss  their  babies  up  in  the  air,  and  if  they  are  slow  in 
coming  down,  they  jump  up  after  them  and  fetch  them. 

I  have  heard  of  a  game  of  ecarte  being  played,  a  vol  d'aigUt  some 
15,000  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea.  The  great  dodge  is  to  prevent 
your  partner  jumping  up  behind  you  to  look  over  your  cards. 

Bedouin  Royalty  does  not  wear  a  crown,  but  a  pair  of  spring- 
heeled  jack -boots,  and  it  is  high  treason  for  any  one  but  the  Sheik 
to  put  his  foot  into  it. 

The  Bedouin  Arabs  are  a  cheerful  people— their  active  life  leads 
them  to  be  hilarious.  They  are  early  risers,  and  are  generally  up 
with  the  lark.  They  are  a  volatile,  but  happy  race ;  and  it  is  very 
rarely  you  hear  of  a  Bedouin  Arab  having  corns.  JBLe  will  take  up 
a  bill,  too,  quicker  than  any  man. 


▲  BXDOVnr  BAILDV. 


England's  Stream  op  Charity.-— We  are  toldby  the  ....ts.*  ..ce- 
ment that  "  The  Asylum  for  Distressed  Sewers  is  always  open." 
This  asylum  must  surely  be  the  Thames  P 

Mockery.—"  I  have  learnt  this  profound  truth,"  says  Alderman 
Johnson,  "from  eating  turtle,  that  it  shows  a  most  depraved  taste 
to  mock  anything  for  its  greenness." 

Public  Communism.— The  only  kind  of  Communism  that  is  likely 
to  go  down  in  England  is  Half-and-Halp. 
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A  DREADFUL  CASE  OF  POISONING; 

OR, 

ANOTHER  OP  MY  HTJSBJLND's  STUPID  JOKES,  WHICH  HE  THINKS  ARE 

SO  CLEVER. 

MY  dear  sir,  if  ever  there  was  a 
miserable  woman  in  this  world,  it 
is  the  poor  creature  who  now 
takes  np  her  pen  to  tell  you  how 
wretched  she  is.  I  have  not  slept 
a  wink  all  night.  I  must  tell  you 
my  husband  is  dreadfully  sus- 
picious, and  so  am  I — and  the 
nest  of  women  at  times ;  but  still 
I  never  could  have  suspected  he 
would  have  suspected  me  in  the 
abominable  suspicious  manner  he 
has  lately  done.  Will  you  believe 
it,  sir,  he  declared  last  night  that 
he  could  plainly  see  I  wanted  to 
"pisen  him.'"  The  fact  is,  we  had 
for  supper  some  mushrooms  and  a 
lovely  pie  just  warmed  up  with  a 
little  stf  air  m  it.  for  I  thotigfit  I  would  give  him  a  treat — and  nicer 
mushrooms,  or  a  tenderer  steak,  I  thiii  I  never  tasted  in  all  my 
life — when  what  does  my  fine  gentleman  do  but  turn  up  his  fine 
nose !  Only  first  I  must  tell  you  that  he  ate  a  Yerj  'arty  supper, 
and  had  his  whisky  toddy  ali  nice  and  comfortable — for  I  must 
have  mixed  him  six  glasses  if  I  mixed  him  one — 
and  smoked  his  pipe,  though  I  have  told  him  over 
and  over  again  I  would  not  allow  any  such  filthy 
practices  in  my  house,  especially  the  parlour.  But 
kindness  is  thrown  away  upon  some  men ;  for  what 
does  my  Mr.  S  meUfungus  do,  but  he  turns  roundupon 
me,  and  because  he  feels  a  big  pain  in  his  side,  ac- 
cuses me  on  the  spot  of  wismng  to  " pisen  him" 
Those  were  his  very  words.  Oh !  that  I  should  have 
lived  to  have  heard  them ;  but  it  is  not  the  first  time 
by  ever  so  many  that  the  suspicious  creature  has 
dared  to  turn  round  upon  me  in  this  bumptious  ?_ 
manner.  The  first  time  he  degraded  himself  m  my  ^^  ^ 
eyes  with  these  low  saspicions  was  when  he  had  been 
eating  pies  at  Twickennam,  and  we  were  returning 
home  in  the  steamer,  when  all  of  a  sudden  he  called 
the  whole  cabin  to  witness  that  he  waa  sure  "  I  had 
pisened  him."  Oh,  dear  1  I  was  so  struck  that  I 
No,  that  I  didn't;  but  I  told  him,  once  for  all, 
if  ever  he  dared  to  bring  such  a  heavy  charge  against  me  I  would 
make  him  pay  for  it  dearly,  that  1  would,  even  if  it  cost  me 


Didn't  know  which 
w^ytotoni. 


296 


THE   COMIC  ALMANACK. 


[1849. 


my  life.  Here  the  m(yi^8ter  laaghed,  and  dropt  the  poison,  but  he 
brought  it  up  again  soon  afterwards ;  fori  recollect  it  was  on  a  Friday, 
and  we  had  a  most  lovely  giblet  pie  for  dinner,  though  not  a  morflcl 
as  big  as  a  pin's  head  could  I  touch,  for  I  was  busy  all  the  while 
picking  bones  with  my  wretch  of  a  husband,  and  I  really  thought  1 
should  have  choked,  I  was  in  such  a  way  with  him.  He  hiui  no 
sooner  emptied  the  dish  than  he  threw  the  "pisen**  again  in  my 
face ;  and  he  did  it  also  another  time  when  we  had  a  quince  pie — 
and  a  nice  delicious  squince,  in  my  eyes,  is  worth  a  Jew's  eye  any 
day ;  but  my  dainty  lord  and  master  could  see  nothing  but  pisen  at 
the  bottom  of  it,  and  complained  of  cholera  and  pins  and  needles  in 
his  inside,  and  I  don't  know  what  else.  So  this  morning  I  packed 
up  my  bandbox,  and  asked  him  boldly  what  he  had  got  in  his  head 
lately  P  and  that  his  low  base  suspicious  had  completely  poisoned 
my  existence,  and  that  I  would  jump  into  the  Thames  as  9ure  as  I 
was  horn  sooner  than  be  suspected  any  longer.  When  my  brazen 
monster,  who  is  known  for  not 


WnCKJVQ  AT  TBUTLXS, 


draws  his  chair  close  up  to  mine,  and  laughs  in  my  face,  which 
made  me  so  boil  over  that,  in  the  heat  of  the  moment,  I  threw  the 
teapot  at  him,  and  then  the  slop-basin,  and  after  that  the  milk -jog. 
I  did  not  spare  the  crockery,  or  the  brute  either,  for  I  was  not  going 
to  be  accused  for  nothing,  I  can  tell  you;  but  the  more  cups  I 
broke,  the  more  saucily  he  laughed,  till  the  bi^  drops  ran  down  hia 
fat  face,  and  he  asked  me,  with  a  nasty  gnn  I.  didn't  half  like, 
**  Whether  I  thought  he  belonged  to  a  burial  society  for  nothing  ?" 
Oh !  sir,  the  truth  flashed  all  at  once  across  my  two  eyes,  for  I 
knew  my  husband  had  been  reading  these  horrible  newspapers 
lately,  and  I  felt  instinctively  they  had  poisoned  his  mind,  so  I  ran 
out  of  the  house  without  my  bonnet,  and — will  you  believe  it  P — my 
hair  still  in  curl-papers,  and  got  into  a  cab,  vowing  1  would  never 
put  my  foot  in  it  again  until  he  had  gone  down  upon  his  bended 
knees  and  confessed  I  was  a  poor  injured  wrongly-suspected  woman. 
I  would  sooner  be  a  widow  at  once  than  be  thrown  about  in  such  a 
way.  Oh !  sir,  I  ask  you  if  it  is  not  infamous,  after  being  married 
to  a  man  these  fifteen  ye^rs  and  more,  to  be  suspected  of  giving 
him  his  gruel  with  a  spoonful  of  arsenic,  and  of  wishing  to  nurry 
him  out  of  this  world  on  a  nasty  toadstool  instead  of  a  nne  mush- 
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room  P  But,  sir,  it's  these  iofamous  papers.  I  wish  they  were  all 
burnt  of  a  heap,  for  I  can  plainly  trace  every  bit  of  my  pretty 
Smellfungus's  suspicions  to  those  atrocious  "  Poisonings  in  Essex," 
which  have  lately  given  the  public  such  a  turn.  Since  they  have 
been  published,  every  husband  suspects  that  his  darling  wife  wishes 
to  kill  him  in  order  to  receive  the  filthy  bonus  for  burying  him.  I 
cannot  tell  you  how  many  poor  suffering  wives  are  separated  at  the 
present  moment  from  their  brutes  of  husbands  because  thev  have 
had  this  abominable  poison  flung  in  their  teeth  every  day  tor  the 
last  two  months.  The  poor  innocent  injured  dears  of  men  dare  not 
now  for  their  lives  take  a  single  meal  in  their  houses,  for  fear  it 
should  be  their  last  1  It's  quarrelling  with  their  o>vn  bread  and 
butter,  to  say  the  very  least  of  it. 

I  remain,  sir,  at  my  hotel  (the  "  Two  Magpies"),  till  my  cruel 
good-for-nothinglord  and  master  chooses  to  come  and  letch  me. 
1  ours,  in  despair,  crying  my  eyes  out. 

An  Innocent,  Loving,  but  Shamefully 
Suspected  Wife,  and  Mother  of 
Six  Lovely  Children. 

P.S. — Oh !  sir,  my  husband  has  just  been  here,  and  tells  me  it 
was  only  meant  as  a  joke — a  pretty  joke,  indeed ! — and  that,  as 
Hamlet  says,  he  was  only  "pieenin^  in  jest,"  for  how  could  he  help 
suspecting,  when  I  gave  him  nothing  but  pies — beafsteak  pies,  eel 

?ies,  giblet  pies,  qumce,  and  mince,  and  all  sorts  of  pies — but  that 
regularly  wanted  to  pisen  him !  D'ye  see — pies  a.na  pisening  ?  I 
never  heard  such  a  joke !  How  men  can  make  such  donkeys  of 
themselves  I  don't  know  1  But  I  couldn't  well  be  angry  with  the 
silly  fellow,  for  he  has  brought  me  sv^h  a  beautiful  shawl ;  and  I 
need  not  teU  you,  sir,  that  in  matrimony  a  lovely  Cashmere  hides  a 
multitude  of  faults. 


OKS  WHO  HAa  ▲  yi/iGBH  f R~  jitxbtiodt's  PH. 


Teetotaler's  Toast. — "  The  worm  of  the  still— may  it  soon  be 
a  still  worm !"  » 

A  Critic. — A  man  who  judges  an  author's  works  by  the  "er- 
rata." 

Vanity. — There  is  not  a  mite  in  the  world  (aays  Lavater),  but 
that  thinks  itself  "  qiute  the  cheese." 
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FRIGHTFUL  STATE  OF  THINGS, 

IF  FEMALE  AOITATIOK  IS  ALLOWED   ONLY    FOR  A  MIHUTB. 

The  standard  oi  rebellion  is  first  raised  at  a  fashionable  tea-party. 


The  rebels  rash  Into  the  street^  break  open  the  public-honses,  and  ask  the 
men  if  they  are  not  ashamed  ot  tlfemseUes  to  be  sitting  there,  whilst  their 
poor  dear  wives  are  crying  their  eyes  oat  at  home  ? 

Clubs  are  put  down  and  a  Petticoat  Guvemment  proclaimed. 

Armed  patrols  parade  the  streets,  and  take  up  every  good-for-nothing 
hnsband  that  is  found  out  after  nine  o'clock. 
Total  abolition  of  latch-keys. 

All  men  proved  to  be  "  brutes,**  are  taken  to  business  in  the  morning  by 
the  Nurse,  and  fetched  home  at  night  by  the  Cook 


v^*'^ 


Those  who  offer  the  slightest 
resistance  are  put  to  mono  their 
wives'  stockings. 


The  greatest  reprobates  are 
sentenced  to  sit  up  for  their 
dear  wives 
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The  Lords  of  Creation  are  driven  to  the  greatest  extremities  to  enjoy  a 
quiet  pipe. 

But  if  detected,  they  are  immediately  made  public  examples  of,  by  being 
sent  out  to  air  the  babies 


Those  who  xesist  the  strong  arm  of  the  sex  are  immediately  sent  to  the 
House  of  Correction,  and  put  for  fourteen  days  upon  dirty  linen. 


If  detected  a  second  time,  they  are  sentenced  to  a  month's  imprisonment, 
and  hard  labour  at  the  mangle. 

The  most  refractory  are  condemned  to  cold  meat  for  life,  without  benefit 
of  pickles. 


The  heartless  nngleader  is  loaded  with  irons. 
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A  member  of  the  Royal  Family  only  saycn  bimself  with  a  fine  of  twelve 
dozen  bright  pokers,  and  an  Exchequer  bond  for  one  hundred  steel  fenders ! 


The  secret,  however,  is  accidentally  divulged  by  a  oriminal  of  great  weight, 
who  drops  through  the  fragile  clothes-basket. 


The   wretched  criminals   are" 
carried  away  by  the  overpower-  ^1 
ing  force  of"  Woman's  Mission,"         ^^^ 
and   their    precipitate  folly  only  ends 
in  their  being  floored  at  the  bottom  of         1. 
the  stairs,  where,  in  aching  shame,  tbcy  We 
and  bite  the  dust. 


Frightful  rush,  and  tremendous  overflow  in  the  Thames  Tunnel,  throagb 
an  insane  attempt  of  the  Boy  Jones  to  escape  by  the  roof  I  MI! 


But  human  patience  can  endure  it  no  longer,  and  the  poor  convicts  endea-      ' 
vour  to  elude  the  vigilance  of  the   watch,  by  smuggling  themselves  oat 
amongst  the  clean  linen, 


Five^  thousand  helpless  husbanJs.  whose  only 
crime  is  their  unfortunate  sex,  are  iiicarc*>rated  in 
the  Thames  Tunnel ! 

Not  a  glass  of  grog,  or  a  newspaper,  or  a  cigat  La 
allowed  thom ! ! 


Hundreds  perish  daOy  for  the  want  of  the  common  necessaries  of  life ! ! ! 
The  Black  Hole  is  beaten  hollow ! !  I !  j 


1849-1 


FRIGHTFUL    STATE   OF  THINGS. 


301 


Those  who  are  not  drowned,  go  mad. 

An  armistice  takes  ]^lace  hetween  the  opposing  bodies.  A  member  of  the 
Coborg  family  offers  his  hand  to  Mrs.  Gamp,  but  is  indignantly  rejected  by 
the  loYely  widow. 

The  body  of  the  "  oldest  inhabitant"  is  found  at  Heme  Bay,  where  it  is 
supposed  he  emigrated  for  safety. 

There  i$noi  a  tmgU  man  leftj  excepting  the  Man  in  the  Moon. 

The  ladies,  being  left  to  themselyes,  nroceed  to  discuss  their  wrongs,  when, 
after  seyeral  years  arguments,  the  world  is  graced  with 


THE  FEMALE  lOLLEHHIUM. 

This  continues  thirty  years,  when  the  argument  is  decided  at  length  in 
favour  of 


THE  LAST  WOMAN, 

Who  compodges  herself  in  honour  of  the  occasion  a  nice  dish  of  tea,  and 
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after  propodging  a  toast  to  the  memory  of  that  blessed  creature  Mrs.  Harrb, 
dies  oniverBuly  **  regretted  "  on  the  throne  of  Buckingham  Palace. 


Richardson's  ghost  makes  his  last  appearance  at  Greenwich  Fair ! !  I 


THE  END  OF  THE  WORLD  \ 

AXD  ow 

THE     COMIC    ALMANACK. 

BSAl^KB^  TOU  ASX  BSQUESTED  TO  DBOP  A  TEA£  !  !  ! 


TWO  LITTLE  CUTS  THRO\^'N  IN. 


TBS  HXeBTXVGALB'S 
JVQ-3VB, 


vcBTBAis  ov  ▲  Tomre 

«BI(T1.BXAB  AinB  DZVVaB 
OB   CBBXBTXAS  01.T. 


Au  revair, 
Wa  meet  again  in  1850. 


THE 


COMIC    ALMANACK 

For    1 8  So. 
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BEFORE  AND  AFTER  MABBIAGE. 


BEFORE. 

How  do  the  Gentlemen  do  before  marriage  ? — 

Oh,  then  they  come  flattering, 

Soft  nonsense  chattering, 

Praising  your  pickling, 

Playing  at  tickling, 

Love  verses  writing, 

Acrostics  inditing. 

If  your  finger  aches,  fretting, 

Fondling,  and  petting, 

'•  My  loving," — "  my  doving," 

'*  Petseying,** — "  wetseying." 

Now  fcighing,  now  dying. 

Now  dear  diamonds  buying. 

Or  yards  of  Chantilly,  like  a  great  big  silly, 

Cashmere  shawls — brandy  balls. 

Oranges,  apples — gloves.  Oro$  de  NapUa^ 

Sweet  prt'tty  "  skuggies  *— udy  pet  pug^es ; 

Now  with  an  ear-ring  themselves  endeanng. 

Or  squandering  guineas  upon  Sevignia^ 

Now  fingers  squeezing  or  pia.vfuUy  teasing. 

Bringing  you  bull's  eyes,  casting  you  sheep's  eyes. 

Looking  in  faces  while  working  braces  ; 

Never  once  heeding  what  they  are  reading, 

But  soiling  one's  hose  by  pressing  one's  toes ; 

Or  else  so  zealous,  and  nice  and  jealous  of  all  the  fellows — 

Darting  fierce  glances  if  ever  one  dances  with  a  son  of  France's ; 

Or  finding  great  faults,  and  threatening  assaults  whenever  you  "  valti  ;*' 

Or  filming  and  fussing  enough  for  a  dozen  if  you  romp  with  your  cousin ; 

Continually  stopping,  when  out  a>shopping,  and  bank-notes  dropping, 

Not  seeking  to  win  money,  calling  it "  tin"  money,  and  promising  pm-monej ; 

Liking  picnics  at  Twickenham,  on  lovely  cold  chicken,  ham,  and  champagne 

to  quicken  'em ; 
Detesting  one's  walking  without  John  too  goes  staUdng,  to  prevent  the  men 

talking ; 
Think  you  still  in  your  teens,  wont  let  you  eat "  greens,"  and  hate  Crinolines  ; 
Or  heaping  caresses,  if  you  curl  your  Mtck  tresses,  orwear  low-neck'd  dre89» ; 
Or  when  up  the  river,  almoflt  rare  to  ditkiver  that  it  beats  all  to  shiver  the 

Bweet  Gnadalquiver ; 
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Or  seeing  death-fetches  if  the  toothache  one  catches,  making  pictoresque 

8kef  ches  of  the  houses  of  wretches ; 
Or  with  load  double  knocks  bring  from  Eber*s  a  box,  to  see  "  Box  and  Cox,** 

or  pilfer  one's  locks  to  mark  their  new  socks ; 
Or,  whilst  you  are  singing  a  love  song  so  stinginff,  thej  vow  they'll  b« 

swinging,  or  in  Serpentine  springing,  unless  to  them  clinging  you'll  go 

wedcnng-ringing,  and  for  life  mend  their  linen* 
Now  the  gentlemen  sure  I've  no  wish  to  disparage, 
But  this  is  the  way  they  go  on  before  marriage. 


AFTER. 

How  do  the  Gentlemen  do  after  marriage  ?— 

Oh,  then  nothing  pleases  'em, 

But  everything  teases  'em ; 

Then  they're  grumbling  and  snarling — 

You're  a  "  fooP  not  a  "  dariing  ;" 

ThouG^h  they're  rich  as  the  InffieSj 

TheyVe  the  stingiest  of  stingies ; 

And  what  is  so  mnny. 

They've  never  got  money ; 

Onlv  ask  them  for  any 

Ana  they  haven't  a  penny ; 

But  what  passes  all  bounds. 

On  themselves  they'll  spend  pounds^- 

Give  guineas  for  lunch 

Off  real  turtle  and  punch ; 

Each  week  a  noise  brings  about,  when  they  pitch  all  the  things  about ; 

Now  bowing  in  mockery,  now  smashing  the  crockery ; 

Scolding  and  swearing,  their  bald  heads  tearing ; 

Storming  and  raging  past  all  assuaging. 

Heaven  preserve  usT  it  makes  one  so  nervous. 

To  hear  the  door  slam  to,  be  called  simple  Ma'am  too : 

(I  wonder  if  Adam  called  Mrs.  Eve  Madam ;) 

As  a  matter  of  course  they'll  have  a  divorce ; 

Or  "  my  Lord  Duke"  intends  to  send  von  home  tojmur  fifends : 

Allow  ten  pounds  a  quarter  for  yourself  and  your  (flraghter ; 

Tliongh  yon  strive  all  your  might  you  can  ^  nothing  right ; 

While  the  maids — ^the  old  sons — can  do  nothing  wrong ; 

"  Ev'ry  shirt  wants  a  button  1      Every  day  they've  odd  mutton ; 

They're  always  a-flurrying  one,  or  else  they're  a-hurrying  one,  or  else  they're 

a- worrying  one ; 
Threatening  to  smother  your  dear  sainted  Mother,  or  kick  your  big  Brother ; 
After  all  your  fine  doings,  your  strugglings  and  stewings — why,  *'  the  house 

is  in  ruins!" 
Then  the  wine  goes  like  winking,  and  they  cannot  help  thinking  you've  taken 

to  drinking ; 
They're  perpetually  rows  keeping,  'oanse  out  of  the  house-keeping  they're  in 

bonnets  their  spouse  keeping  ; 
So  when  they've  been  meatea,  if  with  pies  they're  not  treated,  they  vow  that 

they're  cheated ; 
Then  against  Ascot  Baces,  and  all  such  sweet  places,  they  set  their  old 

(aces: 
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And  they*ll  never  leave  town,  nor  to  Broadstairs  go  down,  tbongfa  with  bile 

you  re  quite  brown ; 
For  tJieir  wife  they  unwilling  are,  after  cooing  and  billing  her,  to  stand  a  cap 

from  a  Milliner — e'en  a  paltry  twelve  sbillinger ; 
And  it  gives  them  the  vapours  to  witness  the  capers  of  those  bowers  and 

scrapers  the  young  linendrapers ; 
Then  to  add  to  your  woes,  they  say  nobody  knows  how  the  money  all  goes, 

but  they  pay  tbroueh  the  nose-for  the  dear  children's  clothes; 
Thouffh  you  strive  and  endeavour,  they're  so  migotily  clever,  that  ulease 

them  you'll  never,  tiW  you  leave  them  for  ever — yes  I  the  hundredth 

time  sever — "/or  ever — and  eyeb  "! ! 
Now  the  gentlemen  sure  I've  no  wish  to  disparage, 
But  this  is  the  way  they  go  on  after  marriage. 


'*  I  BIHK  TOU  DID  BAT.  M ADAMS,  TOV  BHAI.L  VAXI  VOM  CoBBLAKB  AJTD  . 
LSITKL  BUBH.  PI  TO  VOLliOW." 


ANACREONTIC 
IN  PRAISE  OF  "SHERRY  COBBLERS,*' 

BY 
▲  LADT  OF  QUALITY* 

Oh,  I  have  quaff'd  of  many  a  drink, 
Right  from  "  Tokay"  to  "Tiddlelywink  ;»* 
I  have  grown  dizzy  upon  the  "  Mountain  •** 
Cool'd  me  with  "  Soda  from  the  fountain ;" 
My  eyes  have  glisten'd  with  '*  Malmsey'*  brigbteningj 
My  soul  been  rous'd  with  "  Thunder  and  Lightning ;' 
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With  "  RoBsignol"  Fve  filPd  my  throat, 

Till  another  "jug !  jug  1"  was  all  my  note ; 

And  when  that  cloy'd — ^the  feast  to  vary— 

I've  madly  swallow 'd  my  "  Canary  ;'* 

I've  tippled  Punch  of  my  own  brewing ; 

Gone  first  to  "  rack,"  and  then  to  "  nun  ;*• 

Like  Cleopatra,  th'  Egyptian  girl, 

I've  drain  d  my  draught  of  precious  "purl;** 

My  heart  I've  warm'd  with  nice  *•  lamb's  wool  ;'* 

I've  had  at  your  "dog's  nose"  many  a  pull ; 

And  cried  aloud  between  my  sips  too, 

*'  It*s  the  sweetest  thing  I've  put  my  lips  to." 

But  tho'  sweet  your  "dog's  nose"  to  mv  two  lips^ 

Oh,  sweeter  still  are  those  "  mint  juleps ;" 

Yet  much  as  Juleps  I  adore, 

I  love  my  neat  "  Old  Tom"  still  more ; 

But — away  with  all  vain  artful. dodses  !— 

I  doat  upon  my  "  cordial  Hodges  ;' 

And  yet  it  must — shall  be  confest-* 

1  love  a  little  "  Jackey"  best 

Still  it  doth  Jackey — ^Tom  eclipse, 

To  press  my  "  Bishop"  to  my  fips; 

Yes,  'tis  that  "Bishop"  most  I  prize, 

That  lifts  my  soul  up  to  the  skies. 

Yet  no ! — there's  one  so  sweet  and  good, 

That  I  could  die  with— that  I  could  I 

What  tho'  "  Old  Tom'-  this  heart  enthraU? 

I  love  a  "  Cobbler"  more  than  all ! 

What  tho'  my  "  Bishop'*  spicier  be? 

A  "  Cobbler"  give — oh,  give  to  me ! 

My  "  Jackey'b*'  strong— my  "Hodges*  *'  fine ; 

But  ah !  my  "Cobbler"  is  divine ; 

In  summer  cool  "  dog's  noses"  are, 

But  "  Cobblers"  cooler— sweeter  far. 

When  to  the  Opera  I  repair, 

I  always  take  my  "  Cobbler"  there ; 

When  at  a  ball  I  seek  delight, 

My  "  Cobbler"  makes  me  dance  all  night ; 

For  'tis  my  greatest  joy  and  pride 

To  have  a  "  Cobbler*^  by  my  side. 

1  love  ail  "  Cobblers !"— If  any  best, 

The  last  alone  excels  the  rest ; 


With  each  I  cry,  between  my  sips  too, 
^'*Tis  the  sweetest  •  Cobbler'^  I've  1 


put  my  lips  to." 
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ARABIAN   MIUMXB'    KMTXKTAXirMSKl. 

"ANY  ONE  FOR  EGYPT?— EGYPT!" 

Op  coarse  we  snail  have  a  Railway  to  Grand  Cairo — the  Lokdok  akd 
Gbeat  Deskrt  Direct.  How  the  antiquaries  will  get  oyer  this  attack  upon 
the  very  seat  of  their  learning  it  is  impossihle  to  say.  WDl  they  stand  idly 
hy  and  not  resent  this  blow  levelled  at  their  renowned  Sesostris — ^this  slap 
gi^en  to  their  Cheops? 

However,  as  a  matter  of  cotrse,  there  will  be  a  oontinnal  succession  of 
cheap  trips  under  the  influence  of  Crisp.  Every  Englishman,  who  can  afford 
to  spend  a  week  and  a  five-pound  note  in  the  pursuit  of  pleasure,  will  be  sure 
to  go.  For  in  addition  to  the  "  Maqhifioeht  So'»crBRT,"  "  Free  Admibsioh 
TO  ALL  THE  Ptramids,'*  &c.  &c.,  the  advertisements  will  doubtless  assure 
IS  that  in  every  town  at  which  the  l^in  stops,  a  professor  will  be  engaged, 
so  that  whilst  the  travellers  are  swallowing  their  soup,  they  may  be  crammed 
with  a  complete  knowledge  of  the  language  of  the  country — a  process  which 
will  enable  Englislunen  to  digest  Coptic  and  Oxtail  at  one  and  the  same  time. 

This  Railway  will  assuredly  be  the  making  of  Egypt  and  the  Egyptiana. 
Ln  a  very  little  time  the  Desert  Sara  will  become  as  lively  as  Cremome,  and 
itfi  sands  as  much  frequented  by  the  ladies  as  those  of  Ramsgate  while  the 
gentlemen  are  bathing.  Villages  will  spring  up  in  the  bosom  of  the  country 
almost  as  rapidly  as  mustard  and  cress  would  in  the  bosom  of  an  Irishman. 
The  sources  of  the  Nile  will  afford  beautiful  spots  for  picnics  where  parties 
bringing  their  own  tea  may  be  accommodated  with  hot  water ;  and  the  geeat 
Irftke  of  M«ris  will  of  course  be  thoroughly  repaired,  and  opened  as  a  Na- 
tional Swimming  Bath — ^warranted  free  from  Crocodiles. 
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"THE  GOOD  OLD  TIMES.- 

The  •*  good  old  times"  are  past,  my  boys. 

The  **  good  old  times"  are  past. 
And,  if  it's  true  what  Hist'ry  says, 
It*s  luoky  we  live  in  other  days 

Than  the  "  good  times"  past ; 
Then  the  Noble's  might  was  the  only  right. 

But  the  people  have  grown  stronger : 
The  iron  collar's  off  their  necks — 

Thank  Ood  they're  dogs  no  longer ! 

The  "  ((ood  old  times"  are  past,  my  boys. 

The  "  good  old  times'  are  past. 
When  the  ^ies  were  bloody  with  martyr  fires. 
And  daoehters  lighted  their  fathers'  pyres, 

In  the  "  good  times"  past. 
Then,  mothers  at  the  stake  gave  birth ; 

And,  to  make  their  sufferings  stronger, 
Had  their  new-bom  babe  flunfi^  in  the  flames-— 

Thank  God,  we  bum  no  longer ! 

The  "  eood  old  times"  are  past,  my  boys. 

The  "good  old  times"  are  past, 
When  we  kill'd— not  kept— our  aged  poor, — 
Burnt  them  as  witches  bv  the  score. 

In  the  "  good  times    past. 
Then  a  child  of  five  was  burnt  alive. 

For  making  the  tempest  stronger ; 
And  a  dog  they  tried,  and  a  corpse  oeside— 

Thank  God,  that  lasts  no  longer! 

The  "  good  old  times"  are  past,  my  boys. 

The  **  good  old  times"  are  past. 
When  the  balls  were  cut  from  each  dog's  paw. 
For  fear  they  should  hunt — so  ran  t^e  law, 

In  the  **  good  times"  past. 
Then  manure,  thev  said,  was  bad  for  the  game. 

And  rendered  the  flavour  stronger ; 
So  they  made  it  death  to  Manure  the  land — 

Thank  God,  that  laats  no  longer  I 

The  **  eood  old  times"  are  past,  my  boys, 

Tne  "  good  old  times"  are  past. 
When  the  walls  of  Temple  Bar  were  spread 
With  many  a  "  traitor's    rotting  head. 

In  the  "  good  times"  past 
Then  for  forty  shillings  men  were  hung. 

And  the  thirst  for  blood  grew  strong^ 
Man's  life  was  valued  then  at  a  sheep's — 

Thank  God,  that  lasts  no  longer  I 


■■  I .  %^ 
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ALL  A-BLO WING  1    ALL  A-GBOWINGI 

At  the  time  of  the  French  Reyolution  it  was  the  fashion  for  ladies  to  wear 
their  dresses  as  tight  round  as  pillow-cases ;  but  now-a-days  all  is  confusion 
and  bustle.  That  plaguj  half-moon  thing  has  set  the  ladies'  dresses  swelling 
and  swelling,  till  it  will  soon  take  as  much  stuff  to  make  a  skirt  as  it  does 
to  make  a  tent  Forty  years  back  a  "full  dress"  would  go  comfortably  into 
a  bandbox,  but  now  it  is  only  with  a  great  deal  of  pressing  that  more  than 
one  can  be  squeezed  into  an  opera-box. 

It  was  bad  enough  when  "ye  faire  damezelles"  had  hoops  all  round,  like 
sugar  casks  or  painted  posts  ;^ut  now  they  are  encompassed  with  air-tubes 
big  enough  for  an  atmospheric  railway,  and  it  is  high  time  for  the  husbands 
to  meddle  with  what  they  don't  understand,  and  pick  the  ladies'  dresses  to 
pieces.  In  ten  years,  unless  an  Act  of  Parliament  is  passed  to  prevent  the 
spfead  of  feminine  dresses,  ladies  will  be  such  "  awful  swells"  that  there  will 
be  no  coming  near  them.  Husbands,  to  obtain  the  least  "peace  and  quiet," 
will  be  obliged  to  blow  their  wives  up  not  less  than  three  times  a  day.  Ladies* 
maids  will  be  required  to  have  lungs  like  an  iroufounder's  blast ;  for  if,  when 
Mary  is  directed  to  puff  her  mistress  up  into  a  "  good  figure,"  she  cannot 
blow  her  out  "nice  and  full,''  of  course  she  will  be  told  to  suit  herself  with  a 
place  where  "  good  wind"  is  no  object.  What  a  dreadful  situation  it  would 
be  for  a  poor  dear  lady  of  fashion  if  any  one  should  call  when  she's  en  diahdbUU 
— and  consequently,  by  mere  force  of  contrast,  as  thin  as  a  Passover  biscuit. 
There  she  would  be  running  about  the  house  wringing  her  hands,  either  pro- 
mising,  like  a  true  Christian,  to  give  a  kiss  for  a  blow,  or  else  crying,  like  the 
lady  with  the  Mackintosh  life-preserver  in  a  storm  at  sea,  "  Oh  dear !  Oh 
dear !  Will  nobody  blow  me  out  ?    Will  nobody  blow  me  out  ?" 

One  thing  is  certain ;  our  parties  will  soon  become  literal  "  tpreocb,"  and 
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sink  into  lerj  dull  alhirSi  for  there  will  be  no  dancing,  since  it  will  be  phy- 
sicallj  impossible  for  more  than  one  to  stand  np  at  a  time.  The  hornpipe — 
sailor's  or  college — ^is  the  only  English  p<u  teuJL^  and  that,  we  are  afraid,  woald 
not  exactly  suit  either  Almack's  or  the  ladies. 

If  those  dreadful  *'  dress-extenders"  come  into  fashion,  flirting  assuredly 
must  go  out.  It  will  be  impossible  for  gentlemen,  if  the  dear  creatures  keep 
them  at  such  a  distance — at  the  very  outihirtt  as  it  were  of  their  sonl's  idol, 
to  come  within  the  mortal  range  of  the  Tery  best  aimed  eyeballs.  A  squeeze 
of  the  hand  will  be  as  rare  as  a  squeeze  at  Yauxhall.  The  supper  room  on 
the  night  of  a  "  grand  spread'*  will  be  a  curious  place.  There  the  gentlemen 
will  stand,  armed  each  with  a  long  baker's  peel  with  which  to  hand  the 
ladies  their  refreshments.  The  greatest  nicety,  however,  will  be  required  in 
presenting  a  trifle,  a  glass  of  wine,  or  a  jellj  bj  these  means,  lest  the  whole  be 
deposited  in  the  fair  creature's  lap.  Still  if  the  ladies  will  persist  in  blowing 
themselves  out  before  they  come,  they  must  not  complain  that  thej  cannot 
eat  anything  when  they  are  nearly  bursting. 

It  would  require  the  great  prophet  Moore  himself  to  foretell  all  the  mischief 
to  come  unless  these  gowns  are  taken  in  a  reef  or  two.  If  a  cry  is  raised 
against  advertising  carts  for  blocking  up  a  street,  what  noise  will  the  city  men 
make  to  a  skirt  stopping  the  way  like  a  dead  wall !  Ko  doubt  this  last  fact 
will  be  taken  advantage  of  bj  every  bill-sticker  in  London,  and  manj  a  poor 
dear,  on  returning  home,  will  find  she  has  been  walking  about  all  daj  with  a 
three-sheet  poster  behind  her,  announcing  there  then  were  "  Immensk  Attbac- 
TioHS,  and  had  been  entirely  re-decorated  and  painted." 

The  omnibus  drivers,  too,  will  throw  up  their  reins  to  a  man,  unless, 
like  Pickford's,  they  are  allowed  to  charge  according  to  size  and  weight,  and 
their  licences  are  altered  from  "  thirteen  people''  to  "  two  skirts"  inside.  Bat 
the  most  frightful  picture  for  contemplation  is,  in  the  event  of  another  French 
Revolution,  what  will  become  of  the  women  ?  With  those  dresses  they  are  sure 
to  be  seized  for  making  barricades  with.  Three  or  four  ladies,  a  carriage,  and 
a  pianoforte  or  two,  would  be  better  than  all  the  paving-stones  in  Paris. 

The  ladies  had  better  be  careful,  or  the  gentlemen  in  revenge  will  intro- 
duce the  old  Dutch  costume. 


1 850.] 


313 


POBTBAXT  OV  TUA  CULPRIT. 


AN  AFFECTING  COPY  OF  VERSES 

WMTTIH  BY 

THE   WRETCHED   BRIDEGROOM, 

oir 
THE  EVENIKG    PBEVI0U8  TO  THE  AWFUL  CBBBMONY'. 

In  grief  and  sorrow  I  rue  the  daj, 
A  young  woman  first  led  me  astray ; 
There  is  no  hope  for  me,  to-morrow, 
My  life  must  end  in  shame  and  sorrow. 

In  the  morning,  at  ten,  St.  George's  bell 
Will  toll  for  me— dreadful  for  to  tell; 
For  then,  alas  ! — oh,  bitter  lot — 
They  ties  the  horrid  fatal  knot. 

Percival  Spooney  is  my  sad  name, 
1  do  confess  I  was  much  to  blame  ; 
I  see  my  folly,  now  it  is  too  late. 
And  do  deserve  my  most  dreadful  fate. 

On  the  first  of  April,  it  came  to  pass, 

I  well  remember, — Alas  !  alas ! — 

The  very  thought  makes  my  heart  to  bleed,— 

I  did  vow  to  do  this  horrid  deed. 

Oh,  hadn't  I  never  seen  Ann  Power, 
I  might  have  been  happy  to  this  hour ; 
Keeping  company  with  that  artful  Miss 
Has  brought  me,  in  my  prime,  to  this. 

It  was,  while  a-walking  in  Love  Lane, 
She  first  put  the  thoughts  into  my  brain ; 
Sure,  I  had  much  better  ne  er  been  bom, 
For  now  I  must  end  my  days  in  scorn. 

Intent  on  effecting  my  vile  plan, 
1  seeks  her  father — a  grey-hair'd  man  ; 
And,  like  a  madman,  straight  attacks  him, 
'IVas  a  heavy  blow  when  I  did  axd  him. 
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With  a  heart  of  stone,  or  hardest  metal, 
The  poor  old  man  I  quick  did  settle : 
He  soon  was  silencM,  that  fatal  night, 
And  quite  cut  up — what  a  horrid  sight ! 

Indeed — indeed,  it  was  shocking  sad : 
How  could  I  do  it  ? — ^but  I  was  mnd ; 
When  I  did  think  on  what  I'd  done 
I  felt  inclined  for  to  cut  and  run. 
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Her  mother  was, — oh,  horrid  fact ! 
A  vile  accessory  to  the  act ; 
For  she  did  urge  me  on,  you  see, 
To  do  this  here  atrocity. 

Young  men,  by  me  pray  a  warning  take- 
Shun  woman's  company  ere  'tis  too  late ; 
If  you're  a-courting,  striye  your  lives  to  mend. 
Pity  my  sad  untimely  end. 

To-morrow,  many  the  crowd  will  swell, 
To  behold  the  awful  spectacle  r 
What  a  dismal  sight,  alas !  to  see 
A  young  man  launch'd  into  misery. 

As  the  church  bell  tolls  the  hour  often, 
The  sad  procession  will  begin  ; 
And  then,  'midst  many  a  toArful  eye, 
My  hands  they  will  proceed  to  tie. 

While  the  fatal  noose  they  do  prepare, 
The  Parson  he  will  breathe  a  prayer, 
Then  vainly  ask  for  me  a  blcssin*, 
And  pardon  crave  for  my  transgression. 

Sadly,  I  confess,  I've  done  amiss. 
I  know  there  is  no  hope  for  bliss. 
To-morrow  I  shall  be  a  public  gaze, 
And  then  in  torments  end  my  days. 


Xm  UMtMMOMOLT  PBOOSSSXOV. 
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WiLlTIKQ  TOB  IH«  MAIL. 

BON  MOT-TO  WAFERS  ! 

OB,  tMAJS  VOB  **  SBVmVQ-Vr"  CK>TBBHOBfl»  LOTBBS,  DBBTOB8,  AJTD  CBBDXTOBd. 


Oblired  to  be  iJytrptr,  be- 
cauae  l«$$  blunt  tban  oiual. 


Love  fb'xild  rome  with  a 
riitf,  bat  not  tcithout  a  rap. 


To-day  I  write : 
To-morrow  I  writ. 


Rat-»-UtI 
Look  out  fDr  a  Latitat. 


AUttle^MftMlder" 
for  a  little  tin. 


A  bilUt  more  than  doux 
for  a  MO  that's  om-dut. 


Pif^i  rheak  pleasea— Wo- 
man'a  tickles-Man's  offends 


I  send  70a  fin  oat  (a  note), 
Respondes  i0A«a<, 


May  we  never  diftr. 
Bat  always  e 


Like  a  sbeep  I  seek 
eonaoiatiou  in  my  pmu 


Tbis  is  between  yon  and  me 
and  tbeposi. 


Thoagh  we  correspond,  I 

trast  there'll  be  no  word* 

between  as. 


Toa  can't  do  wrong^ 
If  yoa  do  wntt. 


May  the 
wort  I 


Armofabeas  tnu 
hy  as  the  mail. 


I  write  on  spee : 
and  hope  it  will  aiiMMr. 


Ton  know  the  hand ; 
Become  the  possessor  of  it. 


Thoagh  a  person  of  extreme 
I  write  this  in  eo^fidene*. 


Pray  id^e  me  yoar  enmte- 

iMMirt;  it  will  pat  a  Uttet 

fact  upon  the  matter. 


I  trast  yoa  wont  be  drtad- 

fMv  oftettd  on  receipt 

of  this. 


Sow  yoar  wild  oats,  and 
rtmf  t^t'f^un'-'otet. 


Ton  do/ 
I  dun. 


The  "  Goremor"  holds  oat, 
and  wont  give  up  the  keys. 


To  one  who  possesses  a  good 
large  ehtr*  amis  {»har«  o* 


Eat  a  hearty  breakfast,  and 
Dinner  forget. 


If  I  eorreipomd  with  you. 
Tou  must  "mateh"  with 
me. 


Too're  dping  for  me  yoa  de- 
clare; 
80  you  art,  poor  old  fellow. 


Friendship  is  the  cement  of 
life,  and  we  the  "  bridtt." 


Tou  require  bleeding; 
Allow  me  to  ttidt  you. 


This  is  the  land  of  Liberty, 
so  I  take  one. 


Don't  be  elwnjt  for-gettittg, 
And  never /or-^'niiy. 


For  tieaninff  your  taHet 
there's  nothing  like  a  good 


One  chaste  tslate, 
Oo  it  my  »i*n-l»pii. 


Give  Tour  rowntennnee,  and 
you'll  fcive  something  ex- 
tremely handtome. 
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THE  LORD  MAYOR  IN  IRELAND. 

It  is  Bad  pity  the  City  of  London  broke  off  their  bargain  about  the 
Connaught  waste  Lmd.  Everybody  was  waiting  for  the  fun,  when  Im 
Civic  Mijesty  should  pay  his  state  visit  to  the  Kingdom  of  Bogs  that 
he  had  added  to  that  of  Gog's.  How  the  "  boys"  would  have  kughed 
to  see  the  whole  procession  stick  fast  in  the  mud,  and  the  man  in  armour, 
weighed  down  in  his  own  scales,  sink  up  to  his  helmet  in  the  swamp. 
How  the  ^*  finest  pisinthry"  would  have  cheered  to  see  the  gilt  coach, 
Lord  Mayor,  Recorder  and  all,  suddenly  disappear  in  the  illigant  muck. 

In  compliment  to  his  new  subjects,  the  Emperor  of  all  the  Bogs  and 
Gogs,  of  course,  would  have  ordered  the  fidthful  Birch  (for  spare  the 
birch  spoil  the  '*  boys")  to  supply  a  "  feast"  replete  with  every  Irish 
delicacy  of  the  season.  The  bill  of  fare  for  this  most  probably  would 
have  been,  First  Course — Praties  wid  de  bones  in  *em ;  JRemove—thi 
smallest  taste  in  life  of  salt  mate,  to  make  the  poteen  come  like  s 
*'  rale  blessin."  Then  to  win  the  hearts  of  his  new  subjects  the  King 
of  Cockueydom  would,  doubtlessly,  have  spoken  in  the  richest  brogue 
he  could  manage.  At  Donuybrook  he  would  have  chucked  all  the  girls 
under  the  chin  and  called  them  "  Macrees"  and  "  Astores  ;"  and  de- 
lighted the  men  by  flourishing  his  shillelah  and  crying  "  Och  !  Groroo ! 
Goroo !  Tare  an  'ouns  will  nobody  thrid  on  the  tails  of  my  gownd  ?*' 
while,  to  complete  the  thing,  he  would  have  directed  the  "  Mace-bearer, 
darlint,  to  feel  round  the  tint  for  the  bald  bids  of  the  Aldermin." 

Really  our  London  Mayors  are  almost  as  strange  animals  as  the 
Irish  Bulls. 
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▲OmiCVLTUSAL  DXSTEXtta. 


DREADFUL  CASE  OP  AGRICULTURAL  DISTRESS. 


The  state  of  the  British  Fanner  is  growing  desperate.  Unless  something 
is  done  quickly,  they  will  ere  long  become  mere  men  of  straw.  As  it  is, 
the  distress  prevalent  in  the  different  counties  has  nearly  reached  its  climax. 
The  farmers  are  so  tied  down  in  Notts  that  scarcely  any  of  them  hare 
tasted  Champagne  for  the  last  six  months.  There  isn*t  a  man  in  Bkds  that 
dreams  of  hunting  iLore  than  twice  a-week,  and  Oxon,  nearly  mad  from  being 
driven  so  hard,  has  scarcely  a  dozen  families  in  which  the  French  language 
is  spoken. 

The  great  question  of  what  will  become  of  the  British  Farmer  has  been  in 
part  answered  by  Mr.  Hiceter,  who  has  become— insolvent.  It  appears  that 
gentleman  has  for  some  time  expected  the  Ploughshare  of  Distress  to  cut  up 
bis  hearth,  and  the  Harrow  of  affliction  to  dig  its  teeth  and  nails  into  the 
bosom  of  his  family.  This  he  has  long  anticipated,  on  account  of  his  not 
having  paid  any  rent  for  the  last  two  years — ^indeed  from  the  &ct  of  farming 
seldom  paying^  Mr.  Hiceter  had  long  since  learned  to  look  upon  the  agricul- 
tural business  as  an  exteniive  fidd  for  hoeing  (owing).  Mr.  Hiceter  com- 
plains that  he  has  suffered  much  ^rom  his  kidneys,  which  have  been  diseased 
for  these  last  two  years.  His  barley,  he  says,  has  run  to  nothing  but  beard. 
His  ears,  however,  have  been  remarkably  long ;  still,  his  com  has  been  so 
bad  of  ^te,  that  it  has  been  as  much  as  he  could  do  to  hobble  on  for  this  long 
time.  Two  large  fields  of  Mangel  Wurzel  have  been  swallowed  up  by  a 
Native  de  Part#,  whom  he  engaged  to  perfect  his  daughters  in  the  French 
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tongue ;  and  the  whole  of  his  six  acres  of  canary  seed  have  gone  to  teacli  the 
girls  singing. 

The  sympathy  of  the  country  ix>r  miles  round  has  heen  raised  on  hehalf  of 
the  Misses  Hiceter^  Their  accomplishments  are  such  that  if  they  were  not 
horn,  at  least  they  have  heen  hred  ladies  of  quality.  In  the  midst  of  their 
sorrows  they  find  great  comfort  in  the  use  of  the  glohes.  They  do  not  com- 
plain, hut  pass  their  time  singing  Italian  duets,  and  they  have  already  worked 
severaf  superb  ottomans.  Their  extreme  repugnance  to  the  disgustingly 
early  hours,  and  vulgar  laborious  offices  of  a  farm  life,  completely  reconciles 
them  to  their  present  condition  of  having  nothing  to  do.  They  also  ieel 
great  consolation  in  knowing  that  in  future  they  will  be  able  to  appear  every 
evening  in  "low-necked  dresses/'  without  being  pointed  at  by  the  ploughboys, 
and  to  dine  at  the  much  more  civilized  hour  of  seven,  without  being  called 
proud  by  the  Groodies. 

In  their  prosperity  it  was  ever  the  object  of  the  Misses  Hiceter  to  ennoble 
and  refine  the  low  manners  and  customs  of  the  British  Farmer.  It  was 
through  their  exertions  that  their  brother,  Mr.  Albert  Hiceter,  was  indoced 
to  wear  a  diamond  ring  and  yellow  kid  gloves  whilst  guiding  the  plough. 
Whistling  at  the  plough  was  also  strictly  forbidden  by  them  among  the  fans 
servants,  and  white  berlin  gloves  and  meerschaum  pipes  rigorously  insisted 
upon. 

It  is  very  gratifying  to  learn  that  these  two  young  ladies  have  made  up 
their  minds  to  marry  only  persons  of  independent  fortune  and  title,  and  to 
leave  their  papa  as  soon  as  they  conveniently  can,  unless  he  consents  to 
forego  hia  filthy  clay  pipe  before  company. 

We  subjoin  a  few  of  the  lots  and  purchasers  at  the  late  sale : — 

Lot  5.— A  capital  Guernsey  Cow ;  a  first-rate  Spanish  Guitar ;  two  Breed- 
ing Sows ;  and  a  lovely  Chalk  drawing  of  a  "  Brigand,"  by  Miss  Victoria 
BicQtsT.—{B<mght  for  £22  10  0  by  Ensign  Namby^  wihote  featuret  bare  a 
great  resemblance  to  those  of  the  Brigand,) 

Lot  8. — Thirty  sacks  of  prime  Potatoes  (Early  Yorks);  a  patent  Bat-trap; 
a  splendid  Embroidered  Cat ;  Wheelbarrow,  never  used ;  four  ropes  of  strong 
Onions ;  six  dozen  of  the  best  French  Cambric  Pocket  Handkerchief ;  and  * 
binocuhir  Opera  Glass. — (Soid  very  checqp  to  a  Qin  Spinner  of  the  name  of 
BayUs.) 

Lot  22. — Capital  Set  first-rate  Harness;  several  Embroideied  Collars; 
sixteen  Hay  Forks ;  three  rows  lovely  Imitation  Pearls ;  two  bushels  of 
Buckwheat ;  nearly  a  peck  of  dirty  White  Bad  Gloves  (warranted  cleaned 
only  twice) ;  and  a  bunch  of  handsome  False  Ringlets. — {Purchased  by  tht 
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£ev,  G.  HoddeTf  who  eompUuned  that  tame  of  the  Kid  Gloves  would  not 
hear  deaning  <tgain.) 

Lot  36. — Two  pair  of  magnificent  Top-boot« ;  half  an  acre  of  fine  Tnmipe ; 
one  quart  of  Lavender  Water ;  a  sack  of  Oats ;  a  dozen  plump  Geese ;  six 
new  Ostrich  Feathery ;  and  a  bmidle  of  blue  Veils. — {Sold  to  Mrs.  Glyde  of 
the  Rookery.) 

Lot  54. — Magnificent  Stuffed  Spaniel  (King  Charles's  breed) ;  eight  good 
Spades ;  ditto  Pitchforks ;  two  beautiful  Fancy  Dresses  (one  Circassian  Slaye, 
and  one  Marj  Queen  of  Scots) ;  several  Vols.  Italian  Duets ;  splendidly  bound 
Family  Bible  (not  much  used) ;  large  Garden  Roller;  and  six  loads  strong 
Manure. — {Knocked  down  to  Lady  Guy  Tondin$f  who  had  brought  her 
carriage  to  take  them  with  her,) 


BREACH  OP  PROMISE. 
Ogles  v.  Wivkin. 

On  the  day  appointed  for  the  trial  of  the  wretched  man  Mikb 
WiNKiN,  the  rush  of  ladies  was  so  terrific  that,  we  regret  to  state,  several 
highly  respectable  females  met  with  severe  accidents.  Mbs.  de  Smtthe 
Smith  had  her  bonnet  completely  crushed,  and  her  body  literally  torn 
from  her.  She  was  carried  to  a  shop  in  the  neighbourhood,  where  her 
head  was  immediately  dressed ;  her  body,  however,  was  found  to  be  so 
injured  that  it  was  thought  advisable  to  take  it  off.  Miss  Beeyes,  we 
are  sorry  to  say,  also  lost  both  her  legs,  they  having  been  taken  from 
under  her  in  the  scuffle. 

The  greatest  praise  is  due  to  Mbs.  Ikspbctob  Dakin  of  the  T  divi- 
sion, who  kept  up  a  constant  and  strong  supply  of  that  body. 

At  ten  o'clock  Mbs.  Sbbjeakt  Blubag  took  her  seat  on  the  fauieuil* 
She  was  attired  in  a  robe  of  poulUde*90%e  rate,  trimmed  with  peau  de 
Itqnn  hlanc  gamie  de  demi  queue  de  chat  noir,  and  with  her  hair 
au  cactus.  On  the  "  devotionals"  beside  her  were  seated  the  Misses 
Justice,  Tbacts,  and  Gbuel. 
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The  prisoner  on  being  brought  in  was  assailed  with  cries  of  "  Ton 
brute !  Oh,  you  brute  1"  which  drowned  the  call  of  Miss  Asthma  the 
usher,  for  "  Silence,  my  dears !     Pray,  silence,  my  dears !" 

Miss  Wartz,  Q.C.,  the  celebrated  authoress  of  the  "  Trials  of  Women,** 
assisted  by  fifteen  other  Mies,  appeared  for  the  prosecution;  and,  having 
laid  down  a  lovely  pair  of  braces  that  she  had  been  engaged  in  working, 
opened  the  case  by  saying  that — 

In  the  whole  of  her  born  days  she  had  never  heard  of  such  a  down- 
right cruel  affiiir. 

Ever  since  she  had  worn  a  filthy  disgusting  wig  that  covered  her 
**  seat  of  reason"  with  horse-hair. 

What  on  earth  had  come  to  the  gentlemen  lately  was  really  more  than 
she  could  say. 

But  men's  tuits  now-a-days  were  so  plentiful  that  it  was  the  third 
time  she  had  appaaied  in  breeches  that  day. 

Really,  marriage  was  made  such  game  of  now-a-days,  that, 
terrible  to  tell  1  Hymen  had  completely  extinguished  his  torch ;  for, 
as  he  said,  **  le  jeu  ne  vaui  pas  la  ckandelle**  (Great  confasion 
and  cries  of  "  Silence,  my  dears !  Pray,  projf,  my  dears !  let  us  have 
silence.") 

The  plaintiff  in  this  case  is  a  very  good  yoong  woman,  in  the  prime 
of  life,  and  the  pastrycook  linei 

Whose  manners  are  lovely,  morals  excellent,  character  superb,  and 
eel  pies  divine. 

Early  each  morning  defendant  would  seek  out  her  shop,  and  stop  there 
the  whole  of  the  day. 

Paying,  the  great  big  silly,  nothing  but  compliments  for  emptying 
the  whole  of  the  stale-tart  tray. 

But  his  promises  proved  only  pie-crust ;  for  he  suddenly  left  her  to 
make  love  to  a  cook-shop  next  door. 

After  having  sworn  the  fondest  devotion,  and  lived  on  her  eel  pies 
for  a  good  six  months  or  more. 
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And  now  he  sends  her  a  nasty  impodent  letter,  saying,  carrots  are 
things  he  cannot  a-hear ; 

Though,  as  the  poor  fond  dear  said,  she  was  ready  to  dye  for  his 
sake,  the  very  moment  she  heard  he  didn't  like  nice  warm  anhom  hair 

Mrs.  Sniggles  was  called  as  witness.  She  olrjected  to  say  how  old 
she  was.  Might  he  forty — might  he  twenty.  On  her  oath,  she  wasn't 
sixty.  Would  swear  she  wasn't  fifty-nine.  Was  perfectly  well  aware 
of  the  consequences  of  peljnry ;  and  yet  would  persist  in  affirming  that 
she  had  not  reached  her  filly-eighth  year.  Olgected  to  answer  any  more 
questions  as  to  age.  (Objection  allowed.)  Knew  plaintiff.  Had  called 
to  see  her,  and  found  the  poor  thing  fainting.  She  came  to  a  little 
when  the  chemist's  young  man  tickled  her.  Plaintiff  hadn't  eaten 
enough  to  lie  on  a  fourpenny-piece  ever  since.  Wouldn't  swear  to  a 
fourpenny-piece. 

At  this  point  of  the  case,  the  forewoman  of  the  juy  stated  to  her 
Honour  that  their  minds  were  perfectly  made  up  as  to  the  guilt  of  the 
prisoner :  whereupon  Mrs.  Seijeant  Blubag  proceeded  to  put  on  the 
black  cap.  It  was  of  eripe  noir,  splendidly  trimmed  with  artificial 
flowers  of  rosemary  and  rue,  and  had  a  very  distinguS  and  solemn 
effect  Her  Honour  dwelt  for  a  considerable  time  on  the  wretched 
man's  impudent  expression  of  countenance,  asking  him  in  a  most  im- 
pressive manner  where  he  expected  he  would  go  to,  and  concluded  by 
sentencing  him  to  marriage  and  hard  labour  for  the  remainder  of  his 
days,  as  hanging  was  too  good  for  him. 

The  defendant  was  then  removed  in  the  custody  of  Mrs.  Twentystone, 
the  turnkey,  and  an  old  maiden  lady  of  a  serious  turn  of  mind  was 
immediately  sent  for,  to  prepare  the  man  for  his  wretched  doom. 
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A  BaOULAB  POSKB. 


COCKNEY  ENIGMASL 
No.  1. 
{OntheleUerff.) 
I  DWELLS  in  the  Herth,  aud  I  breathes  in  the  Hair ; 
If  you  searches  the  Hocean  you'll  find  that  Pm  there. 
The  first  of  all  Hangels  in  Holympus  am  Hi, 
Tet  l*m  banished  from  *£Uiyen,  expelled  from  on  'Igh. 
But  tho*  on  this  Horb  I  am  destined  to  groyel, 
I'm  ne*er  seen  in  an  *Ouse,  in  an  'Ut,  nor  an  'Ovel; 
Not  an  *088  nor  an  'Unter  e'er  bears  me,  alas ! 
But  often  I*m  found  on  the  top  of  a  Hass. 
I  resides  in  a  Hattic,  and  loves  not  to  roam, 
And  yet  I*m  invanably  habsent  from  *Ome. 
Tho*  'ushed  in  tbe  *Urricane,  of  the  Hatmosphere  part, 
I  enters  no  'Ed,  I  creeps  into  no  'Art. 
Only  look,  and  you'll  see  in  the  Heye  I  appear, 
Only  bark,  and  y  tu'll  'ear  me  just  breathe  in  the  Heu  ; 
Though  in  sex  not  an  'E,  I  am  (strange  paradox !) 
Not  a  bit  of  an  'Effer,  but  partly  a  Hox. 
Of  Hetemity  Hi'm  the  beginning !    And  mark, 
Though  I  goes  not  with  Noar,  I'm  the  first  in  tbe  Hark, 
I'm  never  in  'Eltb — have  witb  Fysic  no  power; 
I  dies  in  a  Month,  but  comes  back  in  a  Hour. 
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No.  n. 

{Ontheletter  W,) 

The  Vide  Vorld  you  may  search  and  my  fellow  not  find ; 
I  dwells  in  a  Wacaom,  deficient  in  Vind ; 
In  the  Wisage  Vm  seen — in  the  Woice  I  am  heard. 
And  yet  I'm  inwisible — gives  went  to  no  Vurd. 
I'm  not  macb  of  a  Vag,  for  I*m  vanting  in  Vit ; 
Bat  distingaish'd  in  Worse  for  the  Wollums  IVe  writ. 
I*m  the  bead  of  all  Willains,  yet  far  from  the  Vnrst— > 
I'm  the  foremost  in  Wice,  tho*  in  Wirtue  the  first. 
I'm  us'd  not  to  Veapons,  and  ne'er  goes  to  Vor  ; 
Tho'  in  Walour  inwincible — in  Wictoiy  sure. 
The  first  of  all  Wiands  and  Wictuals  is  mine- 
Rich  in  Wen'zon  and  Weal,  bat  deficient  in  Vine, 
To  Wanity  given,  1  in  Welwets  abound ; 
But  in  Voman,  in  Vife,  and  in  Vidow  an't  found  ; 
Yet,  conspicuous  in  Wirgins  I    And  111  tell  you,  between  us. 
To  persons  of  taste  Pm  a  bit  of  a  Wenus ; 
Yet  none  take  me  for  Veal — or  for  Voe  in  its  stead, 
For  I  ranks  not  among  the  s-veet  Voo'd  Van  and  Ved. 


'  I  8BB  Z  HVBT  Om  IT  Vr. 
Y  2 
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THE  HAPPIEST  DAY  OF  MT  LIFE. 

Thb  Ancients  certcdnlj  made  a  great  mistake  in  not  choosing  Niobe  for  the 
Goddess  of  Marriage.  Hymen  is  by  far  too  jolly;  he  is  all  smiles — ^more  of 
the  hyena  than  the  crocodile  ;  whilst  Niobe  is  just  as  she  ought  to  be — all 
tears. 

There  never  yet  was  a  marriage  that  was  not  a  perfect  St.  Swithin  affair. 
No  one — ^unless  he  has  a  soul  of  gutta-percha,  thoroughly  waterproof — should 
think  of  going  to  a  wedding  with  less  than  two  pocket-handkerchiefs ;  and, 
eyen  then,  a  sponge  is  better  adapted  to  the  "joyful  occasion.'"  Men  take 
wives  as  they  do  pills,  with  plenty  of  watei^— excepting,  indeed,  when  the 
"  little  things"  are  well  gilt. 

If  a  kind  of  matrimonial  barometer  were  kept  in  each  family,  and  its  daily 
indications  as  to  the  state  of  the  weather  at  the  fireside  accurately  regis- 
tered, we  have  no  doubt  that  on  the  average  being  taken  the  following 
results  would  be  arrived  at — 

Before  Mikbiage  ....    Fair.  \  During  Marriage  ....     Wet. 
After  Marriage Stormy, 

Meteorologically  speaking,  it  would  bo  highly  interesting  could  we  arrive 
at  a  knowledge  of  the  exact  amount  of  "  doo*'  prevailing  during  oourtahip. 

Nobody  can  feel  more  truly  wretched  than  on  the  happiest  day  of  his  life. 
A  wedding  is  even  more  melancholy  than  a  funeral.  The  bride  weeps  for 
everything  and  nothing.  At  firat  she*s  heart-broken  because  she's  about  to 
leave  her  Ma  and  Pa ;  then,  because  she  hopes  and  trusts  Chawles  will 
always  love  her;  and,  when  no  other  excuse  is  lefl,  she  bursts  into  tears 
because  she's  afraid  he  will  not  bring  the  ring  with  him.  Mamma,  too,  is 
determined  to  cry  for  the  least  thing.  Her  dear  girl  is  going  away,  and  ahe 
is  certain  something  dreadful  is  about  to  happen ;  and  goodness  gracioas ! 
she's  forgotten  to  lock  the  dining-room  door,  with  all  the  wine  and  plate  on 
the  table,  and  three  strange  greengrocers  in  the  house.  At  church  the  water 
is  laid  on  at  eye-service ;  indeed,  the  whole  party  look  so  wretched,  no  one 
would  imagine  there  was  a  "  happy  pair"  among  them.  When  Papa  gives 
away  his  darling  child,  he  does  it  with  as  many  sobs  as  if  he  were  handing 
her  over  to  the  fiercest  Polygamist  since  Henry  the  Eighth — ^instead  of 
bestowing  her  upon  one  who  loves  his  "  lamb,"  regardless  of  the  "mint'*  Bauc(» 
that  accompani<*s  her.  The  bridegroom  snivels,  either  because  crying's  catch- 
ing, or  because  he  thinks  he  ought,  for  decency's  sake,  to  appear  deeply 
moved ;  and  the  half-dozen  bridesmaids  are  sure  to  be  all  weeping,  because 
everybody  else  weeps. 

When  the  party  return  home,  however,  the  thoughts  of  the  breakfi&st 
cheer  them  up  a  little;  and  the  bridesmaids,  in  particular,  feel  quite  resigned 
to  their  fate.  Aa  if  they  bad  grown  himgry  by  crying— or  the  tears  had 
whetted  their  appetites — they  irown  their  cares  for  a  while  in  the  white  aoup- 
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tureen.  The  cbampagne  goes  oS,  and  goes  round.  Eyes  begin  to  twinklei 
the  young  ladies  get  flushed,  and  titter  and  giggle  with  the  bridegroom, 
nutil  at  last  the  "  funny  man"  of  the  party  begins  talking  of  the  splendid 
gravy  spoon  he  means  to  give  when  he*s  a  godfather ;  but  is  immediately 
frowned  down  by  the  old  aunt  opposite,  who  has  come  dressed  out  as  gaily 
and  as  full  of  colours  as  an  oilman's  shop-front. 

Then  the  father  gets  up,  and  after  a  short  and  pathetic  eulogium  upon  the 
virtues  of  that  "  sweet  girl,"  whom  he  "  loves  as  his  own  flesh  and  Uood^^^ 
thumps  the  table,  and  tells  the  company  that  "  auy  one  who  would  not  treat 
her  properly  would  be  a  icoundrdP*  Upon  this  everyone  present  turns 
round  to  look  and  frown  at  the  wretched  villain  of  a  bridegroom,  and  then 
they  all  fall  to  weeping  again.  But  so  strongly  has  the  feeling  set  in  against 
the  new  son-in-law,  that  it  is  only  by  a  speech  full  of  the  deepest  pathos, 
that  he  can  persuade  the  company  that  he  has  not  the  least  thought  of 
murdering,  or  indeed  even  assaulting  his  wife. 

At  last  the  mother,  bride,  and  bridesmaids  retire  to  say  "  Grood-bye,"  and 
have  a  good  cry  altogether  upstairs.  Then  the  blessing  and  the  weeping 
begin  again  with  renewed  vigour.  As  at  Vauzhall,  they  seem  to  keep  the 
grandest  shower  for  the  last.  The  bridesmaids  cry  till  their  noses  are  quite 
red,  and  their  hair  is  as  straight  as  if  they  had  been  bathing.  And  when 
the  time  comes  for  the  happy  pair  to  leave,  in  order  to  catch  the  train  for 
Dover,  then  the  mother,  father,  sisters,  brothers,  bride,  bridegroom,  brides- 
maids, and  every  soul  in  the  house,  all  cry — even  down  to  the  old  cook 
*'  who  knowed  her  ever  since  she  were  a  babby  in  long  clothes"  —as  if  the 
youDg  couple  were  about  to  be  "transported  for  life"  in  the  literal  rather 
than  the  figurative  sense  of  the  term. 


SXCOiCJIEIIDSS  TO  ILKJICT. 
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DOCTOK 


Sbhva. 


PKOFB88OKB8S  Fankt  Sandblls.  I  Profe880bb88  Eteballs,  M.A. 
lEnglisi^  Xangoagt  bhH  Xtteratnu. 

1.  According  to  the  Anglo-Norman  prononciation,  ia  it  correct  to  say  "  the 
people  of  Framce  love  to  damse  on  the  grarse,  'neath  the  hloo  sky  ?"  or  is  it 
more  elegant  to  speak  it  thus :  '*  The  people  of  Frannce  Ioyo  to  dannce  oo 
the  gras,  *neath  the  bleengh  skeeigh  ?** 

2.  In  High  English  is  there  such  a  word  as  Cabbage? 

8.  Is  the  "  wide-awake  hat"  a  weak  or  strong  Moe80-GU)Uiic  phrase  ?  and 
give  your  opinion  as  to  whether  **  wide-awakes'*  were  worn  by  the  early 
Tentonio  tribes. 

[To  he  tramlaUd  into  French  hy  the  Senior  and  Junior  Clateee.'] 

1.  I  saw  a  perfect  love  of  a  ''white  chip,*'  at  Howell  and  James\  and 
some  of  the  sweetest  ma£&  I  ever  beheld  in  all  my  life. 

2.  Our  Fanny  is  a  great  big  silly,  and  your  Charles  is  a  perfect  dack. 

[Observation  eur  le  Comte  D^Oreay^  par  MademoiaeiUe  Siraphine.] 
La  cravate !  c'est  I&,  la  force  et  la  pnissance  de  cette  homme.    EUle  6tait 
d*Qne  blen  magnifiqoe.    Son  gilet  brod6  en  chevenx       tains,  noin,  et  gris, 
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^tait  d'un  velour  superbe  et  d'un  rouge  infernel.  Ces  jenx— Seigneur !  ces 
^toiles  qii*il  avait  poor  yeiix  I  Toot  ce  qu*il  regarde,  il  perce,  comme  P^lair. 
Us  8ont  cmels  et  adorables !  Mais  sortout — surtout !  qu'elles  d^lires,  qu'elles 
extase  ^  voir  les  favoris  de  cet  homme  ravissant.    C^est  12L,  est  toute  sa 

puissance.    II  sont  v6ritablement  le  lit  rosier  de  mille  Cupidons 

0-o-oh !  sacre  nom  de  tonnerre !  le  comte  est  un  ange  terrestriel  et  s^uisant 

)Pl^aosop|)6  of  Xogic. 

1.  Test  the  following  examples  by  logical  roles — 
I  shonld  like  to  know  your  age  ? 

Would  you  1 
Then  you  wont 

2.  What  form  of  syllogism  does  the  following  come  under?— 
Dinner  is  late  again ! 

Why  is  it  so? 
Because  it  is. 

JlilBt^ematics. 

1.  Is  the  highest  power  of  T  equal  to  x  x  x? 

2.  What  is  the  square  of  Lincoln*s  Inn,  and  is  it  eqnal  to  the  square  of 
Belgrave  ? 

3.  State  the  areas  that  the  E  division  of  the  whole  force  will  occupy. 

4.  Given  a  J  of  lamb,  required  to  know  how  many  times  C  21  +  £  9  will 
go  into  the  same. 

Urciftcctnre. 

1.  Draw  the  ornaments  of  a  Corinthian  cap,  and  explain  to  what  kind  of 
front  and  facings  same  is  becoming. 

S^ologp. 
1.  Are  boys  monkeys,  and  men  great  pigs  ? 

ISotanp. 

1.  Does  Maiden's  Hair  {Briza  Media)  bear  many  flowers.  State  whether 
it  grows  to  great  length ;  and  if,  when  cut,  some  asses  are  not  very  fond  of  it. 

2.  Is  Sweet  William  {Dianthue  Barhatue)  yqtj  hairy  about  head,  and 
remarkable  for  bristles?  Is  he  likewise  five-toothed,  and  how  many  pistils 
does  he  usually  carry  ? 

XafD. 

1.  Mention  some  of  the  impediments  to  marriage,  and  state  what  ceremonies 
will  make  a  marriage  complete  in  Scotland  without  celebration  in  facie 
eedesuF 
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S.  In  the  case  of  separation  by  mutual  oonsent,  to  what  extent  ia  the 
husband  liable  for  the  maintenance  of  his  wife? 

1.  What  kind  of  cnist  is  the  crust  of  the  earth  ?  Is  it  a  flaky  one?  and 
do  70a  think  Nature  has  a  nice  light  hand  for  a  crust  ? 

KidtoIogB. 

1.  Explain  fullj  the  meanings  knit  4,  make  1,  slip  4,  knit  1,  pass  the  slip 
stitch  over,  slip  1,  purl  13,  make  d,  and  reduce  them  into  form. 

ItoBtoniQ. 

1.  GKve  an  account  of  the  general  arrangement,  siae,  structure,  and  mode 
of  development  of  the  lower  bustle,  and  expUin  how,  in  case  of  accident,  jou 
would  remOTe  and  take  up  same. 

®RStroiioinQ. 

1.  How  do  you  prepare  hands  of  pork?    Must  you  first  clean  your  hands. 

2.  In  dressing  calves'  feet,  should  you  first  wash  your  feet? 

iBotnral  VoOosopta  aitH  Optics. 

1.  When  an  object  is  placed  before  a  mirror,  explain  the  principles  why 
the  appearance  of  the  figure  is  increased. 

2.  Are  all  bodies  compressible  ?  and,  if  SD,  state  what  force  is  required  to 
approximate  the  two  sides  of  the  body,  so  as  to  describe  a  perfect  figure. 

1.  If  there  be  cue  inclined  plain  and  a  positive  "  olyect,'*  state  at  what 
rate  all  bodies  will  fly  from  them. 

2.  Explain  the  action  of  "  pumps,*'  and  state  how  many  would  be  required 
to  cause  an  overflow  at  Almack^s.  State  also  how  many  feet  ordinary  pumps 
will  work. 
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Ms.  SiDVBT  flsRBBRT  has  foTced  upon  us  a  great 
fact — an  uncomfortably  great  fact— it  is  thrust  into 
oar  brain  like  a  fat  thirteenth  into  an  omnibus — we 
are  alarmingly  orerstocked  with  lovely  women  ; 
there  is  a  perfect  glut  of  angel  purity.  Our  dravrin^- 
rooms,  we  are  told,  are  choked  up  with  book-muslins ; 
and  who  would  not  weep  to  benold  the  despairing 
virgins  forced  to  "  polk,"  "  waits,"  and  "  quadrille^ 
together.  Glance  down  the  longest  of  our  very  long 
drapers'  shops — is  it  not  dreadful  to  contempUte 
the  two  endless  rows  of  bonnete?  Even  the  few 
hats  that  you  do  see  in  such  places  belong  to  swains 
that  have  been  dragged  there  with  smiles  and 
coaxings— lambfl  led  by  garlands  to  the  sacrificial 
counter. 

And  what  is  the  consequence  ?    Our  youths  are 

Sursued  by  clever  mammas,  and  hemmed  in  bv 
esperate  daughters.  Embroidered  braces,  worked 
cigar-cases,  and  beaded  pen-wipers  are  showered 
down  upon  them.  Still  all  the  ladies  cannot  lie 
married !  Bountiful  nature  has  provided  two  and 
a  half  wives  for  each  Briton ;  but  selfish  Parliament 
denies  them  more  than  one ;  and  no  Englishman— 
however  san^ine — can  expect  to  be  a  widower 
more  than  twice. 

But  great  times  produce  great  men,  and  at  this 
sad  crisis   Mr.   Sidney  Herbert  steps  forward    to 
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call  the  attention  of  the  BritUh  pnhUc  to  AuBtralia — ^to  Australia,  the  land 
of  the  wifeless ! 

[An  interval  of  four  months  is  supposed  to  elapse. 

Already  have  a  few  shipments  been  made  on  specalation,  and  they  have 
answered  beyond  all  hopes.    We  give  the  advices  received  of  the  last  cargo. 

**Fer  the  'Orange  Wreath,'  400  tons.    Lovit,  Commander. 

*'  Seventy  cwt.  of  serviceable  spinsters  averaging  twelve  stone,  wan*anted 
afifectiocate  and  good  mothers. 

*'  One  ton  and  a  half  neat  widows,  fond  of  children,  and  small  eaters." 

[An  interval  ofttcehe  months  is  supposed  to  elapse. 

The  news  received  (we  are  happy  to  say)  is  very  cheering.  "  Ringlets  to 
the  waist  are  in  great  demand.  Black  e^es  (very  superior  jet)  are  freely  dis- 
posed of;  and  red  hair,  well  oiled,  at  prices  slightly  in  advance  of  the  raw 
material." 

An  emigration  mania  has  seized  npon  the  ladies.  Every  spinster  in  and 
out  of  her  teens  is  sighing  for  the  land  where  husbands  are  to  be  as  numerous 
as  dead  flies  in  a  grocer's  window.  Paris  bonnets  are  being  soldered  down  in 
tin  cases,  and  low  necked  dresses  are  "  run  up"  in  a  night — ^like  mushrooms. 
Wedding-rings  are  bought  up  for  fear  of  accidents,  and  the  marriage  service 
is  rehearsed  every  evening  before  going  to  bed. 

[An  intervcd  of  six  months  is  supposed  to  elapse. 

If  the  desire  for  emigration  among  females  is  not  stopped,  England  will 
soon  be  like  a  bee-hive,  with  only  one  female  in  it.  and  that — the  Queen. 
Only  wait  a  year — a  little  year — and  then  do  not  be  startled  to  find  "  The 
Bridesmaid"  leaving  early  in  January  so  full  of  virgins  as  to  be  obliged  to 
"  let  out  her  stays"  before  she  can  "  take  her  wind"  properlv.  Every  month 
hundreds  of  our  daughters  (of  course  we  speak  figurativelv)  are  hurrying  to 
the  Australian  shores  to  get  settlers  for  life.  Before  age  shall  have  made  our 
whiskers  bushy,  London  will  be  womanless.  Let  us  grow  prophetic  and  show 
what  will  happen. 

[An  interval  of  two  years  is  supposed  to  elapse. 

Half  the  linendrapers'  shops  are  closed;  Waterloo  House  is  "to  let;" 
Sewell  and  Gross'  has  become  a  cigar  divan.  Oh  this  female  emigration 
mania !  Well  give  the  committee  another  ten  years,  and  then  let  uur  un- 
darned  socks  be  upon  their  heads.  When  at  last  we  have  become  a  nation  of 
shopkeeping  monks,  Government  will  have  to  take  the  matter  in  hand. 
Ladies  will  nave  to  be  imported  to  supply  the  place  of  the  exfwrted ;  our  fleets 
will  be  obliged  to  scour  the  seas,  touching  at  every  island,  till  their  car^o  of 
lovely  virgins  and  charming  widows  be  made  up,  and  then — back  agam  to 
shirt-bnttonless  England. 

No  doubt  a  duty  will  be  levied  upon  the  blooming  freight.  The  love-sick 
bachelor,  armed  with  a  "  tasting  oraer,"  will  hurry  to  the  docks  to  try  the 
sweetness  of  the  charming  Negresses  before  taking  them  out  of  bond.  We 
can  imagine  the  diary  that  will  be  kept  some  years  hence. 

[An  interval  of  thirty  years  is  supposed  to  elapse. 

"  This  morning  up  early  and  went,  as  usual,  to  hoot  under  old  Sidney 
Herbert's  window.  I  smashed  the  only  sound  pane  of  glass  in  the  diiiing> 
room.  He  hasn't  had  a  knocker  these  three  months.  Was  delighted  to  hear 
that  the  Albany  had,  for  the  seventy-fifth-  time,  challenged  him  to  a  man ; 
he  has  again  renised  I 
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**  HeaTens !  what  a  state  we  are  in.  Befon  1  ooald  go  out,  I  had  to  rum 
up  the  holes  in  mj  socks,  as  tisaal,  and  sent  for  the  siuldler  to  sew  a  rah 
buckle  and  strap  on  my  false  collar. 

*'  Had  a  long  talk  with  a  poor  policeman,  who  was  podtivelj  starving.  He 
told  me  of  the  good  old  days  of  the  cooks,  when  a  gallant  officer  was  uwajs 
sore  of  his  six  good  suppers.  Poor  fellow  1  he  is  not  worse  off  than  the  army. 
Many  of  our  bold  troops  have  not  smoked  for  months ;  they  miss  the  maid* 
servants*  wages  sadly. 

**  I  epx)anea  as  1  walked  down  Regent  Street.  All  the  shops  closed.  The 
crowd  round  the  wax  female  bust  at  Bossi's  was  fearful.  Heavens !  what  s 
lovely  head  and  shoulders  it  has  I 

"  Dined  at  Ned  Franklin's  yesterday,  and  had  a  small  piece  of  iHckled 
gooeeberry  pie  that  his  sister  had  sent  him  from  Australia.  He  tells  me  the 
subscription  among  the  Mahomedan  countries  goes  on  well.  The  Grand 
Turk  was  moyed  to  tears  at  our  situation,  and  subscribed  twenty  of  hia  wives 
on  the  spot.    Bless  him  I    Bless  him  1 

*'  Fluty  has  been  obliged  to  lock  his  wife  up  in  the  cellar.  His  door  was 
broken  open  yesterday  ten  times  by  the  adonng  multitude.  Ail  over  his 
walls  has  been  chalked,  '  No  monopolt  1' 

"  We  aro  on  the  point  of  despair !  Is  it  not  kind  of  the  Queen  to  allow  her 
lady*s-maid  to  be  on  view  every  Saturday?  The  angel  is  sadly  small-pocked, 
but  still  valued  at  4000  guineas. 

"  Last  week  the  daughter  of  the  late  Miss  Biffin  was  wheeled  to  the  altar, 
and  gave  her  foot  in  marriage  to  the  Honourable  James  Jessamy.  Hm«*s  a 
state  of  things!" 

[An  interwU  of  ten  yean  i$  mippoeed  to  elapee. 

**  Glorious  news .  glorious  news !  The  prayers  that  have  been  read  in 
chnroh  for  the  last  six  months  are  answered.  The  *  Lover's  Hope,*  A  1,  has 
been  spoken  with  off  Deal.  She  has  a  splendid  cargo  of  fine  healthy  angels: 
Three  marriage  offers  were  made  off  Bamsgate  through  speaking-trampets. 

"  Oratfesetui. — Met  all  my  old  companions,  like  myself,  with  weddine-rings 
and  wedding-cakes  under  tbeir  arms.  As  many  of  the  pets  have  danc  00m- 
piexions — most  of  them,  indeed,  are  auite  black — some  ot  the  fellows  broQght 
glass  beads,  nails,  and  old  knives  witn  them. 

"  Hurrah  I  we  have  struck  our  bargains  and  paid  the  duty.  This  morning 
two  hundred  of  us  were  married,  ten  at  a  time.  The  clergyman  fainted.  My 
dear  angelic  wile  is  of  a  beautiful  japan  black.  I  clothed  her  before  intro- 
ducing her  to  my  friends.  The  dear  affectionate  creature  presented  me,  after 
the  ceremony,  with  a  joint  of  her  little  finger,  neatly  done  up  in  a  piece  of 
her  red  shawl.  It  is  a  custom  of  their  country.  I  had  to  bay  her,  fur  her 
wedding  trouiuau,  six  brieht  tin  saucepans  and  a  sei  of  polished  fire-ironp 
that  she  took  a  fkncy  to  on  ner  way  to  churoh." 

[A  short  interval  ia  suppoeed  to  elapse. 

"  Three  quarters  of  a  year  of  unexampled  bliss  have  fled  quickly  by :  I  am 
the  &ther  of  two  raisin-ooloured  little  heirs.  I  wish  I  could  persuade  my  wife 
not  to  wear  the  kitchen  poker  suspended  from  her  neck." 

[An  interval  often  years  is  finally  supposed  to  elapse. 

"  Despair  I  Despair  I  Why  did  not  the  '  Matchmaker*  arrive  a  few  ysan 
sooner  ?    She  is  laden  with  the  loveliest  cream-coloured  Circassians. 

"Dbath  OB  BieAMT!'* 
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AN  INVITATION  TO  THE  ZOOLOGICAL  GARDENS. 

(KT  ▲  GENTLEMAN  WITH  A  SLIGHT  IMPEDIMENT  IN  HIS  SPEECH.) 


TO       THE 
HirpOfOTAMW 


I  HATK  found  ont  a  gig-gig-gif^  for  my  fbf-fof fair, 

I  have  found  where  the  rattle-snakes  huh-bah breed. 

Won't  you  c-c-c-come,  and  I'll  show  you  the  hub- bub bear, 

And  the  lions  and  tit-tit tigers  at  fuf-fuf-fuf feed. 

I  know  where  tbe  c-c-c-oo — -cocKatoo  s  song 

Makes  mum -mum-mum meliMiy  through  the  sweet  vale  ; 

Where  the  m monkeys  gig-gi^ ^n  all  the  day  long, 

Or  gracefully  swing  by  the  tit-tit-tit-tit ^tail. 


You  shall  pip-pip play,  dear,  some  did-did— 

With  the  bub-bub bear  on  the  tit-tit 


delicate  joke, 
—top  of  hia  pip-pip- 
pip— -pole  ; 

But  observe,  'tis  for-for-for bidden  to  pip- pip poke 

At  the  bub-bub bear  with  your  pip-pip — ^pink  pip-pip-pip- 
pip parasoL 

You  shall  see  the  hu^e  elephant  pip-pip-pip^-^play ; 

You  shall  ^g-gig-gazo  on  the  stit-tit ately  racoon, 

And  then  did-did dear  together  we'll  stnnr, 

To  the  cage  of  the  bub-bub ^bluefiif-fu^fac'd  bab-bab-bab— boon. 

You  wish'd  (I  r-r-r remember  it  well, 

And  1  l-l-l-loT*d  you  the  m-m-more  for  the  wish) 
To  witness  the  bub-bub-bnb beautiful  pip-pip P©1- 

-ican  swallow  the  1-1-live  1-1-1-little  fuf-fuf fish. 

Then  o-o-oome,  did-did-dearest,  u-n-n-never  say  "nun-nun-nun-nun 

na^; 

I'll  tit-tit-treat  jou,  my  love,  to  a  *'  bub-bub-bub busa,"  # 

'Tis  but  thrup-pip  pifv-pip ^pence  a  pip-pip piece  all  the  way, 

To  see  tne  hip-pip-pip— -(I  beg  your  pardon)—- 

To  see  the  hip-pip-pip-pip — (ahem !) 

The  hip-pip-pip-pip pop-pop-pop-pop — (1  mean) 

The  hip-po-po-po (dear  me,  love,  you  know) 

The  hippo-pot-pot-pot ('pon  my  word  I'm  quite  ashamed  of  my- 
self). 

The  hip-pip  TOp the  hip-po-pot. 

To  see  the  Hippop ^potamus. 
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THE  CENSUS  OF  1861. 

The  earnest  care  of  the  Grovemment  to  know  the  exact  nnmber  of  people 
that  the  parish  of  Cloniplej-cum-Bogglesmere  contained  on  an  especial  night 
— how  man7  folks  slept  in  43,  Parson's  Court,  Upper  Bloater  Street, 
Chandler's  Market,  on  the  same  occasion :  who  populated  the  police-oeUs ; 
who  put  up  at  hotels;  who  dozed  the  night  away  in  cabs  and  coffee-shone — on 
billiard-tables  and  heaps  of  cabbages— anywhere,  everywhere,  and  nowhere — 
this  great  investigation  of  those  who  cannot  believe  tneir  Census  any  longer, 
is  about  to  come  off  again,  and  again  to  furnish  its  utterly  false  returns. 

We  say  utterly  false,  for  the  means  taken  to  insure  correctness,  as  to  the 
number  of  persons  who  slept  in  a  particular  place  on  a  particular  night,  are 
contemptibly  inefficient  With  the  smallest  foresight,  wjb  can  rarnish  a 
number  of  tables  proring  its  inaccuracy ;  and  from  the  mass  of  evidence  taken 
by  the  Census  Committee  of  Inquiry  after  the  last  return  (which  evidence 
has  never  been  made  public^  we  can  also  bring  forward  conclusive  facta.  To 
show  the  futility  of  expecting  a  correct  return  from  houses  we  subjoin  the 
following  information,  taken  quite  at  random,  from  different  individusJs. 
Case  1. — Mr.  Mark  Lane. — I  am  a  single  man,  and  on  the  Com  Exchange. 


I  never  slept  anywhere  <m  the 
night  in  question.  I  went  to 
dine  at  the  Divan,  and  then  I 
went  to  the  play,  and  then  I 
went  to  the  Albion,  and  then 
I  went  to  the  Cyder  Cellars,  and 
then  I  went  about,  and  then  I 
went  to  a  cofi«^-hotuie,  and  then 
I  went  to  Westminster  Bridge 
to  see  the  sun  rise,  and  then  I 
went  to  my  office   and  then  I 


went  to  bed  on  the  counting-house  table,  and  upset  the 
inkstand  into  the  wafers ;  and  then  I  went  to  sleep  till 
the  clerk  came. 

Casb  2. — Joseph  Badger. — ^I'm  a  cabman.  I  didn*t 
sleep  not  in  no  house  on  that  night :  I  haven't  done  for 
years.    I  took  a  party  from  Doory  Lane,  Jnlyiin'a,  to 
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Pentonwill ;  and  afterwards  nodded  on  my  box  a  bit,  jnst  a  wink,  cos  no  cabs 
as  never  no  call  there.    Then  I  took  a  srent  as  was  a  little  overcome,  and 


thought  he  was  at  Paddington,  as  far  as  the  Edg*er  Road,  bj  St.  PanPs 
and  tbe  Begencv  Circus ;  and  then  I  went  to  the  Qreat  West'un,  and  dozed  a 
bit  again,  lusiae,  and  set  on  my  whip  and  broke  it,  just  like  anythink,  as 
you  might  say.  Next  fare  I  got  was  a  up-passen^r  from  Exeter,  and  took 
him  to  the  Piazzy  Hotel,  and  £en  I  got  ano&er  wink  in  Bedford  Street,  and 
there  I  was  till  morning. 

Case  8. — Mr.  Gregory  Barnes. — I  am  a  surgeon  and  chemist  in  Seven 
Dials. '  I  certainly  never  slept  in  any  house  on  that  evening.  I  was  rung 
up  at  eleven  o'clock  to  an  obstetric  case  in  Endell  Street ;  and  sent  from 
there  at  two,  to  an  Irishman  whoM  sot  his  skull  fractured  in  St.  Giles's, 
by  a  quart  pot ;  and  was  obliged  to  leave  him  to  cut  down  a  tipsy  tailor, 
who  had  just  hung  himself  in  Crown  Street,  and  was  two^  hours  coming 
round ;  and  then  I  bad  his  wife  in  hysterics  for  the  same  time ;  and  then 
it  was  morning,  and  I  was  obliged  to  go  off  to 
the  Old  Bailey  on  a  trial  of  manslaughter. 

But  these  examples  might  be  multiplied  to  the 
ages  of  Sinclair,   Widdicombe,  Braham,  and  any 
otner  "veterans,"  as  they  are  termed,  oombined. 
The  people  unnumbered  in  the  Census   compose 
waiters,  tramps,  stokers,  carriers,  gamblers,  piemen, 
breakfast^talt-keepers,  steamboat  stewards,  mait 
train  passengers,  moon-shooters,  show-folks,  Vaux- 
hall  lamp-men,  and  renowned  individunls   of  all  ■ 
sorts,   whose  night's   repose  is  doubtful;   such  as 
Mr.  Braidwood;    the   toll-keepers  at  the  bridges, 
the  beadles  of  the  arcades,  Mr.  Gh^en,  if  on  a  night    > , 
ascent ;  the  editor  of  the    Times;  and,  on  certain  .  ^ 
debates,  Mr.  Chisholm  Anstey. 

We  are  told  that  population  doubles  in  a  certain  I 
number  of  years.  If  so,  when  it  doubles  itself  I 
fl^ain,  what  the  dickens  will  the  crowd  do  in  I 
Cneapside  at  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  ;  or  the  < 
people  on  the  roof  of  the  Creraome  omnibuses  i 
homeward-bound ;  in  the  pit  of  the  Adelphi ;  the 
Derby -day  cheap  trains ;  the  Blackwall  whitebait 

houses  on  fine  Sundays ;  or  the  Watermen  steamers     aumkuiq  nroaBA.BB  ov 
from  Greenwich  Fair  ?  ™»  powlaxiok. 


336  THE   COMIC   ALMANACK.  [185T. 


THE  LION  HUNTER'S  MUSEUM. 

Mb8.  Leo  Hukter  has  passed  fifteen  years  of  her  fashionable  life  in  the 
pursuit  of  lionl  The  following  is  a  faithful  enumeration  of  the  Tarioas 
trophies  which  she  carried  off  at  different  times  in  the  ardonr  of  the  chase. 
They  have  been  collected  into  a  museum,  which  will  be  shortly  thrown  open 
to  the  public,  on  a  plan  somewhat  similar  to  Mr.  Gordon  Cumming*8  South 
African  Exhibition : — 

1.  The  autograph  of  Miss  Biffin,  written  with  her  toes. 

2.  The  le^  of  a  fowl  which  Bernard  Kavanagh,  the  living  skeleton,  de- 
voured at  supper.     Unique. 

3.  The  rolling-pin  of  the  "  Victim  of  Unmerited  Seduction"  of  the  Royal 
Victoria  Theatre. 

4.  The  washing  bill  of  the  Bosjemen  for  the  delightful  fortnight  they 
honoured  my  country  villa  at  Islington  with  their  refreshing  presence. 

5.  The  cheval-glass  in  which  Tom  Thumb  admired  himself  the  memorable 
day  he  dined  with  me. 

6.  The  head-dress  of  one  of  the  Ojibbeways. 

7.  The  long-bow  which  the  celebrated  African  traveller,  Gordon  Cum- 
ming-it-too- strong,  pulled  after  dinner  whilst  the  mufiSns  were  being  handed 
round. 

8.  Ten  door-knockers,  of  the  lion's  head  pattern,  sent  me  by  the  spirited 
ynung  Marquis  of  Hungerford  after  the  night  of  my  evening  party,  one 
of  thom  being  my  own,  and  the  other  ones  belonging  to  Nos.  1  to  9  in- 
clusive.    Capital. 

9.  The  clay  pipe  smoked  by  the  celebrated  German  poet  Kramm,  after 
he  had  recited  his  master-piece,  in  ten  books,  of  the  "  Oneness  of  Germany.'' 

10.  The  false  calves  of  Adolphe  Petard,  premier  daneew  de  VOpira  et 
demonde. 

11.  A  turnpike-ticket  fbelonging  to  the  Westminster  Boad  toll)  of  Mr. 
N.  T.  Hicks,  the  79th  night  he  played  Mazeppa. 


A  LEAP  OUT  OP  LEDRU  ROLLIN'S  BOOK. 

"Ih  my  celebrated  book  (which,  I  regret  to  say,  has  already  proved  the 
ruin  of  my  French  puhlisher)  I  have  left  out  many  examples  of  the  '  DecUne 
of  England,*  which  1  now  hasten  to  supplv. 

'*  With  what  examples  of  thy  perfidy,  0  Albion  I  shall  I  begin  ?  Indeed, 
they  are  so  numerous  that  I  would  as  soon  essay  to  reckon  ihe  grains  of  sand 
in  one  of  thy  tubs  of  sugar,  as  count  them. 

"  Hast  thoD  any  Oofiee  ?  No  I  it  is  all  Chicory,  thou  art  too  poor  to  drink 
coffee  as  the  brave  Parisians  drink  it,  and  though  the  doctors  say  chicoiy  i> 
good  for  the  health,  I  hold  that  it  is  one  of  the  causes  of  thy  *  Decline.* 

"  Thou  art  so  poor,  too,  that  lately  thou  hast  been  obliged  to  cut  off.  the 
skirts  of  thy  officers*  jackets,  to  make  trousers,  I  suppose,  for  thy  miserable 
soldiers. 

"The  same  symptoms  of 'Decline*  run  through  all  the  bodies  of  England; 
legislative,  judicial,  theatrical,  and  even  royal.  Is  it  not  true  that  thou  art 
reducing  the  salaries  of  all  her  ministers,  and  it  is  a  great  question  whether 
Prince  Albert  himself  will  not  be  put  on  board  wagen?  Is  it  not  true  that 
the  admission  at  Vauxhall  has  been  reduced  to  one  shilling,  beoause  England's 
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haaehtj  nobility  can  no  longer  afford  to  pay  four  ?  Is  it  not  true  that  the  Queen 
has  oeen  obliged  to  pall  down  a  beaotifal  marble  arch  in  front  of  her  palace 
in  Bnckingham,  merely  to  make  Carrara  water 
out  of  it?  Is  it  not  true  that  England's  ^(if\iy 
favourite    authors,    Charles    Butwer,    Albert  ^ 

Dickens,  and  Sir  Edward  Lytton  Smith,  have 
been  compelled,  by  the  iron  pressure  of  the 
times,  to  publish  their  works  in  penny  edi- 
tions, because  the  public  could  no  longer 
atford  to  give  12.  Us.  6d.  for  them  ?  Is  it  not 
a\m  true  that  the  Omnibuses— 
th<Ji^t^  running  barometers  of  the 
social  wf'tither  —  have  brought 
doivn  their  prices  to  threepence 
juste  mi  of  nalf-»-crown  ?  Is  it 
nut  likrwiHO  true  that  the  market 
f  <r  wi  vea  b&s  been  so  overstocked 
__-  I  trely  that  the  City  authorities 
[|W  are  obliged  to  enlarge  Smithfield; 
that  icea  ure  selling  in  the  streets 
for  una  penny,  and  pineapples 
are  being  hawked  abont  at  two- 
pence Apiece,  because  they  cannot 
bn  ssild  at  any  price  in  the  shops  ;^^   -.Ti^r^ 

and  w  it  not  likewise  the  truth      "*''^"^  ' 

that  EngUshmen  are  »»"^**^  p^wj.i««  u**  xeidiuit. 
now  too  poor  to  gpve  a  nenny  to  be  shaved,  aud 
that  several  shops  in  the  New  Cut,  and  the  Seven 
Vials,  are  writing  up  in  their  windows — I  have 
seen  it  myself—'  A  clian  shaye  fob  omi  half- 
penny.' 

'  These  are  solemn,  meful,  ugly  truths,  which 
show  too  plainly  where  lie  the  seeds  of  England's 
decline. 

'*  One  more  little  proof,  and  I  have  finished  with 
this  distressing  subject,  though  it  has  yieMed  me  a 
certain  malicious  pleasure  in  the  investigation  of 
it.     I  have  just  been  told  that  there  is  not  a  Stilton 


^rvj^  cheese  in  all  London  but  what  is  thoroughly 
jiff^l^ decayed.    The  fact^  is  as  clear  as  a  cup.  of 


The  people  have  no  money 
to  bny  these  cheeses,  and  they  have  been  kepi 


■"^  (French)  coffee. 

JOHV  BVLL  on    AlB  LAST  fcBSSi 

90  lon^  on  the  shelves  of  the  shops  that  they 
have  all  gone  bad.  I  point,  therefore,  with  exulting  scorn  to  a  Stilton  cheese, 
and  say  *  Libellers  behold*  la  d^eadenee  of  mity  Angloterre.     I  shall  tell  my 

Eublisher  (Mr.  John  Bull)  to  give  a  morsel  of  Stilton  cheese  with  every  copy 
e  sells  of  my  book. 

"Lbdru  Rollim." 
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TRAVELLING  FOR  THE  MILLION. 

A  SONG  OF  THE  PANOBAMAS. 
BT    A    CLEBK    WHO    HAS    BEAD    MACAT7LAT. 

Leave  to  the  middle  classes 

The  joys  of  Camden  Town, 
Let  unambitious  asses 

To  Islington  oome  down. 
Let  Olapham  grow  nproarious. 

On  mild  domestic  wines, 
And  Eennington  luxurious 

On  cheap  West  India  pines. 

No  ruins  kept  in  neat  repair. 

No  new  "  antiques**  for  me ; 
No  arbours  where  the  earwigs  fall 

Into  the  strangers'  tea ! 
I  love  not  the  "  last  omnibus" — 

Dark  vehicle  of  fate- 
That  always  when  'tis  sought  at  nine. 

Has  left  at  half-past  eight !  1 

My  home  is  on  the  raging  seas. 

Or  some  far  distant  shore,  I 

Though  in  my  office  I  am  pent 

Each  day  from  ten  till  four. 
Yast  Egypt's  pardied  and  burning  sands 

No  strangers  are  to  me ; 
Though  I  must  be  at  home  at  ten. 

And  have  not  a  latch-key ! 

Each  night — or  mayhap  morning- 
Should  leisure  on  me  smile. 

My  heart  rebounds  beholding 

The  wonders  of  the  Nile ;  | 

The  Sphynx's  solemn  majesty, 
That  Kinglake  could  appal, 

J  solve  for  just  a  shilling 
At  the  Egyptian  HalL 

Or  led  by  golden  longings 

(I'm  also  fond  of  "  change"), 
My  gaze  on  California 

Delightedly  wiH  range. 
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Beholding  Nature's  grandest  gifts, 

With  blackguardism  blent, 
All  open  to  the  public  at 

The  same  establishment ! 

To  India's  burning  shores  I  go. 

Across  the  ocean  grand, 
Or  patronize  the  other  route — 

The  famous  "  overland ;" 
With  Stocqueler's  companionship. 

Along  the  sands  sublime, 
From  Regent  Street  the  journey's  made 

'Tween  lunch  and  dinner  time. 


While  slaves  at  Verray's,  "  cabin'd  cribb'd," 

Walk  into  plates  of  ice, 
I  range  the  entire  Polar  seas. 

And  pay  but  the  same  price. 
Of  blubber  and  harpoons,  my  friends, 

I  know,  believe,  each  tale. 
For  ofb  I  hear  some  one  compare 

My  stories  to  a  whale. 


Beer  from  the  homely  pewter, 
.     To  "  gents'*  I  leave  with  scorn, 
And  quench  my  roving  thirst  from  out 

The  famous  Grolden  Horn ; 
Oh !  what  are  chimney-pots  to  me 

Who  minarets  have  seen  P 
Ask    one    who's    been    in    Whitecross 
Street, 
What  'tis  to  quarantine  J 

Yet  must  I  soon  my  rambles  end. 

Till  spring  shall  soothe  my  sight ; 
The  Mississippi  moves  me  not, 

I've  Paris  seen  by  night; — 
But  let  me  pause,  too  soon  I  blame 

My  melancholy  fate, 
A.  Hansom  to  Australia ! 

I  swear  I'll  emigrate  1 

z  2 
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is  nothing  like  h 


'  ME  tii<:Kl*'rD  draper's  guide  tn  wealth 
yis  a  wonderful  short  cut.  Perseverance,  hoIl«t^tr, 
integrity,  and  such  twaddle  have  got  to  be  drugti 
in  the  market  To  get  on  the  highway  of  for- 
tune, you  must  rush  headlong  down  the  Road  to 
Ruin,  continue  straight  on  till  you  come  to  the 
Insolvent  Court,  and — there  you  are.  Let  bu««i- 
ness  grow  dull,  and  capital  object— like  a  fat 
turtle — to  be  turned  over  and  over,  and  the  haber- 
dashers have  still  the  safe  expedient  left  them  uf 
being  ruined  before  taking  in  their  spring  coods. 
About  six  "fearful  bankruptcies*'  will  make  an 
enterprising  tradesman  comrortable  for  life.  Th^rr 
dreadful  failure  '  for  insuring  complete  succeaa,  and 
selling  offat  the  most  "  frightful  loss*'  is  the  clever>Bt  way  of  getting  the 
very  handsomest  profits.  As  for  a  shopkeeper  writing  up  over  his  door 
"  established  these  hundred  years,"  it*s  sheer  madness.  He  might  at  we.l 
sav  at  once  that  he  didn't  intend  selling  offat  60  per  cent,  under  prime  cost. 
His  father  mi^ht  have  put  up  such  a  sign,  but  the  nation  has  grown  wiser. 

A  clever  hnendraper,  who  ^-ishes  to  succeed  in  business,  should  look 
cautiously  at  the  splendid  establishments  of  his  neighbours,  and  then  try  to 
eclipse  them  all.  If  hts  rival's  shop  front  reaches  to  the  second  floor,'  let 
his  touch  the  third.  Dontle  the  size  of  the  plate^lass,  have  fifty  tim*^ 
more  brass,  and  a  hundred  times  more  gHS,  and  he  will  take  all  their 
ItUHiness  away  firom  them  as  easilv  as  a  watch  in  a  crowd.  Never  mind 
the  goods,  but  for  heaven's  sake  look  to  the  French  polish!  Remember 
this — A  crust  on  silver  is  known  to  be  better  than  venis  n  on  crockeTTwaro. 
The  "extensivo  alter  ition  of  premiKes/*  if  well  advertised,  will  fill  the 
house  like  the  first  night  of  a  new  theatre;  velvets  with  cotton  backs,  silk* 
thin  as  tracing  paper,  (*alicoes  half  plaster  of  Paris,  will  fetch  prices  higher 
than  a  murderess's  -nnglets. 

As  soon  as  this  novelty  hai 
died     away,     an    enterpriainf 
tradesman  should  have  a  "  dis- 
astrous fire,"  by  way  of  a  yMj 
"  TI  house-warming.    Hang  up  a  few 
~  scorched   blaiiKets    outside   the 
shop,  with  a  placard  stating  that 
I  20,000  are  for  sale,  and   down 
will  rush   the  ladies  like   spar- 
rows to  a  pea-sowing.     Dresses 
soiled  a  little  in  one  comer — so  as  not  to  show — by  the  water  firom  th« 
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60^69  in  the  iMtck  acullery — ^viU  look  dirt  cheap  at  twiee  their  orighial 
pnce. 

Bat  the  grand  coup — the  end  and  aim  of  a  real  downright  spirited  maa 
of  busiaeBB  — is  his  own  rain.  For  deoencj^s  sake  he  mast  defer  this  nntil 
he  has  b<  en  in  business  six  months  at  least.  ^  With  the  first-rate  poster  ef 
"  Frifchtrul  Bankraptcj !"  up  come  the  ladies,  each  one  with  the  week^s 
housekeeping  money,  to  pick  op  something  from  the  most  distressing  wreck. 
The  idea  of  such  a  vast  concern  going  to  pieces  draws  down  the  beauteous 
wreckers  like  an  Indiaman  on  a  rock.  To  keep  ap  the  excitement,  issue 
everj  Mondaj  morning  o  notice  that  the  stock  "  mast  be  sold  in  a  week,'* 
and  go  on  every  month  increasing  the  amount  of  loss  from  fifty  until  it 
reaches  two  hundred  per  cent,  under  prime  cost  If  the  tickets  to  each 
article  are  well  scratcned  through  and  marked  anew,  and  marked  again  in 
red  ink,  the  success  is  certain.  Three  ruins,  and  a  spirited  salesman  may 
change  hiH  name,  take  a  Clapham  villa,  and  keep  his  nag  tike  a  gentleman. 

It  IS  a  cruel  thing,  but  such  is  the  spirit  of  competition  abroad,  that  defy 
it  as  you  will,  it  is  not  to  be  intimidated.  Like 
goose  for  dinner,  there  is  no  keeping  it  down. 
If  Smith  and  Co.  challenge  Europe  in  shirt- 
ings, Jones  and  Co.  challenge  the  world  in  sheet- 
ings. Get  a  good  idea  and  all  your  rivals  in- 
stantly seize  upon  it ;  it's  positively  disgusting. 

The  other  day  a  genius  in  the  silk  trade  hit  | 
upon  so  excellent  a  plan,  that  it  is  a  positive 
disgrace  to  the  nation  he  is  not  allowed  to 
patent  it.  He  was  in  the  ruin  line  (his  six- 
teenth), and  wishing  to  go  to  the  do^  in  style, 
advertised  in  all  the  papers  that,  previous  to  the  ' 
doors  being  opened,  a  ^nd  scramble  of  bonnets 
would  tske  place.  Thirty  thousand  Dunstables 
would  be  positively  thrown  away  into  the  ffntter  from  the  first  floor.  Of 
course  the  attendance  was  terrific.  A  band  was  engaged,  and  at  night  the 
shop  was  illuminated,  and 
the  word  "  ruin,"  in  blood 
red  lamps,  appearing  over 
the  shop  door.  With  the 
first  shower  of  bonnets  the 
scene  was  exciting  in  the 
extreme,  the  music  playing 
"  Hurrah  for  the  bonnets  so 
new." 

A  mo0t  shameful  piracy 
of  this  touch  of  m^rcaiitile 
genins  has  already  taken 
place.  The  firm  of  Smith 
and  Co.  have  advertised  a 
grand  scramble  of  left-handed 
gloves  on  Monday,  and  the  right-handed  ones  on  Tuesday.  The  hoose  of 
Green  and  Co.  have  announcecl  that,  previous  to  their  annual  ruin,  they 
intend  to  give  a  grand  raffle  for  three  hundred  silk  gowns,  with  leg-of- 
matton  sleeves  and  trimmings.  Doubtless  some  firms  will  shortly  imitate 
the  plan  of  gambling-houses,  and  hand  round  wine  and  cakes  to  the  customers, 
and  bv  this  manoeuvre  peiiiaps  a  hidy  might  see  doublei  and  take  six  yaixls 
instead  of  twelve. 
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Moreover,  vhj  aDov  tbe  nam  princiole  to  reit  wiA  the  mere  uiiioiiiic«- 
meat  of  tke  fikct,  wkj  not  act  a  fittJe  melodnma  or  so  to  make  the 
deatractioo  more  real  and  palatable.  Tkas  the  enteffprismg  tradoBUi  might 
take  a  kiot  from  the  plagne  of  Loadoa,  and  wfaea  a  carriage  rolled  bj,  or  a 
cnmd  coDectad  at  hk  iIk^  front,  be  might  throv  im  his  window,  wriog  Mi 

haDds,  and  acieem,  instead  cf 
"  death  !  death  T'— as  of  old 
— "  rmn !  mia  !  despir  '." 
and  thai  disappear  soddenlT. 
Orwhj  not,  when  ihe  ^ 
was  crowded,  let  the  shop- 
walker (who  might  be  a 
leading  tragedian  engaged  k: 
the  expre»  poipoee)  xc- 
denl J  rash  down  the  middk, 
with  his  shirt  collar  00^ 
MIowed  hj  six  ddspairing  derks,  and  hol£ng  an  empty  pistol  to  bis  br^ 
head,  which,  after  a  deq[ierate  straggle,  he  might  allow  thcaa  to  wrest  fros: 


him.  T1jt»  would 
Again,  what  a 
he  prodocel  hv let- 
cart  peraTnbuUte 
mounted  I  y  a  to- 
locUess  '  liaiia- 
bed  taken  fir^tn 
sherijffii*  nictr^. 
interesting      chill 


ccrtUrilj  socceed. 
prftTid  eflfect  wooH 
tifif  ftti  adTertising 
tjse  trtrietB,  sur- 
hitim  virartt  of  the 
diaper,  hadng  hi» 
finder  him  bj  the 
lib  vift-  and  six 
dien  weeping  ovtr 


him,  and  the  whole  snrmoanteQ  by  flags  of  pcetere  annonneing  tbat  the 
efTects  were  selling  off  at  desperate  prices.  In  the  evening  there  must  be 
a  transparency  of  "  Despair  seizmg  the  till,**  and  a  grand  di^tlay  of  firev«-ks 
from  the  attics  on  closing  the  shop  at  midnight  preyions. 

After  all,  perhaps,  the  linendrapers  are  not  more  to  blame  than  lovely 
woman.  She  drives  them  to  the  despair  they  gloiy  in.  Let  the  fond  motlier 
see  her  Tommy  want  shirts,  and  die  will,  like  a  prudent  body,  wait  for  the 
next  bankruptcy  rather  than  visit  some  house  where  honest  prices  prevent 
clap-trao  trickery.  But  no  !  there  is  a  moment's  vain-glory  to  be  haa,  a  fe^ 
words  <a  praise  to  be  earned,  when,  uitying  the  biown  paper  part:el  be&R 
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the  wondering  husband,  she  can  hold  up  the  bargains  that  could  "  never 
have  been  maide  for  the  money." 

Let  US  hoi>e,  however,  we  shall  grow  wiser,  and  that  in  a  few  vears  no 
housewife  will  believe  in  a  draper's  failure — that  alarming  sacrinces  will 
sink  down  to  the  level  of  the  Waterloo  bullets ;  and  a  mercer's  ruin,  like 
the  stucco  ones  at  the  Colosseum,  be  called  a  very  good  imitation  that  will 
not  bear  looking  into  too  closely. 


TO  THE  EDITOR  OF  ''TEE  COMIO  ALMANACK'' 

81B, — ^I  reside  near  a  place  of  popular  amusement  "  al  fresco.**  I  am  of  a 
cheerful  though  quiet  disposition,  and  should  be  perfectly  happy  but  fur  one 
circumstance.  During  the  entire  summer  season  I  am  in  a  continual  state 
of  terror  from  Balloons. 

It  was  into  my  front  garden  that  the  Ourang-outang  descended  in  a  parachute, 
in  1836.  I  then  said  nothing  of  the  annoyance  caused  by  the  mob  rushing 
into  my  lawn  and  scrambling  for  fragments  of  the  machine,  of  the  destruction 
effected  among  my  crockery  by  the  animal  attempting  to  escape  through  my 
scullery,  nor  of  the  alarm  which  his  sudden  appearance  in  the  dining-room 
excited  in  the  bosoms  of  myself  and  family. 

I  thought  the  Balloon  mania  had  reached  its  highest  pitch — no  such  thing, 
sir.  After  that,  came  the  Nassau  Balloon,  which  used  to  take  a  dozen  people 
up  at  once  exactly  over  my  house,  about  once  a  week ;  till  a  terrible  dream 
haunted  me  of  seeing  the  whole  party  discharged  into  my  premises. 

Then,  Balloons  with  Fireworks,  waking  me  up  every  other  night,  and 
gazing  at  one  of  which,  out  of  window,  I  received  a  severe  blow  in  the  eye 
from  a  firework-case,  descending  fifteen  hundred  feet  perpendicularly. 

My  next  alarm  was  occasioned  by  a  hamper  of  champagne,  which,  during 
a  **  perilous  descent,*'  when  a  valve  gave  way,  some  intrepid  aeronaut  pitched 
through  my  roof  at  midnight. 

Now,  folks  go  up  on  horseback.  Can  I  walk  at  ease  in  my  garden,  and 
know  that  the  veteran  Ghreen  is  three  miles  above  me,  performing  equestrian 
feats  in  the  air  ?  Pray,  sir,  exert  your  influence  in  my  behalf,  or  we  shall 
shortly  hear  of  a  "  Terrific  Ascent  in  a  Cab,"  to  be  eclipsed  by  "Krst  Ascent 
of-the  Monster  Balloon,  taking  up  the  Kmlico  Omnibus." 
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OVER-POPULATION : 

A     MALTHUSIAK     LAMENTATION. 

Oh  !  what  a  sight  for  those  who  000k 

Affairs  of  state  in  clover, 
To  see,  whichever  way  they  look. 

Our  country  boiling  over ! 
So  many  heads,  and  hands,  and  hearts, 

(Unless  the  blue-book  nUs-eovLnt) 
Of  nature's  very  finest  parts, 
A.t  such  a  dreadful  discount ! 
Thongh  Malthus  cries,  "  Celibacy." 

McCulloch,  "  Emigration." 

Folks  stay  at  home  and  wed,  we  see. 

Then  swell  the  Populatign ! 

The  Army  numbers  here  **  at  home" 

Of  thousands  double  twenty ; 
But  many  not  "  at  home"  are  found, 

When  creditors  are  plenty ; 
And  more  than  those — by  thousantis  five— 
I         '*  On  shore"  there  are  of  seamen* 
But  some  of  them  are  "  all  abroad," 
And  shock  tee-total  tea-men ! 
We  need  a  million  Maithuses, 

'Tis  plain,  to  save  the  nation  ; 
And  myriads  of  McCullochs  scainee 
Can  check  the  Popi»latian ! 


We've  fuU  a  million  Servants,  and 
To  make  their  fortune  harder. 
They've  fifteen  thousand  "  P'licemen"  brave 

To  furnish  from  the  larder ; 
Tet  should  this  number  as  too  great 

By  statists  be  rejected. 
We've  fourteen  thousand  Lawyers,  so 
Our  purse  must  be  protected  1 
McCulloch  well  mav  advocate 

His  schemes  ot  "  Emigration  :•* 
Fourteen  thousand  Lawyers  sure 
Must  harm  our  Population ! 

Of  Authors  we  have  thirty  score. 

Besides  the  present  Writer ; 
And  forty  thousand  Butchers,  to 

Employ  when  things  look  brighter ; 
We've  fifteen  hundred  Actors,  who 

Our  patience  try  most  sadly ; 
Besides  the  nation's  Ministers, 

And  they  cust  just  as  badly ! 


°'^'^%^'^-.r^ 
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In  sxicli  a  case,  Malthusian  plans 
Most  meet  with  approbation : 

Of  Actors  we  haye  certainly 
An  oyer-Popnlation. 

Four  thousand  Artists,  most  of  whom, 

When  seen  in  fullest  feather, 
Wear  beards,  or  whiskers,  or  moustache, 

Or  else  all  three  together ; 
But  let  the  bearded  youths  beware. 

Nor,  too  self-trusting,  slumber — 
Their  native  foes,  the  Barbers,  like 

Themselves,  four  thousand  number ! 
Unless  in  wearing  beards  we  soon 

Observe  an  alteration. 
The  Barbers  they  must  clearly  be 
An  over-Population ! 

Distillers— we  have  hundreds  sevoi, 

To  make  our  men  unsteady. 
And  full  three  thousand  Auctioneers 
To  knock  them  down  all  ready ; 
We've  ninety  thousand  Blacksmiths,  and. 

Of  one  the  work's  a  wonder — 
He  forces  chains  at  Gretna  Green 
Wnich  none  can  break  asunder  I 
The  last,  indeed,  may  well  excite 
Malthusian  consternation — 
This  Blacksmith's  work  by  no  means 
checks 
The  over-Population. 

We've  houses  where  for  half-a-crown 

One  gets  a  shilling  dinner ; 
We've  si^y  thousand  Publicans, 

And  not  a  single  Sinner ! 
At  least  we  can't  believe  there  is, 
Until  we  see  some  new  book. 
For  certainly  there's  no  return 

Contained  within  the  blue  book. 
But  tho'  the  book  of  Sinners  makes 

As  vet  no  revelation, 
Tis  said  by  some,  of  these  there  is 
An  over-Population ! 

But  while  these  Publicans  abound, 

(Young  gentleman,  take  warning !) 

But  twelve  men  Soda-water  make 
To  sober  you  next  morning ! 

And  as  for  Sinners — bills  are  "  done" 
In  public  by  twico  twenty — 
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The  imiiiber*8  small — ^but  if  correct. 
E'en  then  weVe  more  than  plenty ! 
So  Malthas  and  Maccnlloch  both« 

Pray  rise  and  save  the  nation ! 
Of  bill  disconnters  sore  we  have 
An  over-Popolation ! 

Of  Tailors  we  in  thousands  count 

Six  score  and  something  oyer— 
Of  these  some  drive  a  roaring  trade. 

And  live,  'tis  said,  in  doyer ; 
But  some,  I  fear,  are  yictiniized« 
And  paid  upon  a  plan,  sir, 
As  if  nine  tailors  really  were 
But  equal  to  a  man,  sir ! 
'Tis  hoped,  indeed,  their   present 
state 
Is  but  one  of  probation. 
For,  surely,  of  the  under  paid^ 
There's  over-Population ! 

But  naming  every  class  that  throng 

Our  country  and  our  cities, 
Would  occupy,  I  fear,  too  long, 

And  need  a  dozen  ditties. 
So  many  Bootmakers — and  yet 

So  many  people  bootless ! 
So  many  Clei^ymen — and  yet 
So  many  sermons  fruitless ! 
I  fear,  indeed,  howe'er  we  laud 

The  grandeur  of  the  nation^ 
Of  poverty  and  crime  we  have 
An  over-Population ! 

The  "  Independent"  are  returned. 

But  nothing  said  of  toadies— 

And  there  appears  an  item  which 

A  very  neavy  load  is ; 
We've  twenty  thousand  (rather  more) 

Of  Doctors,  all  in  action—- 
And  surely  we  should  view  this  as 
A  common  benefaction ; 
For  more  than  eighteen  millions  now 

Survive  within  the  nation. 

And  without  doctors  think  how  great 

Would  be  the  Population. 
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OUE  PET  THIEF. 

In  making  some  inquiries  relative  to  the  state  of  the  criminal  popn- 
lation,  my  husband  found  it  necessary  to  visit  a  low  lodging-house, 
the  abode  of  thieves  and  pickpockets.  He  there  became  acquainted 
with  "  Dan,"  and  (from  his  returning  some  money  that  was  given 
him  to  change)  took  such  a  fancy  to  him,  that  he  determined  to  try 
whether  the  lad,  who  had  resisted  the  temptation  (for  he  could  have 
gone  off  with  the  money  with  great  ease),  could  not — if  taken  from 
his  wretched  and  demoralizing  associates — ^be  induced  to  withstand 
all  other  temptations. 

The  boy  (for  he  was  but  fourteen  years  of  age),  on  being  ques- 
tioned, expressed  a  wish  to  change  his  mode  of  living,  and  he  was 
brought  home  to  me.  When  my  husband  told  me  what  motives  he 
had  in  taking  charge  of  the  lad,  I  must  confess  that  in  the  impulse 
of  the  moment  I  thought  it  a  worthy  thing  to  do ;  for  in  my  inno- 
cence I  imagined  that  all  thieves  merely  wanted  some  one  to  take 
them  by  the  hand  to  put  them  in  the  way  of  getting  an  honest 
living. 

In  the  evening  we  talked  over  a  variety  of  plans  for  the  boy's 
reformation.  He  was  to  be  sent  to  school  and  well  educated.  There 
were  many  good  men  to  be  found,  we  were  convinced,  that  would 
feel  proud  to  take  charge  of  him ;  and  when  he  left  school  we  were 
to  put  him  to  some  trade  or  other.  I  really  believe,  in  our  own 
minds,  we  imagined  that  we  should  live  to  see  him  a  great  man  ! 
Who  knew  but  that  he  might  one  day  be  Lord  Mayor  of  London ; 
stranger  things  than  that,  we  both  agreed,  had  occurred  to  poor 
boys.  That  he  would  ever  return  to  his  evil  practices  appeared  to 
us  impossible,  if  we  would  but  look  upon  him  as  the  good  member 
of  society  that  we  wished  him  to  become. 

Little,  alas !  did  we  then  know  of  the  annoyance  and  trouble  our 
"  Pet  Thief"  would  cause  us ! 

The  appearance  of  the  poor  shoeless  creature  was  anything  but 
prepossessing.  His  cheek-bones  were  high ;  his  hair  was  cut  dose  on 
the  top,  with  a  fringe  of  locks,  as  it  were,  left  hanging  in  front ; 
and  he  wore  an  old  plaid  shooting-jacket,  that  was  black  and  shining 
with  grease,  and  fastened  together  with  pieces  of  string. 

The  first  thing  to  be  done  was  to  make  him  take  a  bath.  He  had 
a  great  horror  of  washing,  and  seemed  to  look  upon  it  as  quite  a 
barbarism.  Some  clothes  were  got  together  by  subscription  among 
the  members  of  the  family— one  contributing  a  coat,  another  a  pair 
of  boots,  and  so  on ;  but  he  looked,  I  think,  worse  in  our  things 
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than  he  did  in  hia  o^n.  The  coat  reached  his  heels,  and  was  so 
large  (my  husband  being  corpulent)  that  the  boy  had  difficulty  in 
keying  in  it 

We  arranged  that  he  should  sleep  out  of  the  house,  so  we  lured  a 
bedroom  for  him  at  a  cofiee-shop  in  the  neighbourhood.  I  thought 
I  could  find  him  work  in  the  house  by  day,  and  so  keep  him 
employed  under  our  own  eyes,  and  prevent  his  returning  to  bis  old 
practices  and  companions  until  we  could  get  him  into  some  school. 
He  was  so  eager  to  begin  learning,  however,  that  I  offered  to  teach 
him  myself  while  we  were  seeking  a  proper  master  for  him. 

For  a  day  or  two  he  was  quite  a  "  pattern  boy ;"  but  he  soun  got 
tired  of  his  lessons  with  me,  and  was  anxious  to  be  placed  at  school 
Anything  for  change :  his  disposition  and  previous  mode  of  lil'e 
forbade  his  remaining  in  one  place,  or  at  the  same  occupation,  for 
any  length  of  time. 

The  third  morning  afber  his  coming  to  us,  while  we  were  at  break- 
fast, "  Dan'*  entered  the  room,  and  requested,  in  a  most  mysterious 
manner,  to  speak  with  my  husband.  He  was  told  that  he  was  quite 
at  liberty  to  communicate  what  he  had  to  say  before  the  fainHy ; 
but  he  pointed  to  me,  and  replied,  "  I  don't  want  to  speak  afoTv 
her**  so  I  quitted  the  apartment.  As  soon  as  I  had  gone,  the  boj 
told  my  husband  that  he  fMut  get  him  to  buy  him  a  small-tootk 
comb;  his  head  was  in  such  a  dreadful  state,  he  said,  that  he 
thought  he  had  better  have  one  directly.  When  my  husband 
informed  me  of  the  object  of  the  mysterious  visit,  I  felt  cold  all  over; 
for  I  remembered  how  close  I  had  sat  to  him  during  his  lessons  the 
previous  day.  Tlien  I  thought  of  the  children,  and  began  to  repent 
of  ever  having  admitted  such  a  person  into  the  house. 

But  this  was  only  the  beginning  of  my  annoyances  with  the  boy. 
My  husband  thought  it  would  be  a  good  "  moral  lesson"  for  our 
children  to  let  them  know  that  "  Dan"  had  been  a  thief,  and  that 
he  had  been  in  prison  a  great  many  times ;  but  that  he  had  resolved 
to  become  a  good  boy,  and  that  was  our  reason  for  having  him  with 
us.  This,  however,  instead  of  having  the  effect  intended,  made  the 
children  look  upon  "  Dan"  as  an  object  of  great  interest,  so  much 
so,  indeed,  that  they  were  always  wanting,  whenever  they  saw  himj 
to  ask  him  something  about  Ihe  prison,  "  whether  the  pohoeman 
had  really  taken  him  away,  and  whether  it  was  true  he  had  only 
bread  and  water  in  gaol  P" 

One  morning,  on  going  downstairs,  I  discovered  (to  my  great 
horror)  our  little  boy,  with  his  mouth  wide  open,  seated  on  *'  Dan*8" 
kneef  listening  most  attentively  to  some  story.    Upon  questioiiijig 
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the  cbild  I  found  that  our  "pet  pickpocket"  had  been  teDing 
the  little  fellow  of  the  fun  it  was  to  go  "  aawnej  htrnting/'  which 
I  afterwards  learnt  was  stealing  pieces  of  bacon  from  shop 
doors. 

The  Snndaj  evening  after  this  the  cook,  who  was  naturally  thnid, 
had  been  left  at  home  with  Dan  alone,  it  being  the  other  maid's 
"  Snnday  ont."  They  were  both  sitting  very  comfortably  talking 
by  the  fire-light  (for  it  was  winter  time)  when  Master  Dan  thought 
fit  to  tell  the  girl  all  about  his  previous  life.  He  gave  her  some 
very  vivid  iQustrations  of  housebreaking;,  and  informed  her  that 
Sunday  night,  when  the  family  had  gone  to  church,  was  their  best 
time.  He  also  told  her  of  the  many  times  that  he  had  been  in 
Newgate,  and  that  once  he  had  been  taken  up  on  "  suspicion"  of 
highway  robbery ;  it  was  an  old  woman  he  helped  to  rob,  and  he 
told  of  the  "lark"  they  had  with  her,  and  of  how  they  had  left  her 
with  her  hands  and  feet  tied  together  in  a  ditch. 

All  these  stories  so  terrified  the  poor  girl  that  she  felt  convinced 
that  the  boy  meant  to  take  advantage  of  the  tranquillity  of  that 
Sunday  evening,  "  their  best  time,"  to  serve  her  as  he  had  done  the 
"  old  woman ;"  so  she  rushed  to  the  street  door  in  her  fright,  and 
there  we  found  her  on  our  return  home,  crying  and  in  a  dreadful 
state  of  excitement.  She  vowed  that  she  would  quit  the  house  the 
very  next  morning,  and  she  wondered  how  we  could  leave  her  with 
a  "  common  pickpocket."  I  tried  to  quiet  her  (for  she  was  a  very 
good  girl,  and  I  did  not  wish  to  part  with  her),  by  telling  her  that 
we  wished  to  reform  the  lad ;  but  nothing  would  pacify  her  save 
his  leaving  the  house ;  so  I  told  my  husband  that  he  must  really  find 
a  school  for  the  boy,  or  we  should  be  left  without  servants. 

He  accordingly  went  in  search  of  a  schooL  It  was  wonderful  to 
see  how  anxious  the  masters  were  to  have  the  youth,  until  my 
husband  informed  them  (for  it  was  considered  but  right  to  do  so), 
that  the  boy  he  wished  to  introduce  to  them  as  a  pupil  had  lately 
been  an  inmate  of  Newgate.  On  hearing  this  they  invariably 
assured  him  that  there  was  a  school  "just  up  the  street"  that  was 
the  very  thing  he  wanted.  Upon  visiting  the  establishment  "just 
up  the  street,"  however,  he  found  the  master  was  astonished  that 
the  "  head"  of  such  a  school  as  the  previous  one  should  refer  my 

husband  to  him,  for  he  .was  sure  that  Mr.  's  school  was  the 

very  place  for  such  boys — nevertheless,  as  Mr. had  refused  to 

take  the  lad,  there  was  an  academy  a  short  distance  from  that 
establishment  that,  he  was  sure,  would  not  shut  their  doors  against 
him.    But  upon  going  there  it  was  the  old  story  over  again,  and 
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we  soon  discoTdred  tbat  it  was  impossible  to  find  anj  respectable 
establishment  Ynlling  to  take  charge  of  onr  young  thief. 

We  were  at  last  obliged  to  give  np  all  idea  of  getting  him  into 
any  school,  so  we  thought  the  best  thing  to  be  done  was  to  try  and 
find  him  a  situation.  In  the  meantime  he  got  tired  of  the  work  he 
was  directed  to  do,  and  would  sit  all  day  long  looking  at  the  fire 
without  taking  the  least  notice  of  any  one ;  and  if  told  that  he 
should  occupy  himself  in  some  way  or  other,  he  would  turn  sullen, 
and  mutter  something  between  his  teeth  about  his  being  promised 
to  be  put  to  school,  and  why  wasn't  he  sent  to  school  when  that 
was  all  he  wanted  P 

I  found  that  my  meat  began  to  disappear  in  a  most  mysterious 
manner.  One  day  the  half  of  a  goose  went  no  one  knew  where. 
I  suspected  "  Dan ;"  my  husband  was  indignant  (for  he  wished  to 
think  the  boy  had  forgotten  his  bad  habits),  and  said,  "  It  was  easy 
for  the  servants  to  make  out  that  Dan  had  purloined  it."  This 
annoyed  me  so  much  that  I  did  not  hesitate  to  tell  my  husband 
that  I  saw  clearly  we  should  have  no  peace  in  the  house  until  the 
boy  was  provided  with  a  situation  out  of  it. 

At  last  the  loug-looked-for  situation  was  found.  It  was  at  a  large 
wholesale  stationer's.  The  proprietor  was  made  acquainted  with 
the  boy*s  whole  history,  and  he  promised  to  do  all  he  could  to  effect 
his  reformation.  But  upon  Dan's  going  to  him,  the  gentleman  was 
BO  taken  aback  by  the  boy's  expression,  that  he  sent  a  polite  not6 
stating — **  That  he  should  really  be  afraid,  from  his  looks,  to  have 
such  a  character  in  his  establishment." 

In  a  few  days  afterwards  he  was  on  his  way  to  Americcu 
The  last  we  heard  of  him  was  that  he  and  several "  reformed 
criminals"  from  the  London  ragged  schools  were  **  working"  (as  the 
thieves  call  it)  the  city  of  New  York.  In  conclusion,  it  is  but  right 
I  should  add  that,  although  the  boy  while  with  us  was  frequently 
trusted  with  money  to  change,  he  never  defrauded  us  of  a  sixpence. 

N.B.  The  above  has  been  written  as  a  hint  to  certain  philanthropic 
gentlemen,  that  the  bosom  of  a  quiet  family  is  not  exactly  the  place 
in  which  to  foster  and  reclaim  a  London  pickpocket. 
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THE  "  WHAT  IS  IT  P** 
{From  the  Oti/rcMroutan  Town  JounuU  and  Monkey  World  Qaxetle.) 

A  TEST  curions  creature,  unknown  hitherto  to  the  philosophy  of 
Monkeydom,  has  been  lately  brought  to  thia  city,  and  is  now  to  be 
seen  at  the  Zoological  (hardens.  The  stranger  has  been  examined 
by  the  most  learned  citizens  of  Ouran-outan  Town«  and  particularly 
by  the  President  and  Scientific  Committee  of  the  Society  for  the 
Promulgation  of  Unintelligible  Knowledge ;  but  opinion  is  divided 
as  to  his  probable  genus,  race,  and  species.  It  is  confidently  stated, 
however,  that  he  shows  symptoms  of  belonging  to  a  debased  and  de- 
generated breed  of  some  savage  Ouran-outan  race,  who,  cut  off  from 
civilization  and  refinement,  oner  now  a  humiliating  example  of  what 
a  monkey  ma^  come  to.  The  conjecture  is  supported  by  a  sort  of 
unintelligible  jargon  uttered  bv  the  animal.  He  frequently  repe^« 
sounds  which  may  be  spelt  tnus — "  iohnsmithstrandlondon ;'  and 
"  dammeifthesemonkeychapsdontthinkthey'remen ;"  but  upon  no 
possible  rules  of  philological  philosophy  can  the  meaning  (if,  indeed, 
it  have  any)  of  this  gam>le  be  ascertoined.  The  animal,  when  cap- 
tured by  a  hunting  party  from  Ape  Yailey,  was  covered  in  a  muk 
ludicrous  and  absurd  manner,  by  pieces  ot  doth  cut  into  barbarous 
shapes,  and  presenting  a  sad  instance  of  the  utter  negation  of  all 
rules  of  taste  and  propriety.  He  is  beHeved  not  to  have  any  natural 
tail,  and  so  conacious  is  he  of  the  want  that  he  seems  to  have 
fashioned  two  cloth  artificial  ones,  in  which,  by  a  strange  and  savage 
ingenuity,  arepl'oed  (or  misplaced)  pouches,  or  holes — to  be  used,  it 
is  conjectured,  for  hiding  his  young  ones.  The  animal,  when  taken, 
made  no  resistance,  but  seemed  considerably  surprised,  and  re- 
peatedly uttered  a  sound  like  "  monkeyshaveme,"  or  "  monkeysgot- 
me,''  opinions  are  divided  as  to  which ;  afterwards  he  looked  steadily 
at  his  captors  and  distinctly  pronounced  "  sichalotoguys,"  the  ap- 
parent sjpelling  of  which  was  taken  down  on  the  spot. 

Since  its  arrival  at  the  Zoological  Gardens  the  animal  has  mani- 
fested signs  of  decided  intelligence.  Meat  having  been  set  before 
him,  instead  of  eating  it  like  a  civilized  Ouran-outan  with  his  paws, 
he  produced,  from  some  of  his  pouches,  two  strange  instruments, 
one  of  a  cutting  nature,  the  other  furnished  with  prongs,  by  means 
of  which  he  divided  tiie  morsels  and  raised  them  to  his  mouth. 
After  feeding  he  now  walks  round  the  company  upon  his  hind  legs, 
in  the  manner  of  a  rational  being ;  and  were  it  not  for  his  absurd 
clothes,  his  habits  of  rubbing  or  brushing  his  hair,  washing  his  face, 
never  biting  nor  kicking,  and  especially  were  it  not  for  a  sort  of 
chimney-pot  which  he  wears  upon  his  head,  many  Ouran-outans 
would  really  be  inclined  to  thinx  of  him  as  approaching,  in  some 
degree,  to  uie  verge  of  a  dim  and  cloudy  rationahty.  At  all  events 
the  creature  is  a  matter  of  enlightened  curiosity,  and  we  understand 
is  likely  to  form  one  of  the  main  attractions  at  the  approaching 
Exhibition  of  the  Want  of  Industry  of  Monkeys  of  all  Nations. 
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HOW  I  WENT  UP  THE  JUNG-FRAU,  AND  CAME 
DOWN  AGAIN. 

(Bt  Petxb  Twitterb,  PniLoeoPHSB,  Camdbh  Towh.)  ' 

[From  hia  oion  private  Diary ^  which  he  "kept  for  puJblication  in  the  Times, 
onZy  they  didn*t  p%U  it  in.] 

Jvhj  2hth, — Determined  to  ascend  the 
Jung-Fran    mountain,    which  is    totaJhr 
inaccessible  and  impossible  to  climb.  Diffi- 
culties  only  add   fuel  to  the   fire  of  a 
Briton's  determination.    Was  asked  what 
I   should  do  when  I  got  to  the  top.    Repli^^d. 
come  down  a^;ain.    That's  what  everybody  d(  <  ;^ 
who  goes  up  high  hills.  Eng^a^ed  guides,  porters, 
&/Q,    Provided  ourselves  with  necessaries,  such  aa 


V^' 


ladders,  umbrellas,  skates  for  the  glaciers,  ropes?, 
brandy,  camp  stools,  Sui.,  and  started.     Quite  a  ^eiisfL' 
tion  in  the  village.     Landlord  of  hotel  with  t^ara  in 
his  eyes  asked  me  to  pay  my  bill  before  I  went.     Didn't 
Began  the  ascent;  ^ound  became  steepish,  as  maybe 
seen  by  tiie  illustration.    Hard  work.     Suppose  sudi   a 

gradient  would  puzzle  Sfr.  Stephen- 
son.     Talking  of   St+'i^>henaoQ,  tb^ 
J  whole  party,  puffing  mA  I  lowing  like 
^^rf'f  ®^  many  locomotives.      Pulled    out  our 
I  '^jr'j        camp-stools  and  tried  to  sit  down  on  them. 
j  -i^m^^  Ground  so  steep  that  we 

/  ^n^^         all  lost  our  balance,  and 
*<JM    tumbled  down  to  the  bottom 
I  -™j+i^p     of  the  slope.     Never  mind, 
/l^  \  Z^f!^       Gathered  ourselves  up,  and 
/^m^    fV;       at  it  again.  Recovered  our  former 
/^jv)  (♦     |tf>sition,  and  getting  higher,  found 
/  /  A^    tlie  ftlopo  still  more  excessive.     In 

^^  ■'      fact*  it  V.  M  a  wonder  to  me  how  we 
managed  it  at  all.    Approached  the 
^l»<jier  region,  and  found  it  rather  sofbish.     Un- 
pleasant consequence  of  which  is  that  the  whole 
of  our  party  sink  up  to  the  neck  in  half-melted 

\/  /   \    \  Scrambling      out 


with  much  ado,  we  feel 

and  refresh  with  branchy. 

Being  apprehensive  of  the  ava* 
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lancbes,  we  keep  a  sharp  look-ont  and  dodge  them.  At  one  time 
six  huge  massee  of  moving  snow  fell  together,  but  we  watch 
our  diance  and  slip  between  them  ?nth 
the  greatest  dexterity. 

Next  danger  a  really  dreadfal  one. 
Arrive  at  a  fearful  precipice,  the  edge 
very  much  overhan^ng  the  base,  so 
that  it  formed  a  species  of  cave.  Called 
a  council  of  war.  Council  of  war  were 
for  going  home  again.  Bebuked  them, 
and  pointing  to  rough  edges  of  rock,  proposed  to^ 
try  to  crawl  to  summit.  Set  to  work  accordingly. 
Dangerous  business,  but  succeeded.  On  the  top 
of  this  tremendous  diff,  discovered  a  vast  chasm 
or  crevice,  which  appeared  to  bar  all  fui'ther  pro- 
gress. Guides  in  despair.  Much 
/  too  wide  to  jump.  Looked 
"  down.  Crevice  (£d  not  Sip^l 
pear  to  have  any  bottom  in  partkular. 
Called  another  council  of  war,  and  at 
the  same  moment  a  violent  squall  of 
wind  and  snow  sweeping  by,  put  up 
my  umbrella,  when,  horrible  to  relate, 
the  storm  caught  it,  and  lifted  me  into 
the  air ;  the  principal  guide,  who  caught 
my  leg,  being  earned  up  also,  and  in  a 
moment  we  were  hurried,  in  the  very 
thick  of  the  squall,  and  deafened  by  its 
howling,  across  the  &byss,  and  landed 
on  the  further  bank.  Tne  guides  on  the 
other  side  now  flung  across  the  rope, 
which  we  caaght»  and  £Eustened  to  a  rock,  and  one  of  their  number, 
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unfortnnately    the    Iieariest, 
proceeded  to  come  across. 
The     remaining     two, 
however,     not     having 
strength  to  support  his 
weight,  he  fairly  pnlled 
them  into  the  crevice,   so 
that  we   were   obliged   to 
drag  np  the  whole  three. 
Found  that  we  were  now 
>t  far  from  the  summit.  Saw 
it  before  ns  rising  in  a  sharp 
peak  against   the   blue    sky. 
More  of  the  steep  slope  work. 
G  uides  at  last  become  so  dread- 
,  XT-      1.  1     i.  «  ^^%  exhausted  that  I  have  to 

drag  up  the  whole  four.    Terribly  hard  work.    Nothing  but  my 
splendid  muscular  development  would  \  \  w 
have  enabled  me  to  go  through  with  it.  ^^ 

Ice    decidedly   too    rough   for  skating 
over,  as  may  be  seen  by  the  foUowimr  dia- 
gram. ^^ 

Close  to  the  summit,  when  another  dreadful 
crevice  with  a  high  rock  on  the  opposite  side 
threatens  to  stop  our  progress.     Surmounted 
the  difficulty  by  a  danng  gymnastic  feat,  performed 
as  follows:— Staiiding  on  each  other's  shoulders, 
the  lowest  man  let  his  body  incline  over  the  cliff 
so  that  I,  as  highest,  reached  the  edge  of  the  oppo^ 
site^  side,  and  made  faat  the  rope  to  a  projection  in  the 

Thus  we  happily  got  over,  and  in  half  an  hour  reached 
the  extreme  peak  of  the  Jung-Frau,  where  we  duS 
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together,  and  gave  three 
British  cheers,  while  half  a 
dozen  eagles  flew  round  and 
ronnd  us. 


Had  no  time  to  make  scientific  experiments;  bat  ascertained 
that  the  strength  of  alcohol  is  not  diminished  in  anj  sensible  d^ree 
by  the  extreme  rarefaction  of  the  air  at  great  heights.  I  subjoin 
a  telescopic  view  of  mountain  scenery,  as  it  appeared  through  my 
double-barrelled  lorgnette.     N.B.  I  squint. 

Having  got  u^,  prepared  to  go  down  again,  an  operation  which 
was  pertormed  m  a  much  quicker  style  than  the  other.  Started 
down  a  slippery  slope,  and  missing  our  foot- 
_  ing,  and  not  being  able  to  stop  ourselves,  pro- 
^  ceeded  in  this  manner,  down  at  least  2000 
^  feet,  before  we  were  brought  up  by  a  ridge  of 
rocks,  composed  of  uncommonly  hard  granite, 
against  wnich  we  rebounded  like  footballs. 
CJp,  however,  and  at  it  again.  Came  to 
another  difficulty ;  found  ourselves  in  a 
dreadful  gully  or  ravine,  with  no  sort  of  exit 
but  a  narrow  cleft,  down  which  poured  a  tre- 
mendous cataract,  into  an  awful  black  and 
foaming  pool  600  feet  below.  There  was 
nothing  for  it  but  to  fling  ourselves  into  the 
torrenC  allow  ourselves  to  go  over  the  water- 
fall, and  take  our  chance  m  the  cauldron — 
which  we  did,  in  the  manner  shown  in  cut. 
The  exploit  was  quite  dreadful,  from  the  roar 
of  the  water,  and  the  speed  with  which  we 
were  hurled  through  the  air,  and  soused  at  least  100  fathoms  (for 
I  counted  them)  into  the  pool  below,  where,  after  we  had  reached  the 
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snrface,  we  were  wliirled  about  for  at  least  an  hoar  and  a  qnarter 

before  we  managed  to  emerge.  Found 

the  experience  I  had  picEed  np  in 

the  Holbom  swimming  oaths  of  little 

avail  in  descending  this  cataract,  but 

was  onlytoo  happy  to  escape  at  any 

price.    The  rest  of  the  journey  was 

comparatively  easy,  owing  to  a  very 

hap^y  thought  of  mine.     Happening 

to  see  a  roundish-shaped  avalanche 

roll    past,    remembered    the    j^lobe 

tricks  in  the  circus,   where    Signor 

Sadustini  kept  his  balance  on  a  bi^ 

wooden  ball  going  down  an  inclinea 

plane.    Communicated  the  notion  to 

g  aides,    waited   for    the   next    ava- 

mnche,  jumped  on  it  as  it  passed, 

and  went  down  like  winking,  always 

keeping  our  places  upon  the  top  of 

the  bsJl,  which  gradually  increased 

to  such  a  size,  that  it  carried  off 

several  ch&lets  beneath  us.    But  that, 

of  course,  we  had  nothing  to  do  with ;  keeping  our  places  as  well  as 

Sadustini  himself,  until  tho  hu^e 
snowball  came  to  a  full  stop  m 
the  midst  of  a  pine  forest,  where 
we  clambered  out  of  the  snow, 
and  after  several  hours'  hard 
walking,  reached  the  village, 
where  we  were  greeted  by  a 
deputation  of  the  authorities, 
headed  by  the  hotel-keeper  hold- 
ing my  bill  in  his  hand,  who  de- 
livered an  address  of  congratu- 
^  lation,  and  inquired  when  it 
'  would  be  convenient  for  me  to 
Postponing,  however, 
iX>nsiderations  of  ousiness  to 
those  of  festivity,  a  romantic 
rural /efe  was  got  up  in  honour 

of  our  return.    Tne  happy  peasantry  poured  in  from  all  sides, 

singing,  "  Come  arouse  us,  arouse  us,  we  merry  Swiss  boys.*'    The 

noUbry  had  a  table  in  the  comer,  which  is  always  usual.    The ' 

Seigneur  du  Village  and  his  lady  sat  on  a  rustic  throne.    All  the 

peasants  had  jerkins  and  breeches,  and  brifi^ht  stockings,  with  lots 

of  ribands,  and  all  the  peasantesses  had  short  muslin  petticoats 

and  pink  satin  shoes.     Choosing  then,  as  a  partner,  the  loveliest 

and  the  most  virtuous — I  was  particular  about  the  last — I  opened 

the  balL 


=>^  settle. 


358  TBI  come  almanack.  [185a. 

BLOOMBRISM  IN  FXJLIi  BLOW. 

The  ladies  are  about  to  turn  over  a  new  leaf,  a  leaf  in  tiie  matter 
of  oostame,  imprecedented  since  the  days  of  the  ^  leaf.  Fettiooats 
are  to  join  hoops  and  farthingales ;  and  long  skirts,  having  long 
swept  all  before  them,  are  now,  m  their  torn,  to  be  swept  into  the 
Umbo  of  all  the  vanities. 

Of  coarse,  now,  breeches,  trowsers,  and  all  their  sjnonjrmes,  wOl 
no  longer  be  forbidden  woids.  The  tribes  of  the  "  unmentionables" 
and  the  **  onwhisperables"  have  had  their  day.  We  observe,  how- 
ever, that  certain  pretty  modifications  of  the  original  terms  are 
recommended,  and  we  are  told  to  choose  between  "  Pantilettes  and 
Pettiloons."  Bnt  why  not  call  the  objects  in  question  "trowser- 
ettos,"  or,  if  an  Americanized  phrase  be  thought  appropriate, 
"  limb  envelopers"  or  "  understanding  swathers,"  might  oe  advan- 
tageously adopted. 

It  is,  of  course,  to  be  anticipated  that  the  reformed  costume  will 
spread  upwards,  as  well  as  downwards,  in  society ;  fpymg  us  an 
opportunily  of  reading,  on  the  morrow  of  the  first  ensumg  £awinfp- 
room  dav,  that  "  Her  ladyship  wore  a  splendid  pair  of  loud  satm 
pants,  01  deep  purple,  with  a  double  broad  yellow  stripe  running 
down  the  leg,  and  new  patent  elastic  straps,  tastefully  embroiderea 
with  gold."  At  the  same  time,  as  it  is  mherent  in  the  nature  of 
things,  that  pantaloons  have  to  be  kept  up  at  the  waist  as  weU  as 
down  at  the  ankle,  we  shall  expect  to  see  advertised  "The  ne  plus 
ultra  ladies'  braces,"  and  the  "Better  than  new  phis  ultra  feminine 
suspenders." 

One  dreadful  question  remains  unsolved :  it  looms  upon  us  as  we 
approach  it,  and  the  nerveless  pen  spluttm  in  the  nib.  However, 
we  will  make  the  effort,  and  state  the  problem :  Given — a  horse, 
and  a  ladv  about  to  ride  it.  The  lady  is  in  Bloomer  costume — ^tho 
horse  folly  caparisoned  for  a  lady  in  Bloomer  costume.  Query: 
Will  the  horse  have  two  stirrups ;  one  on  the  near  side,  the  other 
on  the  off? 

What  the  parks  and  public  gardens  will  be  we  have  confidently 
and  fearlessly  set  forth.  The  mothers,  daughters,  grand-aunts, 
second-cousins,  and  great-grand-nieces  of  Engird,  may  be  expected, 
one  and  all,  to  abjure  the  ancient  faith  of  rarbelows  and  flounces. 
Cedwnt  curma  togts,  says  our  old  Latin  grammar,  which  Uterally 
translated,  means,  "  Arms  yield  to  the  gown ;"  but  now  the  gown 
has  had  its  day,  and  in  its  turn,  yields — not  to  arms,  however,  but  to 
legs.  Long  was  the  reign  of  tbe  proverbialized  petticoat ;  but,  like 
the  speech  of  a  prosy  orator,  it  has  been  interrupted  by  the  impera- 
tive cry  of  "  cut  it  short." 

Still  we  will  not  complain,  even  though  Bloomerism  may  take  a 
step  still  further,  may  aspire  to  Hessians  with  tassels,  may  dare  to 
sport  tops.  For,  as  was  sagely  remarked  by  the  American  editor, 
**  Why,  if  female  society  be  pronounced  a  humanizing  aaency,  should 
we  not  endeavour  to  see  as  much  of  the  ladies  as  posoble  P 
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THE  BATTLE  OF  THE  HARVEST  FIELD. 

A  BBiLUANT  fiotory  lias  just  been  achieved  hj  the  troops  of 
General  Concord,  Gommander-in- Sheaf  over  a  formidable  field — not, 
however,  of  artillery,  but  of  wheat  The  enemy — i.e.,  the  wheat,  waa 
very  thickly  planted  on  the  ground,  there  being  hardly  room,  indeed, 
amongst  the  neads  for  the  insertion  of  another  ear ;  and  upon  the 
approach  of  Greneral  Concord  and  his  forces,  immediate  measures 
were  taken  for  the  attack.  The  Commander-in-Sheaf  drew  up  his 
anny  in  three  l^es :  the  first  consisting  of  several  brigades  of  the 
gallant  Sickle-eers,  supported  by  flankmg  parties  of  the  Eeaping- 
hook  Light  Bobs,  and  a  strong  detachment  of  regular  and  irregular 
Bakers.  Behind,  and  desired  to  support  this  division,  were  the 
two  celebrated  brigades  of  Light  and  Heavy  Binders.  In  the  rear 
were  disposed  a  poweiful  body  of  the  Boyal  Horse  Harvest  Wagon- 
eers.  Scattered  bodies  of  Foot  Gleaners  were  dispersed  here  and 
there,  and  the  refreshment  of  the  forces  was  amply  provided  for  by 
a  perfect  battalion  of  suttlers  and  vivandi^res,  who,  with  the  most 
cool  and  heroic  courage,  penetrated  into  those  parts  of  the  field 
where  the  enemy  was  taUing  fastest,  with  eatables  and  drinkables 
for  the  forces.  So  certain,  also,  was  the  Commander-in-Sheaf  of 
victory,  that  he  caused  hospital  accommodation,  in  the  shape  of 
bams  and  granaries,  to  be  erected  for  the  cut-down  masses  of  the 
enemy,  who  were  conveyed  thither  by  the  gallant  Wagoneers. 

The  battle  commenced  at  sunrise,  by  a  combined  attack  from  the 
Sickle-eers  and  Beapins-hook  Light  Bobs.  The  effect  was  tremen- 
dous. The  enemy  could  not  stand  a  moment  before  the  sweep  of 
our  forces,  who  penetrated  slowly  but  surely  into  their  dense  ranks, 
mowing  Ihem  down  by  thousands.  All  tins  time  the  Light  and 
Heavy  Binders  supported  their  comrades  with  the  greatest  efficiency 
and  effect;  and  tne  Bakers,  regular  and  irregular,  performed  pro- 
digies of  valour.  Indeed,  the  coohiess  of  the  troops,  in  one  sense, 
was  as  remarkable  as  their  heat  in  another.  Every  movement  was 
performed  with  unflinching  steadiness,  and  not  a  man  fdl  (by 
tripping  over  a  rake)  but  his  comrade  ste]^ped  into  his  place  (until 
he  ^ot  up  a^ain).  The  Binders  also  distinguished  themselves  by 
their  disciphne ;  and  the  order,  "  Form  Sheids !  Prepare  to  receive 
Harvest  Cfarts !"  was  regularly  obeyed  witii  splendid  promptitude. 
The  fate  of  the  day  be^une  speedily  evident.  The  Com  made  no 
resistance  worth  mentioning,  but  it  certainly  stood  up  with  great 
pluck  to  be  cut  down ;  and  by  the  direction  of  the  Commander-in- 
Sheaf,  was  carried  to  the  receptacles  provided  for  the  disposal  of  a 
brave  enemy,  with  all  the  honours  of  the  harvest  field. 

By  sundown  the  victoiy  was  oompilete.  Not  an  individual  of  the 
enemy  held  his  head  erect.  On  our  side  there  was  a  terrible  ef^on 
of  perspiration,  and  a  great  quantity  of  provisions  and  drink  were 
reported  missing ;  but  on  the  whole  the  Battle  of  the  Harvest  Field 
may  be  considered  as  one  of  the  most  advantageous  victories  ever 
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THE  BATTLE  OF  THE  YATCHES. 

A  TRULY  affectiiig  copy  of  yeraes,  made  by  a  British  Tar  in  Spit- 
head  last  Augnst,  and  corked  np  in  a  botue,  floated  to  the  end  ot 
the  Heme  Bay  Pier  last  week.  The  bottle  was  speedily  nncorked, 
in  a  vagne  expectation  of  Cognac ;  bat  the  finders,  disoovering  that 
the  only  spirit  which  it  contained  was  the  spirit  of  the  verses,  mag- 
nanimonsly  surrendered  the  whole  to  the  board  of  Admiralty,  as 
justly  and  legally  appertaining  to  that  body.  The  Board,  having 
sat  upon  the  bottle  (and  broken  it),  rose  as  soon  as  possible  after 
instmcting  the  First  Lord  to  transmit  to  ns  the  poetry,  with  a 
polite  note,  stating  how  they  had  come  by  it,  and  lamenting  tliat 
the  poet  shonld  have  so  obstinately  adhered  to  his  peculiar  mode  of 
spelling  the  word  "  Yacht" 

THX  BATTLE  OF  THB  TATCHE8. 

Oh,  weep  ye  British  Sailors  true. 

Above  or  under  hatches, 
Here's  Yankee  Doodle's  been  and  come, 

And  beat  our  crackest  yatches ! 
They  started  all  to  run  a  race. 

And  wor  well  timed  with  watches ; 
But  oh !  they  never  had  no  chance, 

Had  any  of  our  yatches. 

The  Yankee  she  delayed  at  first, 

Says  they,  "  She'll  never  catch  us," 
And  flung  up  their  tarpaulin  hats — 

The  owners  of  the  yatches ! 
But  presently  she  walked  along ; 

"  0  dear,"  says  they, "  sheUl  match  us 
And  stuck  on  their  tarpaulin  hats, 

The  owners  of  the  yatches  1 

Then  deep  we  ploughs  along  the  sea 

The  Yankee  scarcely  scratches. 
And  cracks  on  every  stitch  of  sail 

Upon  our  staggering  yatches. 
But  one  by  one  she  passes  us 

While  bitterly  we  watches, 
And  utters  imprecations  on 

The  builders  of  our  yatches. 

And  now  she's  quite  hull  down  a-head. 

Her  sails  like  little  patches. 
For  sand  barges  and  ooUiers  we 

May  sell  our  boasted  yatches. 
We  faintljT  hears  the  Club-house  gun — 

The  silver  cup  she  snatches — 
And  all  the  Enghsh  Clubs  are  done. 

The  English  Clubs  of  yatches  1 
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They  say  she  didn't  go  hj  wind, 

But  wheels,  and  springs,  and  ratches ; 
And  that's  the  way  she  weathered  on 

Oar  qnickest  going  yatches. 
But  them  s  all  lies,  I'm  bound  to  say — 

Although  they're  told  by  batches— 
Twas  build  of  hull,  and  cut  of  sail. 

That  did  for  all  our  yatches. 

But  novelty,  1  hear  them  say. 

Some  novelty  still  hatches ! 
The  Yankee  yatch  the  keels  will  lay 

Of  many  new  Club  yatches. 
And  then  we'll  challenge  Yankee  land. 

From  Boston  Bay  to  Natchez, 
To  run  their  crackest  craft  agin 

Our  spick  and  span  new  yatches. 


MODES  OF  ADDRESSING  PERSONS  OF 
VARIOUS  RANKS. 

(Bt  Oxtr  Fast  Pbofessob.) 

A  Duke,  or  other  Titled  Person.  "  Now,  old  Strawberry-Leaves  ;*' 
or,  as  the  case  may  be.  An  Earl  carries  Five  Balls,  and  a  Ba/ronet 
a  Bloody  Hand,  wnich  naturally  points  out  the  mode  of  addressing 
the  bearers.  A  Bishop  is  ^tified  by  being  addressed  as  "  Old 
Shirt- Sleeves."  If  the  ecclesiastic  wears  spectacles,  it  is  de  riguexir 
to  add,  facetiously,  that  you  observe  his  is  not  a  "  See  Sharp." 
An  Archdeacon  you  will,  of  course,  call  "Archy ;"  and  a  JBttral 
Bean  you  will  address  as  "  My  Rustic."  The  Clergy,  as  a  body, 
you  wiU  speak  of  as  the  "  White  Chokers."  The  Lay  Aristocracy 
are  simply  styled  '*  The  Nobs."  Attention  to  this  rule  is  requested. 
An  irreverent  young  reporter  (from  Ireland)  having  recently  in- 
cautiously asked  an  official  of  the  House  of  Lords  "who  that  Buffer 
was  P"  (indicating  a  nobleman  who  was  speaking,)  was  solemnly 
answered :  "  Sir,  we  have  no  Buffers  here ;  tney  are  all  Peers  of  the 
ReaJm." 

A  Police  Magistrate.  Before  you  are  fined — "  My  Lord ;"  "  Your 
Worship;"  "Your  Reverence;  "  Your  Excellency ;"  "Your  Ma- 
jesty ;"  or  whatever  title  of  honour  comes  readiest  to  vour  tongue. 
After  Justice  has  done  her  worst,  you  will  merely  aUude  to  your 
enemy  as  the  "  Beak." 

7(M*r  Father.  Speaking  to  him,  say,  "  Guvnor,"  or  "  Old  Strike- 
a-Light;"  of  him,  "  The  Old  'Un." 

A  Tradesman.  Your  address  in  this  case  will  depend  upon  the 
state  of  accounts  between  yourself  and  the  party  spoken  to ;  but  an 
easy  familiarity  should  generally  be  preserved;  and  it  is  a  good 
rule,  if  yon  wish  to  please  a  tradesman,  to  call  him  by  a  name,  or 
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make  some  allnsion,  derived  from  the  trickery  of  his  particnlar 
trade.  A  Grocer  you  will  call  "  Yonng  Chicory ;"  or,  if  a  female, 
"  Mrs.  Beans."  A  Scnua^B  Vendor^ s  anop  you  will  enter  playfally 
imitating  the  cry  of  the  itinerant  merchant  who  supplies  daily  food 
to  the  canine  and  feline  menial.  And  a  WooUen  Drtvper  you  euiould 
salute  with,  "Well,  Devil's  Dust." 

The  Wa/Urese  at  a  Besta/iurcUewr^  or  eUewhere.  ^  Mary,  my  love, 
my  only  an^el,  come  here ;"  "  Sarsbh,  my  darHnjr,  what's  good  for 
my  complaint?"  "  Jane's  very  sweet  upon  me,  aan't  you,  JanoP" 

A  BoK-keeper.    "  Here,  Pew-opener.' 

A  PeW'Opener.    "  Here,  Box-keeper." 

AU  sorts  cmd  conditions  of  Men.  In  any  manner  in  which  a  gen- 
tleman would  not  addi*e8s  uiem. 


THE  TBUB  HISTOBrY  OF  THE  KOH-I-KOOR. 

Now  for  the  first  time  made  puhUc,  in  spite  of  the  most  lavish  offers 
to  ihe  Author  from  Her  Majesty's  (Jowmment. 

The  Eoh-i-noor  is  made  of  the  very  best  crown  glass,  and  the 
workmanship  is  very  superior.  It  was  originally  a  chandelier  orna- 
ment in  a  dancbg  school  kept  by  a  Mr.  Fogrum  at  Ponder's  End, 
about  the  middle  of  last  century.  Mr.  Fogrum,  however,  growinfl 
serious,  turned  his  dancing-school  into  a  Newlight  chapel,  and 
preached  a  charitv  sermon  in  behalf  of  himself.  That  mght  two 
rascals  determined  to  rob  the  chapel  of  the  collection,  and  accord- 
ingly opened  the  door  with  a  one-pronged  fork,  und  got  in.  Find- 
ing, however,  that  the  collection  consisted  onlv  of  a  penny  token,  a 
card  counter,  a  pennv  fiEuthing,  and  a  bad  half-crown,  obe  of  them, 
imder  the  impulse  Ot  vexation,  jerked  the  half-crown  into  the  air, 
when  it  struck  down  the  Koh-i-Noor  from  the  chandelier — the  would- 
be  thief  putting  the  bit  of  glass  into  his  pocket  as  a  memento  of 
the  transaction. 

The  next  day  William  Priggins,  for  so  was  he  named,  enlisted  in 
the  H.E.I.G.'s  service,  and  presently  joined  his  regiment,  the  007th, 
at  Juggerbadab.  Not  liking  the  service,  however,  he  deserted, 
blacked  himself  all  over,  gave  up  wearing  clothes,  and  set  up  as  a 
Thug.  After  doing  a  good  stroke  of  busmess  in  this  new  line,  he 
was  ultimately  apprehended  by  the  officers  of  the  Bajah  Jibbety- 
Jibbetv,  and,  to  save  his  life,  offered  to  give  up  the  Koh-i-Noor, 
whioh  ne  told  the  Bajah  he  had  stolen  out  of  a  pawnbroker's  shop 
in  Whitechapel.  The  Bajaii  was  at  the  time  in  pecuniary  difficul- 
ties— BO  mucn  so,  as  to  have  serious  notions  of  coming  to  London 
and  takinff  a  crossing,  or  singing  Hindostanee  lyrics,  with  a  turn- 
turn  and  his  heir-apparent,  in  the  streets.  Being  a  statesman  of 
great  acuteness  and  foresupht,  however,  he  saw  that  something 
handsome  might  be  made  of  the  Eoh-i-Noor,  and,  in  the  first  place, 
christened  it  by  that  name,  it  having  been  formerly  called  "  ibit-o'- 
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Glass."  In  the  BajaH's  capital,  the  cit|^  of  Hnggerymng,  resided  a 
jeweller  of  enormous  wealth,  called  Tiffin  Gong.  This  man  the 
xtaiah  caused  to  be  summoned  before  him. 

^  What  is  the  yalue  of  this  inestimable  diamond  P"  he  demanded, 
showing  him  the  Koh-i-Noor. 

Tiffin  Qong  made  his  salaam,  and  after  looking  at  it,  replied, 
**  May  the  Bajah  live  for  ever,  and  until  the  middle  of  iiie  week 
after.  The  value  is  eighteen  pice,"  which  amounts  to  three  farthings 
English  mone^. 

"  Tiffin,"  said  the  Bajah,  "just  look  again;  and  then  look  at  this 
bowstring.  Is  not  the  value  of  that  diamond  just  twenty  millions 
of  lacs  of  rupees  ?"  And  he  put  his  hand  to  his  throat,  and  made 
a  cheerful  choking  noise  with  his  tongce. 


"  On  second  thoughts,"  said  the  jeweller,  "  the  value  of  the 
diamond  is  exactly  twenty  millions  of  lacs  of  rupees." 

The  Bajah  ordered  in  nis  Durbar  or  council,  who  were  smoking 
their  pipes,  sitting  on  the  door-mats  in  the  lobby,  and  then  before 
them  repeated  his  question ;  to  which  the  jeweller,  with  one  eye  on 
the  bowstring,  returned  his  second  answer. 

"  You  see,  said  the  Rajah, "  Tiffin  Grong  is  an  excellent  judge  of 
jewels.  He  declares  this  wonderful  gem  worth  twenty  million  of 
lacs ;  he  shall  have  it  for  nineteen  and  a  half,  which  is  just  as  though 
I  had  given  him  a  half  lac  as  a  present." 

Of  course  the  Durbar  were  m  raptures  at  this  liberality,  and 
sung  the  national  anthem,  "  Bramah  save  the  Bajah !"  with  the 
greatest  enthusiasm.  As  for  Poor  Tiffin  Gong,  he  saw  that  he  was 
but  a  departed  coon,  and  turned  very  nearly  whi:e  witii  rage  and 
terror.  He  had  not  got  exactly  nineteen  millions  and  a  half  of  lacs, 
bat  he  handed  over  nineteen  and  a  quarter.  Upon  which  the 
Bajah,  holding  this  to  be  a  breach  of  engagement,  retained  the 
Koh-i-Noor  and  the  rupees  too ;  and  when  Tiffin  Gong  complained 
of  being  kept  hanging  about  the  court  trying  to  get  his  own,  the 
Bajah  said  ne  might  try  another  sort  of  dangling,  and  so  hanged 
lum  literally,  and  in  thorough  good  earnest. 
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Being  thus  nndoubted  possessor  of  the  jewel,  the  Rajah  ordered 
the  Chroniclers  and  Keepers  of  the  Beoords  to  invent  all  sorts  of 
stories  about  the  Koh-i-lNoor,  and  to  stick  them  as  notes  into  the 
next  edition  of  the  History  of  Jiggerjdam,  his  kingdom,  all  of 
which  was  done  to  admiration,  and  everybody  who  did  not  believe 
the  notes,  was  beheaded,  except  a  few,  who  were  hanged.  The 
after  story  of  this  wonderful  jewel  may  be  soon  told,  ^e  Bajah 
wore  it  in  his  nose,  but  was  speedily  made  war  upon  by  another 
Bajah,  who  was  determined  to  nave  a  grab  at  the  priceless  stone. 
The  Baiahs  met  in  single  combat,  and  were  found  after  the  battle 
with  only  a  hand  of  each  remaining,  a  whisker  which  could  not  be 
identified,  and  the  Koh-i-Noor  between  them.  It  then  fell  into  the 
possession  of  the  Emperor  Mahommed  Bung,  from  whom  it  was 
taken  after  fifteen  years'  war  by  the  celebrated  Mahratta  chiefs 
Tater  Khan.  Buns,  in  fact,  had,  as  a  last  resource,  swallowed  the 
stone,  which  choked  him ;  but  Tater  Khan  had  it  out  in  no  time,  as 
he  said  himself, "  by  the  help  of  Allah  and  an  oyster  knife."  The 
Khan's  descendants,  who  were  continually  conspuing  against  each 
other,  and  putting  arsenic  in  each  other's  curry  with  intent  to  cet 
possession  of  the  bone,  or  rather  stone,  of  contention,  at  lei^Ui  fell 
mto  arrears  of  tribute  to  their  proud  landlords  the  H.E.I.C.,  who 
at  last,  backed  by  the  Government,  put  in  a  distress,  seized  the 
Koh-i-Noor,  and  sent  it  home ;  when  Mr.  Bramah,  who  is  no  re- 
lation to  the  idol  of  that  name,  made  a  cage  for  it,  and  all  the  world 
had  lately  an  oppK>rtunity  of  seeing  it.  We  re^t  that  all  the  rubs 
which  the  Kon-i-Noor  nas  received  have  faded  to  heighten  ita 
brilliancy,  and  it  is  the  opinion  of  those  best  acquainted  with  the 
facts,  that  the  gem  is  not  brighter  now  than  when  Mr.  Fogrum 
hung  up  his  chandelier  in  his  dancing-school  at  Ponder's  End. 


THB  KOE-I-VOOB  AB  XT  APPIAXXD  IV  THl  CKTITAL   PALACI. 


MES.  BEAKEY'S  TABLE  (AND  CHAIR)  TALK 

*'  Well,  mj  love,  Charles  thouglit  that  as  I  had  yowed  I  would 
never  marry  into  furnished  lodginss,  we  had  better  wait  until  he 
had  saved  money  enough  to  farnish  a  house  comfortably.  I  waa 
sillier  then  than  I  am  now,  and  I  thought  his  wanting  to  postpone 
our  marriage  didn't  look  much  like  love,  so  I  sulked.  He  was 
sillier  then  than  he  is  now,  and  minded  a  woman's  sulks.  He 
furnished  a  house  completely  from  top  to  bottom,  from  an  adver- 
tising warehouse,  and  the  whole  bill  came  to  29Z.  II9.  3|(2.  We 
married  and  took  possession.  Here  is  my  diary  of  the  week, 
love ;  I  preserve  it  for  any  of  my  young  friends  who  are  in  a  hurry 
to  marry. 

MoncUiy. — Charles,  while  shaving,  rested  his  left  hand  heavily 
on  the  dressing-table.  It  smashed  under  his  hand,  he  cut  himself 
severely,  and  it  was  a  mercy  he  didn't  have  his  dear  nose  off.  I 
flew  to  the  drawers  for  something  to  stop  the  bleeding,  and  the 
keys  broke  or  the  locks  wouldn't  work,  and  we  had  to  open  the 
drawers  with  the  shovel.  The  hay,  with  which  the  easy  cnair  was 
stuffed,  smelt  so  disagreeably,  that  we  were  obhced  to  send  it  out 
of  the  room,  and,  as  Anne  was  carrying  it,  uie  c^air  came  in 
halves,  the  back  and  arms  falling  away  from  the  seat. 

Tuesday. — The  frame  of  the  looking-glass  gave  way,  the  glass 
fell  out,  and  smashed  the  beautiful  little  French  clock  dear  uncle 
Brooks  gave  us. 

Wednesday, — I  had  a  headache,  so  Charles  wheeled  the  sofa  near 
the  fire  for  me.  Doing  so,  two  of  the  legs  came  off.  He  propped 
it  up  with  books,  but  by-and-bye  I  heard  a  sort  of  frizzling ;  it  was 
the  glue,  which  the  fire  was  frying.  Hastiljr  removing  the  sofa,  we 
divided  it  between  us ;  Charles  fell  down  with  the  end,  and  I  got 
the  back  on  my  poor  toes. 

Thursday.  —  The  dining-room  table  suddenly  parted  in  the 
middle.  The  lamp  fell  on  Charles's  head  (making  him  swear 
sadly),  and  I  received  a  lovely  ^oose,  and  all  the  gravy,  in  the  lap 
of  my  new  satin  dress.  That  night  the  screws  of  the  bed  slipped 
in  the  rotten  wood,  and  one  side  gave  way.  We  came  to  the  noor : 
I  was  sadly  bruised,  and  Charles  hurt  nis  head,  and  used  very 
strong  language  against  the  advertising  wretches. 

Friday. — One  of  the  brackets  of  the  curtain-rod  broke,  the  cur- 
tains, rings  and  all,  came  on  mamma's  head,  crushing  her  new 
bonnet.  Getting  on  a  footstool  to  dust  a  picture  the  stool  broke, 
and  I  feU  against  the  piclure,  breaking  the  glass,  and  cutting  my 
forehead.  The  pole  of  a  music  desk  came  out  of  the  stand,  the 
candles  fell  and  greased  the  carpet  (which  was  actnally  beginning 
to  lose  its  colour  already),  and  the  book  smashed  Charles's  violon- 
cello.   N.B.  Kot  so  sorry  about  this  last. 

Saturdau. — Moved  into  furnished  lodgings,  where  we  stayed  until 
we  could  afford  to  deal  with  a  respectable  upholsterer. 
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IRISH  AUCTIONS. 

Iv  oontequenoe  of  the  difficulties  and  disputes  which  have  attended  recent 
sales  by  auction  in  Ireland,  under  the  Encnmbered  Estates  Act,  and  other- 
wise, the  Irish  authorities  hare  published  an  official  set  of  conditions  of  sale, 
framed  in  confonnity  with  the  spirit  of  business  in  the  sister  country,  which 
ars,  in  future,  to  be*  universally  adopted  there.  Anxious  to  render  this  Al- 
manack  of  as  much  use  as  possible  to  the  man  of  business,  the  editor  has,  at 
the  last  moment,  found  room  for  this  document : — 

CONDITIONS  OF  SALE  BY  AUCTION  IN  IRELAND. 
I.  The  highest  bidder  to  be  the  purchaser,  unless  some  gentleman  bids  more. 

IL  If  any  dispute  arises  as  to  who  was  the  highest  bidder,  the  sale  is  to  stop 
until  the  parties  hare  fought  it  out :  but  if  either  combatant  is  killed,  ha 
shall  be  allowed  to  amendhis  bidding  for  the  sake  of  his  bereared  £smily. 

IIL  If  after  a  piece  of  land  has  been  sold,  it  cannot  be  found  in  the  estate  to 
which  it  belongs,  it  shall  be  taken  from  the  estate  that  lies  most  oon- 
▼enient  to  it ;  but  the  purchaser  shall  pay  the  owner  of  the  latter  the 
full  price  of  the  piece  thus  taken ;  but  this  purchase-money  shall  be  laid 
out  in  improving  the  same.    Anyhow,  they  must  settle  it  batween  them. 

IV.  If  a  lot  has  been  wrongly  described,  such  misdescription  shal  not  Titiato 
the  sale ;  but  compensation  shall  be  granted  as  may  be  just.  If  a  piece 
of  land  has  been  described  as  a  house,  the  auctioneer  shaU  be  bound  to 
build  a  house  tfaorson  with  the  money  paid  for  the  same :  and  if  it  is 
not  conrenient  for  the  purchaser  to  pay  for  his  purchase,  the  money  may 
be  borrowed  out  of  the  poor-rates.  If  the  vendor  or  the  poor  compUin 
of  this,  they  must  write  to  the  newspapers ;  and  if  they  can't  write, 
more  shame  for  them. 

y.  The  auctioneer  shall  not  be  liable  to  be  called  out  upon  any  pretenoe  wtat- 
eyer  connected  with  the  sale  now  about  to  take  place;  but  this  conditioD 
shall  in  no  wise  preyent  his  giving  satisfaction  in  regard  to  any  other 
sale,  or  his  conduct  in  knocking  down  other  lote  or  bidders. 

VL  In  regard  to  ite  being  insulting  to  ask  a  gentleman  to  show  his  dirty  parch- 
ments, end  make  out  titles,  and  all  that  bother,  no  title  shall  be  required 
beyond  the  seller  givine  his  word  of  honour  that  the  title  is  as  good  as 
possible,  and  better.  '  After  this,  if  there's  any  awkwardness,  it's  a  esse 
for  the  Fhaynix  Park. 

VIL  If  what  the  lawyers  call  "^outotanding  terms"  csn't  be  "got  in,"  they 
must  stop  out 

yilL  If  it  shall  turn  out  that  the  seller  has  sold  property  to  which  he  was  not 
entitled,  and  which  belongs  to  somebody  else,  and  the  right  owner,  upon 
proper  application,  unreasonably  refuses  to  giye  up  possession,  the 
trouble  and  expense  of  bringing  him  to  a  sense  of  what  is  gentlemanly 
conduct  shall  be  equslly  divided  between  the  seller  and  bny^. 

IX.  If  the  purchaser  thinks  he  has  paid  too  much,  the  balance  shall  be  handed 

back  to  the  auctioneer,  to  be  treated  as  liquidated  damages,  that  is,  laid 
out  in  claret,  to  be  drunk  by  all  the  bond/de  bidders  at  the  sale. 

X.  The  auction  duty  shall  not  be  paid  at  all,  as  it  only  helps  to  maintain 

Snglish  ascendancy. 

XL.  Should  there  be  much  starvation  on  the  estate,  or  muen  difficulty  in  get- 
tine  enough  rent  out  of  the  tenants,  part  of  the  purchase-money  shaiU  be 
laid  out  in  publishing,  in  the  English  papers,  an  appeal  to  the  c»iaritable. 

XII.  That  none  of  these  conditions  shall  be  binding  on  anybody  vdio  disap- 
proyes  of  them. 
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PROPHETIC  AND  MYSTERIOUS  HINTS  FOR  1852. 
{By  our  oum  judicial  and  judicious  Astrologer.) 


JANUARY. 
Another  new  year  I  Somethine  will  probably  happen  before  long.  If  it 
does  not  something  else  will.  Ijook  round  comers  as  mnch  as  possible  ;  and 
don't  go  to  the  end  of  the  world,  for  fear  of  falling  over  the  edge.  Begin  new 
undertakings  which  promise  to  be  profitable.  A  bad  month  for  marrying  a 
shrew. 

FEBBUARY. 

Give  no  bills  in  which  Febmar^  is  incladed,  in  respnect  of  its  being  so  short. 
Never  pull  your  shirt  collars  so  high  as  to  run  the  risk  of  the  nctoer  man's 
catching  cold.  A  bad  month  for  hanging  yourself— pot  it  off.  Eat  as  much 
as  you  can.  If  anybody  make  you  a  handsome  present — take  it,  and  fear 
not.  One  of  your  friends  will  cut  himself  Bhaving--fleek  not  to  know  which ; 
pry  not  into  the  secrets  of  destiny. 

MARCH. 

Never  take  hold  of  the  poker  by  the  wrong  end.  Go  forth  into  the  streets 
and  gather  a  bushel  of  March  dust ;  it  is  worth  a  king's  ransom.  Take  it  to 
the  Goldsmiths*  Hall,  and  they  will  pay  you  for  it— (a  king's  ransom  is 
80,000^.,  which  will  be  at  once  handea  to  you).    Spring  commences.    Cat 
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the  pearl  bnttoni  off  your  shirts  and  sow  them  in  the  flower-pot ;  they  viD 
oome  up  oysters.  Avoid  the  vanities  of  dress,  but  do  not  go  abroad  without 
your  pantaloons. 


APRIL. 

Lie  in  bed  all  this  month  for  fear  of  being  made  an  April  fboL  Manj 
things  happen  in  April  A  good  month  to  receive  a  large^  legacy  in,  bat 
don*t  reject  a  small  one.  Clouds  will  gather  in  the  social  horizon.  You  will 
have  a  ouarrel  with  your  wife,  which  will  be  brought  to  an  amicable  con- 
clusion oy  means  of  a  shawl  Avoid  bonnet  shops.  A  bad  month  to  he 
bankrupt  in. 


MAY. 

A  merry  month.  Gather  Mav  dew  (query :  what  are  you  to  do  with  it 
when  you  get  it?)  Dance  round  the  maypole.  On  no  account  dance  ruaci 
the  north  pole,  or  the  south.  GJet  your  firiends  to  do  bills— it  promotes  gec^ 
rosity  and  liberalitv,  which  are  virtues.  Your  hat  will  be  blown  off — if  it  be 
windy  enough,  and  you  don't  hold  it  on.  Be  obliging ;  give  anybody  who 
asks,  free  permission  to  run  pins  into  anybody  else— innocent  amusemec: 
ought  to  be  encouraged. 


JUNE. 

A  bad  month  for  your  house  to  be  burnt  down — unless,  indeed,  it  be  in- 
sured for  double  its  value,  or  your  wife  be  in  it.  When  you  ride  in  the  Park 
and  the  boys  tell  you  to  get  inside  the  horse  and  draw  down  the  blinds,  don't 
— it's  not  seemly.  Make  money — Pass  your  bad  half  crowns.  Give  yoar 
clean-picked  bones  to  the  poor — charity  covers  s  multitude  of  sins«    If  a 
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comet  appears,  let  it  alone ;  and  when  it  is  tired  of  appearing  it  will  dis- 

i;  an' 


ai>pear.    If  yon  see  a  ghost,  tell  it  to  staj  there ;  and  come  for  us,  and  we 
will  go  and  look  at  it. 


JULY. 
Walk  abont  in  armonr  for  fear  of  mad  dogs.  The  planetary  system  this 
month  will  go  on  as  usual ;  distrust  anybody  who  tells  you  to  the  contrary. 
Be  a  philosopher,  and  have  as  few  wants  as  possible — cut  off  your  legs,  and 
then  you  wont  require  boots,  which  you  will  find  to  be  a  saving.  When  you 
sleep  in  church  do  not  snore ;  it  is  disrespectful  to  the  establishment.  If  you 
go  to  the  opera  and  drop  a  double-barrelled  lorgnette  from  the  fifth  tier,  and 
it  cracks  a  man's  skull  below,  bring  an  action  against  his  representatives  for 
the  value  of  the  glass.    Make  yourself  comfortable. 


AUGUST. 
Events  will  take  place  and  circumstances  will  happen ;  also  things  will 
come  to  pass.  Beware,  therefore,  and  trust  the  stars.  You  may  have  a  cold 
in  the  head,  and  you  may  not.  Tace  is  Latin  for  a  candle,  ana  things  must 
be  as  they  may.  Avoid  apoplexy,  give  no  encouragement  to  rheumatism, 
and,  if  you  are  taken  ill  with  typhus  fever,  don't  stand  it.  Drink  not  physic 
slowly,  and  take  chloroform  when  you're  having  your  hair  cot  or  sitting  for 
your  daguerreotype. 


SEPTEMBEB. 
Go  out  a  shooting ;  but  shoot  not  the  moon,  unless  you  find  it  convenient 

BB 
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A  good  month  for  drinking  beer,  bat  aroid  salts.  BecoHect  what  the  vise 
man  sajeth  :  a  bosh  in  the  hand  is  worth  two  in  the  bird.  Be  sage,  stnffed 
with  sage.  The  time  for  travelling.  If  yon  let  joor  moustaches  grow,  yon 
will  immediately  beg^n  to  speak  French  and  German.  Get  a  passport  from 
the  beadle  of  your  parish,  visid  by  the  turncock.  Avoid  sea^c^eas  by 
never  ceasing  eating  and  drinking  when  at  sea.  If  you  see  the  devU  have 
nothing  to  say  to  him  ;  he  is  very  far  from  respectable ;  cat  him. 

OOTOBEB. 

The  harvest  is  gathered,  and  the  bams  are  full.  The  best  month  for  brew- 
ing— domestic  storms  and  natural  convubions  brewing  as  well  as  port«r. 
Get  all  you  can  out  of  your  friends.  Make  love  to  pretty  women  with 
money,  if  you  go  to  California  take  care  yon  don't  dig  up  brass  for  gold. 
Take  heed,  the  world  will  come  to  an  end  some  day ;  pav  voor  rent  if  you 
are  obliged — not  otherwise.  Avoid  breaking  your  leg  in  three  places,  five  of 
your  ribB,  patting  your  collar-bone  out,  and  fracturing  your  skull. 


B.mocuB, 


l\izt  Out 
COMIC 


NOVEMBER. 

The  month  for  committing  suicide  ;  avoid  it,  however,  for  yourself  GKve 
your  friends  presents  of  rope ;  if  you  give  them  enough,  the  sage  sayeth,  thev 
will  hang  themselves.  Foffs  are  thick ;  but  the  wise  man  sees  throogn 
them.  Roads  are  muddy ;  but  the  rich  man  rideth  in  a  cab.  In  this  month 
your  hair  will  grow.    Do  not  be  alarmed.    Buy  the  Chmie  AUncuutek, 

DECEMBER. 

Winter  commences.  Bills  come  pouring  in.  Trust  vet  to  the  stars.  Do 
the  Income  Tax— so  saith  the  moral  philosopher.  All  flesh  is  gra«8 — but 
beef  is  not  water  cresses.  Make  moral  reflections,  and  pay  no  bills.  A  bad 
month  for  paying  bills.  Give  no  Christmas  dinner ;  but  go  to  some  one's 
who  does.  Keceive  presents  of  turkeys,  geese,  pickled  salmon,  and  cod,  with 
oysters  for  sauce.  Look  out  for  Sat  urn  in  the  ascendant  in  the  house  of 
Mars ;  and  when  you  see  a  comet  with  a  green  tail,  send  an  express  to  the 
astronomer  royal,  with  a  lock  of  your  hair. 
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Thb  Suh  will  be  eclipsed  the  whole  ^ear  ronad  by  the  brilliance  of  the 
work  the  reader  holds  in  his  hand.  Visible  to  all  the  inhabitants  of  Her 
Majesty's  dominions,  of  the  United  States  of  America,  and  of  eveiy  other 
country  where  English  is  understood. 

The  Moon  will  be  eclipsed,  during  Tarioos  portions  of  the  seasons,  at  the 
Princess's  Theatre,  by  a  set  of  opposition  Moons  to  be  got  up  by  Mr.  Grieve. 
Visible  to  the  audiences  each  night. 

JupiTEB  has  been  so  completely  eclipsed  by  the  crack  boat  of  that  name 
belonging  to  the  Qravesend  Star  Company,  that  he  has  drawn  in  his  rays  in 
disgust,  declined  upon  his  axis,  assumed  a  mean>-in  hct,  a  remarkably  mean 
distance,  and  generally  shut' up  shop. 

Pallas  will  be  eclipsed  by  Mr.  Barry,  whose  new  Palace  will  approach 
within  eighteen  or  nineteen  years  of  completion.  Visible  to  the  inhabitants 
of  Westminster  from  dawn  to  dusk,  and  to  the  population  generally,  through 
any  dull  medium — say  the  Estimates. 

Other  Astbomomioal  Ihtobmatiov. 

To  convert  Agtronomical  Mean  Time  into  Mean  Civil  Timt, — ^Beating 
being  the  shortest  way  to  make  mean  people  civil — beat  time. 

To  find  the  distance  of  Terrettriai  Objects. — ^Take  a  yard  measure,  and 
measure 'it.  Another  way,  useful  if  the  object  be  a  window,  a  friend,  or  a 
public  character,  is  to  throw  a  stone  at  it,  and  if  you  hit  it,  you  may  be  sufo 
it  is  within  a  stone's  throw. 

To  set  a  Sun  Dial. — Dig  a  hole  in  the  earth,  and  set  it.  Sun  dials  are, 
however,  seldom  known  to  thrive  much.  The  Seven  Dials  in  London  grew 
up  in  a  soil  composed  of  old  clothes,  Irish,  onions,  Jews,  and  Gin ;  and  the 
population  is  stilJ  literally  celebrated  for  knowing  what's  o'clock,  with  occsf 
sional  rectification  by  the  police. 

Direetioni  to  know  the  otare. — Notice  whose  names  are  printed  lairgest  in 
the  play-bills,  and  precede  the  largest  sums  in  the  schedule  of  a  manager 
when  he  goes  up  to  the  Insolvent  Court.  Another  way  is  to  notice  who  play 
or  sing  most  carelessly  when  the  house  is  bad,  or  look  sulky  when  applause 
doesn't  come. 

To  calculate  Longitude  from  the  Meridian  of  Oreenwich, — ^Ascertain 
how  often  a  person  has  eaten  whitebait  that  season. 


THE  NIGHTINGALE. 

A  OHAsmNO  songster  of  this  species  warbled  ite  nightly  music  ftom  a  high 
tree  in  the  corner  of  my  garden.  It  generally  began  ite  jug-jug  just  after 
sundown,  when  it  distinctly  whistled  the  bass  solo.  "Now nurse  and  child  are 
fast  asleep,"  from  Ouy  Mannering.  The  formation  of  the  larynx  prevented 
the  lower  notes  from  coming  out  with  full  effect,  but  the  performance,  in 
other  respects,  was  perfect  Truth,  however,  compels  me  to  add,  that  the 
bird  did  not^  as  has  been  asserted,  whistle  the  words.  The  same  nightingale, 
when  he  saw  over  the  garden  wall  a  gentleman  staggering  along,  after  a 
convivial  party,  used  to  whistle  "  We  wont  go  home  till  mornmg,"  with  great 
glee.  I  only  observed  it  make  a  change  once,  when  the  air  selected  was, 
"Jolly  companions  eveiy  one." — William  Kiddy  ^  in  the  Oardeners'  Journal, 

The  Heiqbt  op  Impudence. — Stopping  a  railway  train  to  ask  the  Guard 
what  o'clock  it  is. 

Bb2 
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THE  GOLDEN  AGE  COMING. 
CiPVom  the  Sydney  Mommg  Herald,  2bth  Decemhert  1861.) 

This  colony  is  a  remarkable  colony.  The  ancient  gentleman  (we 
forget  his  name,  and  there  isn't  a  Lempri^re  nearer  than  Cochin 
Chma),  who  turned  everything  he  touched  to  gold,  must  have  called 
here  on  his  way  to  Hades.  Gold,  sold,  nothing  but  gold.  Let  us 
calmly  review  what  Australia  has  done  since  Christmas,  1851. 

Although  she  has  separated  from  the  mother  country,  it  was  not 
in  anger,  but  only  as  a  rich  child's  establishment  is  naturally  apart 
from  that  of  poor  parents.  We  did  not  neglect  Old  England ;  we 
paid  off  her  national  debt,  and  we  deposited  m  the  hands  of  trnstees 
(the  Emperor  Jullien  I.,  King  Abbott-Lawrence,  and  Sultan  Abd-el- 
Kadr)  a  sufficient  sum  to  render  taxes  in  England  unnecessary  for 
two  hundred  years.  Having  thus  done  our  duty  as  a  chil  J,  we 
leave  the  old  lady  to  amuse  herself  her  own  way.  But  we  shall 
not  forget  her,  and  each  Christmas  we  shall  delight  in  presenting 
her  with  a  new  Fleet,  a  box  of  palaces,  or  some  other  tribute  <? 
affection. 

We  laid  down  the  Cape  and  Algiers  Bailway,  as  also  that  from 
Gibraltar  to  St.  Petersburgh,  and  the  eighty  thousand  miles  of  line 
in  India.  We  cut  through  the  Isthmuses  of  Suez  and  Panama^  and 
lengthened  the  grand  canal  of  Venice  to  the  Black  Sea. 

We  bought  up  all  the  opera  singers  in  the  world  at  their  own 
price  (the  largest  drain  our  exchequer  has  known),  and  we  founded 
file  Australian  Opera.  Meyerbeer  received  100,0002.  for  hia  open- 
ing work — Le  Kcmgwroo,  and  the  *'  Hopping  Chorus  "  is  worth  the 
money. 

We  nrranged  a  financial  system  for  ourselves,  the  leading  feature 
of  which  was,  that  there  should  be  no  fractions,  no  change,  no  bar- 
graining  (this  nearly  drove  the  women  out  of  the  colony),  and  no 
uck.    l^e  lowest  price  of  anything  was  to  be  a  guinea. 

We  have  an  electric  telegraph  communication  between  our  new 
capital,  Aureopolis,  and  every  other  metropolis  in  the  world.  Pain- 
iiil  as  it  is  to  hear  the  needy  creatures  ot  other  continents  squab- 
bling about  miserable  loans  and  wretched  subsidies,  when,  perhaps, 
the  whole  sum  at  issue  is  not  fifty  millions,  and  disagreeable  as  it 
must  be  to  regard  one's  acquaintance  as  paupere  wrangling  over 
halfpence,  the  lessons  are  not  without  instruction. 

Such  are  some  of  the  achievements  of  Australia.  But  she  is  not 
all-powerful.  We  have  a  failure  to  record.  All  her  proffered  trea- 
sures could  not  buy  one  of  the  writers  in  the  Comic  Almanack.  Yet 
it  must  be  done.  Gird  up  thy  loins,  young  nation  I  The  rest  were 
trifles,  but  here  is  a  ta^sk  worthy  of  thee.  Thy  mines  of  wealth 
against  the  mines  of  wit;  for  one  of  those  priceless  men  thou  must 
have.    To  the  Diggings !  to  the  Diggings ! 
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[Private  and  confidentiaL  letter  from  Mr.  Jbmmt  Bullsbtb,  Profe$donal 
Burglar,  M,8.M.  (Member  StoeU  Mob),  RP.P.  {Profe$8or  Pocket 
Picking,  dbc),  T.C.  (Transported  Convict),  to  Ikey  Mo8HE8,  Esq., 
Ji.S.O,  {Receiver  of  Stolen  Goods),  F.R.F,  {Firet-Rate  Fence),  Dead- 
man's  Court,  FUch  Street,  Wkiteckajpd.] 

BormrEY  Bay,  1  AprU, 
My  deab  Moshbs, 

Giy  U8  yer  congraterlatioDS  old  chap,  for  lack  as  tamed  at  last. 
Thank  evings  I'm  now  a  maid  man,  and  a  real  transported  conwict,  and  no 
mistake.  Ha  !  ha !  No  more  bissines — ^no  more  senter  bits,  nor  kro  bars, 
nor  skillington  keas,  nor  dips  into  pokkets  with  naffin  in  'em — ^nor  puttin  old 
ladis  on  the  grate  when  'ot,  to  make  'em  tell  vere  the  spoons  is — no  more  rows 
with  them  ere  Peelers,  nor  interwiews  with  the  Beaks — nor  no  more  poUis 
wans,  nor  Hold  Baileys,  nor  Middlesects  sesshnns,  nor  Surgeon  Adamses,  nor 
Becorders,  nor  Ballantines  nor  Clarksons.  As  I  said  afore,  in  one  ward,  no 
more  bissines.  I'm  a-coming  out  in  the  respictable  line,  and  I*m  a-goin  to 
keep  a  gigg.  I've  made  my  lucky,  and  I  can  afford  to  pass  the  remaneder 
of  my  days  a-doin'  nufSn  but  enjoying  on  myself. 

In  two  wurds,  Ikey,  I've  maid  my  fortin.  I've  5  portmanties  chok  full  of 
gold.  How  you'd  like  a  grab  at  'em,  eh?  The  rigglar  stuff;  shinin'  like 
sufferings,  and  worth  never  so  much  more,  bekase  more  purer,  and  no  allhoy. 
You  remember  the  littel  Jobb  for  which  I  got  into  trubbel — the  plate  down 
Hackney  way^  which  we  didn't  find  out  to  be  Britania  Mettle  till  jist  as  it 
was  in  the  meltin'  pott,  and  the  pollis  had  me  by  the  choler.  Well,  I  staid  in 
Pentonwill  too  ears,  and  then  we  knm  out  here,  a  hole  ship  lod  on  us,  rigglar 
outanonters  as  ever  stood  in  a  dok,  and  then  they  set  us  to  make  rods,  and 
me  and  Bil  Smuth,  and  Jerry  Gibbs — him  as  knocked  the  old  lady  on  the 
'ead  for  pleasure,  arter  the  bissines  was  over,  and  the  swag  sekured — and 
half-a-dozen  more,  was  all  tyed  to  one  chane,  with  a  lot  o'  sogers  ready  to 
shoot  us  if  we  layed  doun  our  piks  or  spaids  for  a  minit.  But  let  me  tell  yer, 
as  things  'as  turned  oat,  the  praktise  was  kapital,  for  suddenly  one  momin' 
there  kame  word,  that  about  a  dosen  of  miles  from  us,  there  was  a  bed,  a 
rigglar  bed  of  gold  made  up  in  the  earth,  and  that  noboddy  had  anythink  to 
do  but  to  stupe  down  and  pik  hnp  the  peaces.  By  gom,  Ikey,  when  the 
sogers  heard  this,  off  they  cut,  and  set  to  work  at  the  golden  sand  with  their 
baggynets,  and,  as  you  may  be  uure,  also  off  we  kut  arter  them  ;  and  there 
we  woB,  the  hole  wak  of  us,  konwicts  and  no  konwicts,  pickiu'  up  the  yaller 
metal  like  1  o'clock,  and  mindin'  nuffiu  else.  And  now  we  found  out  the 
hadvantage  of  our  rod  makin  praktise,  for,  for  every  ounse  of  gold  the  rest 
piked  up,  we  got  a  £.    So  we  soon  had  the  chane  off,  and,  in  less  nor  6 
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wheekf  I  bad  for  mj  share  at  least  50,000  lbs.  worth — ^which,  bj-the-bj,  I 
am  grieYed  to  saj,  that  disonent  skoondrel,  Bil  Smuth,  trjed  to  pilpher  frmn, 
but  a  dig  from  the  pik  aze  settled  his  ash,  as  so  it  did  Jerry  Gibbs*s,  whose 
*and  I  found  in  mjr  pokkits— the  aoprinsipaled  thif,  who  had  no  more  respect 
for  reallysed  property  than  nothink  at  all.  And  so,  to  make  a  long  storey 
short,  here  I  am,  a-goin*  to  sale  for  Urope  by  the  next  ship  with  all  my  gold, 
and  quite  sartin  of  being  reseayed  accordin  to  my  merrits,  as  ¥reyed  by  the 
heyvyness  of  my  Eoffers. 

I  have  hardly  maid  up  my  plans  yet,  but  I  think  I'll  by  an  andsome  onse 
somewere  near  Tybumia — ^I  like  the  name ;  and  I'll  call  it  either  '*  Burglary 
Lodge,"  or  "  Felony  Villa,"  or  "  The  Fence,"  and  I'll  fnmish  part  on  it  quite 
slap-op  like  the  nobses ;  and  part  on  it  like  Newgate,  and  part  like  Fenton 
wille,  and  part  like  the  Pennytenshiary,  just  to  keep  hup  a  scentimental  re- 
memberance  of  the  old  Times.  I'll  get  a  Kot  o'  arms  too.  The  fierralds* 
Offiit  will  soon  find  that  for  me,  but  there  must  be  a  dark  lantern  in  it,  and  a 
skill ington  kea,  and  for  a  mottar,  "  Sucksess  to  Swindlin,**  in  a  dead  Ian- 
gwidge,  which  is  more  genteeler  nor  a  livin  one.  In  course  Fit  have  an  ouse- 
wanning,  when  111  ask  the  Rekordor  of  the  sitty  of  London,  and  the  Kommoa 
Surgeon,  and  Surgeon  Adams  of  the  Middlesecta,  and  the  KommishneES  of 
PoUis,  and  Dannal  Wittles  Arvey.  I  should  think  they'd  come.  I  don't 
bear  no  mallis,  and  1*11  give  *em  good  wittles.  "  Sirkmstanoes  is  altared,  my 
Lords,"  1*11  say  after  dinner,  when  I'm  a-standlng  with  a  glass  of  ohampagn 
in  my  'and,  "  And  I  forgive  you  for  having  sent  me  out  to  Bottiney  Bay,  kon- 
sidering  wot's  come  of  it,  and  if  any  of  you  would  like  to  try  your  lock  akroas 
th;  water,  I'll  give  you  a  lettor  to  a  hold  pal  of  mine  that  worked  on  the 
same  chane  as  me  for  five  ears,  and  holl  put  you  hup  to  the  time  o'  day 
if  anybody  will."  I  shood  think,  Ikey,  as  that  would  be  a  'andsome  way 
of  doing  the  thing,  and  letting  bygons  be  bygons.  I  wudn't  be  surprised 
arter  that  if  they  made  me  a  Middlesects  magistrate,  or  a  visitin  Jostaas,  or 
summut  o'  that  kind,  and  when  I  goes  to  a  Pollis  offis  just  for  old  assoasia- 
shun's  sake,  you*ll  read  in  the  papers  how  the  Honorable  Qenhnu  was  akkomo- 
dated  with  a  seat  on  the  bench  beside  the  worthy  maggistrate,  Ha!  hal 
Ikey,  the  gold  will  do  it  al.  I  wouldn't  be  surprised  if  I  get  a  testymoniaL 
or  if  there  be  a  subskription  to  raise  a  monyment  to  me— or  a  lot  of  amsouses 
for  dekayed  prigs,  to  be  called  "  Bullseye  Amsouses,"  with  the  names  of  the 
churchwardens  of  the  Parritch  karved  over  the  entrance  door.  In  course  I'll 
keep  a  carridge,  which  is  more  oonveuient  than  a  wan  with  V.  R.  painted  on 
the  side ;  and  I'll  have  the  deerest  pue  in  the  most  fash'nable  chappie— 
Parritch  churches  is  low— and  I'll  shubscribe  to  the  societies  lor  the  pur* 
tection  of  property  and  the  shuppression  of  voice.  Its  wot  is  looked  for  in 
men  in  a  sartin  position. 
Sutch  then,  Ikey,  are  my  present  plans.  I  wud  ask  you  to  my  onse 
ming,  but  fear  you  mite  not  like  to  meet  some  of  the  Gknts  allooded  to. 
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70a  being  still  in  the  old  line  of  bisineas,  and  not  nnkimmon  well  o£  How- 
soever, we*]l  h*Te  a  quiet  tawk  when  we  meet,  over  a  glas  of  grogg  and  a 
PTpe.  Yours  affexndlj, 

JEMMY  BULLSEYE. 
P.S.    In  ooone  Pll  go  into  Parlyment,  bat  representing  nyther  St.  Alban's 
Jig  it,  not  so  low  jet  as  that  koms  to  nyther. 


N  "NOTES  AND  QUBBIBS/' 

PIKBS  AND  ASSSS. 

resents  his  compliments  to  the  Editor,  and  begs  to 
lestion : — 

other  day  through  the  Camden  Town  Turnpike, 
3  gate- 
lie,  or  other  animal,  not  being  an  ass,  the  sum  of 

now  whether  it  was  owing  to  the  last  reservation, 

'BB  toll  free. 

rrespondents  will  answer  the  question. 


K  8  THE  WHITS  07  XT  XTB. 
expression, '  You  can't  say  black  is  the  white  of  mj 
jon  to  yary  the  phrase  to  suit  his  own  case,  sup- 
?    An  answer  will  oblige.  J.  P." 


'  garden,  I  found  a  flat  stone  with  the  following 

BUMPSISGROUND 

language  this  is  ?  I  have  submitted  the  question 
A  fortune-teller  in  the  New  Cut,  but  I  can  get  no 
.  myself  inclined  to  think  it  either  Phcsnician, 
ih." 


trious  fragment  of  an  eptaph  is  to  be  found  in  a 
s.  miles  from  Biggleswade : — 
'  Afflictions  sore,  long  time  I  bore, 
Physicians  was  in  vain — ' 
Catera  duunt.     Can  any  of  your  readen  inform  me  of  the   name  and 
profession  of  the  deceased,  what  be  died  of,  and  whether  the  undertaker  was 
paid  for  his  funeral?*' 


37^  THE  C»MIC   ALMANACK.  [l8S2. 


THE  OPERA  HABITU^. 

You'te  heard  of  an  Uabitu^ — an  Opera-going  man — 
Ferbaps  jon  sometimeB  try  to  look  as  like  one  as  you.  can. 
But,  it  you  want  a  faithful  sketch— correct  as  sketch  can  be, 
1*11  daguerreotype  myself— an  old  Habitu^. 

And  first,  I  don't  know  music — ^for  I  haven't  ^t  an  ear ; 
And  I  fear  I  couldn't  tell  Jim  Crow  from  strains  by  Meyerbeer; 
And  once  1  made  a  blunder  when  the  band  began  to  tune. 
And  asked  what  Costa  was  about,  to  start  them  off  so  soon. 

The  fact  is — ^mnsic  bores  one,  but  what  is  one  to  do  ? 

It's  very  clear  that  one  must  try  to  get  one's  evenings  through ; 

And  so  I  somehow  find  myself  professing  vast  delight, 

And  shouting  "  brava  Grisi !" — ^yes — every  Opera  night. 

I'm  got  up  to  perfection.    In  all  that  dandy  place, 

There's  no  cravat  so  faultless — no  shirt  so  gay  with  lace ; 

My  gibus  hat — my  shiny  boots,  there's  none  who  see  foi^t. 

'Wlule  words  can't  tell  how  tight  my  gloves,  or  huge  my  white  lorgnette. 

And,  every  Opera  evening,  I  lounge  into  iny  stall, 
And  nod,  and  smile  to  scores — of  course — Habitues,  one  and  all; 
And  then  adjust  that  huge  lor^ette ;  and,  grave  as  ^rave  can  be, 
From  box  to  box,  and  tier  to  tier,  commence  my  scrutiny. 

There's  first  the  row  of  baignoirei  so  dark,  and  deep,  and  siv ; 
Then  the  Grand  Tier — the  milky  way — around  the  Opera  sky. 
The  First  tier  so  res^^ectable^beloved  of  Russell  Sauare, 
The  Second,  where  the  artist  haunts  high  up  in  middle  air. 

And  well  I  know  by  many  a  sign,  by  toilet,  and  by  stvle, 
Whether  or  no  the  House  be  good.     Spite  managerial  wile, 
One  sweep  of  my  lorgnette,  and  then,  I'll  confidently  say 
Which  are  the  boxes  duly  filled,  and  which  those  given  away. 

The  curtain  up — ^my  toils  commence — and  loungingly  I  pass 
From  tier  to  tier,  and  box  to  box,  myself,  boots,  nat  and  glass. 
And  flirt  with  Emily,  or  Kate,  and  chat  with  dear  Mamma, 
Or  even  fling  myself  away  five  minutes  on  Papa. 
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And  then  we  talk,  oh,  how  we  talk,  of  pio-nics,  rides,  and  balls ; 
Or  quiz  that  lady's  strange  toilette  down  yonder  in  the  stalls. 
And  wonder  who  the  men  can  be  in  very  dubious  stocks, 
Who've  pinned  the  bill  upon  the  ledge  of  Lady  Swanduwn*s  Box. 

But  the  last  loud  stirring  chorus  at  length  has  died  away, 
And  the  house  is  up  and  buzzing,  for  the  ErUre'acte  hfitii  sway, 
The  corridors  are  thoroughfares— as  here  and  there  they  flit 
Our  humming,  chatting  Opera  world  from  boxes,  stalls,  and  pit. 


For  now  there  comes  the  Quarter  hour  when  everybody  meets, 
The  cheery,  chatty  Quarter  hour,  when  each  some  comrade  greets, 
The  Quarter  hour  so  terrible,  when  Critics  deep,  who  sit 
In  solemn  judgment — ^pass  it — in  the  lobby  near  the  pit. 

A  chattering  joking  conclave,  that  merry  clever  ring, 

With  its  gossip  of  all  passing  things  and  scandal  of  the  "  wing,'* 

Deep  Opera  diplomacy — the  last  alleged  sore  throat : 

And  all  the  very  newest,  and  most  piquant  things  afloat. 

And  thus  my  evening  passes  in  the  sunmier  and  the  spring, 
In  lorgnette  astronomies,  and  languid  listening, 
In  sauntering,  and  gossiping,  and  lounging  up  and  down, 
And  mixing  up  the  music  with  the  chitK;hat  of  the  town. 

Tpl — from  the  Great  Soprano  Queen  there's  nothing  more  to  hear, 
Till — the  last  loud  orcheRtral  crash  has  died  upon  the  ear, 
Till — the  last  lingering  lad^  has  made  her  last  delay, 
And  the  last  lingering  cariiuge  no  lunger  stops  the  way. 
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ME.  BULL'S  GLASS  OF  WATER. 

Mm.  John  Bull*  snddenlj  impressed  uriih  the  excellence  of  water, 
demanded  that  his  town  mansion  ahonld  forthwith  be  supplied. 

"  Bless  jonr  sonl,  Sir,"  cried  nine  of  his  servants,  *'  the  nonae  has 
water  enough,  and  very  ^ood  water,  broneht  twice  a  week." 

"  Bring  me  a  glass  of  it,"  said  Bull,  and  while  they  were  fetching 
the  glass  (for  John's  servants  are  the  dreariest  dawdles  on  the  face 
of  the  earth,  and  are  as  long  opening  a  door,  cleaning  a  passage,  or 
doing  any  little  job,  except  a  money  10b,  as  the  servants  of  Monsieur 
le  Nez,  over  the  way,  are  in  throwing  his  whole  house  out  of  windows), 
Mr.  Bull  took  up  a  Blue  Book. 

"  Colourless,  transparent,  inodorous,  and  tasteless ;  such  are  the 
conditions  of  purity  m  water,"  read  John.  "  0,  here  you  are  at  last* 
you  lazy  rascal ;  give  me  the  glass.  What  do  you  call  this  stuff, 
you  scoundrel — pea-soup  P" 

^  "  Capital  water.  Sir,  stunning  tipple,  sir,"  said  the  fellow  auda- 
ciously; "your  steward  pays  me  a  snilling  a  pint  for  all  I  bring  in." 

"  Does  he  I"  said  John,  glancing  across  the  room,  to  be  sure  that 
his  stick  was  in  its  comer.  **  W^re  do  you  fetch  this  stuff  from, 
tell  me  that?" 

"  Nearest  place,  in  course.  Sir.    lliames-ditch.  Sir." 

'*  That  all  my  drains  run  into !  Take  that»  Sir !"  roared  the  old 
gentleman,  kicking  him  down  stairs. 

Another  servant,  smirking,  ran  in  with  another  glass. 

'*  Less  colour,"  said  John,  '*  but  smells  like  the  end  of  a  gas-pipe." 
And  the  bearer  went  over  the  bannisters.  A  third  tried  his  luck, 
declaring  that  the  water  he  brought  came  from  a  beautiful  tank 
near  Sadler's  WeUs. 

"  Full  of  live  things,"  said  John,  shudderins. 

A  fourth  rushed  up,  "  Try  this.  Sir;  a  dooge  ot  my  own.  Sir,  a 
pipe  from  a  tan-pit,  Sir — ^tan  very  healthy." 

"  Tastes  of  animal  decomp I'll  tan  you,  Sir,"  thundered  John, 

planting  his  fist  between  the  rogue's  eyes,  "  put  that  in  your  pipe !" 

Well,  all  the  other  servants  came  with  glass  after  glass  of  dirty 
water ;  for  fetching  which,  John  BuU's  steward  was,  they  said,  in 
the  habit  of  paying  them  enormously,  besides  encouraging  them  to 
beat  anybody  who  came  to  the  house  with  a  filter,  or  onerS  to  bring 
cleaner  water  at  a  cheaper  rate.  John  waxed  furious,  declared  they 
were  all  rogues  and  cheats,  and  commanded  his  steward,  one  Wood, 
to  contrive  that  he  should  have  decent  water.  So  Wood,  who  is 
the  merriest,  most  goodnatured  bungler  in  the  world,  proposed  that 
they  should  all  pour  their  different  supplies  into  one  great  tank, 
which  he  thought  would  make  the  water  pure.  John  Bull  didn't 
quite  see  how  eight  quarts  of  dirty  water  would,  by  being  mixed, 
make  two  gallons  of  clean ;  but  this  plan  is  going  to  be  tried  It 
seems  most  likely  that  John  will  never  get  a  Glass  of  Clean  Water, 
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CURIOUS  TRAIT  OF  NATIONAL  MANNERS. 

{Extract  from  the  Advertisvng  Cohmma  of  the  SUekviUe  Patriot  and 
Locofoco  Bowie  K-nife,) 

To  be  sold  hj  Pablic  Auction,  next  Wednesday,  the  whole  contents 
— ^fnmitiire  and  appnrtenances— of  the  late  Editor  of  this  Jonmal's 
Office,  consisting  of— 

1.  Five  Tomahawks  (warranted). 

2.  Eight  Colt's  Revolvers  (have  each  shot  their  man). 

3.  Two  Sword-sticks. 

4.  Three  Gonging  Forks  (patent). 

5.  Seven  Nigger  Whips  (loaded  with  lead,  and  highly  recom- 

mend^l. 

6.  A  Horse  Whip  (same  with  which  Editor  said  he  flogged  Greneral 

Dodge). 

7.  Another  Horse  Whip  (same  with  which  General  Dodge  said  he 

flogged  Editor).    These  two  will  be  sold  in  one  lot. 

8.  A  Cask  of  Tar— good  for  Abolitionists. 

9.  The  Feathers  out  of  Four  Feather-Beds— ditto,  ditto. 

10.  Curious  Recipes  for  Brandy  Cocktail,  Whisky  Stingers,  and 

Gin  Trumps. 

11.  A  Pair  of  Bloomer's  Pantalettes. 

12.  A  Bad  Dollar,  and 

13.  A  Worn-out  Pen. 

Sale  to  commence  at  noon,  and  no  revolvers  allowed  till  a  quarter 
past. 


TABLE  OF  THE  PROBABLE  DURATION  OF  LIFE. 

{The  wwtitSb&t  20  hwtig  taken  as  representing  the  chance 
of  Ivomg  longed). 

Yegetabian 5 

Fox-hunter 15 

Soldier  in  the  Line 9 

Guardsman 19f 

Railway  Traveller 12 

Ditto,  on  the  Midland  Counties'  Railway    .        .        .        .  li 

HahUue  of  the  Legitimate  Drama i 

Hnsband  of  a  **  Bloomer"  {u/nleas  he  rune  ofijoa/yfrom  heir)    .  1 

Member  of  Parliament 15 

Reader  of  Parliamentary  Debates        •        .        •        •        ,  5 

Reader  of  the  Oomie  AhnanacH^  ......  20 

*  Non.— If  a  parohaier  alio,  tha  chance  if  enonnoiuly  Inerefued,  and,  for  all  practical 
porpoMi,  mMj  be  regarded  aa  a  oertalnty.—ProuiKas. 
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THE  EIDDLEB. 

Thb  following  queries  are  proposed  for  solutioii  by  some  of  our 
ingenious  readers.  Answers  must  be  enclosed  to  the  pubHsher  on 
or  before  the  first  of  April  next.  Fifty  copies  of  the  Comic  Almanctck 
(equivalent  to  a  permanent  provision  for  the  receiver  for  life,  with 
haiMLsome  reversions  to  his  posterity),  will  be  presented  to  any  one 
who  shall  answer  the  whole  correctly.  We  might  have  hesitated  in 
making  so  stupendous  an  offer,  but  felt  that  the  world  required  fur 
the  year  1852  some  universal  excitement,  rather  superior  to  that 
occasioned  by  the  Exhibition  of  1851. 

CHARADE. 
My  first  young  ladies  do  at  balls. 
My  second  will  destroy  St.  Paul's, 
My  whole  on  Temple-Bar  was  seen, 
The  day  Prince  Albert  wed  the  Queen. 

LAURA. 
ANOTHER. 

The  earth  did  my  first,  and  the  sky  did  my  second, 
When  the  Census  throughout  the  three  kingdoms  was  reckoned. 
When  the  sky  does  my  first,  and  the  earth  does  my  whole. 
My  second  will  join  the  Equator  and  Pole. 


A  THIRD. 

Miss  Bose  gave  my  first  to  my  second  (her  lover). 

My  third  made  Miss  Bose  what  you'll  please  to  discover. 

WOPS  BOBSHOK. 

REBUS. 
An  electrical  agent,  an  over-ripe  pear,  a  wooden  leg,  Mr.  Dickens* 
best  novel,  half  a  dragon,  a  scapegrace,  a  young  frog,  an  easy-chair, 
a  French  divine,  a  celebrated  map,  part  of  a  lady's  dress,  a  London 
club,  and  the  sixth  of  a  Knight  of  the  Grarter.  The  initials  deiicribd 
what  the  reader  is,  the  finals  what  he  may  be  if  he  likes,  and  the 
middle  letter  what  he  can  never  be,  though  his  father  was,  and  his 
child  must  be. 

ANOTHER. 

A  man,  a  can,  a  fan,  Ann,  to  scan,  a  plan — then:  equivalents 
represent  the  four  elements  in  agitation,  and  spelt  backwards, 
describe  the  niost  pleasing  object  in  the  Great  Exhibition.  Omitting 
Ann  and  the  fan,  the  equivalents  prophesy  what  theatre  will  next 
be  burned  down. 

INOESriOTTS  MART. 


1852.]  THE   RIDDLEB.  38 1 

ARITHMETICAL  PUZZLE. 
I  am  engaged  to  a  young  ladj,  who  will  not  tell  me  her  age,  but 
says  that  if  I  measure  her  arm  (which  is  a  very  pretty  one)  above 
the  elbow,  and  multiply  the  number  of  inches  by  the  number  of  the 
Boyal  Family  (in  1851),  and  then  divide  by  the  number  of  perfection, 
I  shall  discover  her  age.  As  I  know  a  shorter  way,  I  hand  over  the 

puzzle  to  my  readers. 

juKiua 

C0NTJNDBUM8. 

I. 
What  is  that  which  if  you  stamp  upon  it,  appears  above  your 
head,  and  if  you  blow  upon  it,  vanishes  P 

n. 
Why  is  the  late  Lord  Mayor  like  the  Crystal  Fountain? 

m. 
Why  must  John  Knox  have  been  the  last  man  in  the  world  to 
eat  a  lobster  P 

IV. 

Why  is  the  Earl  of  Zetland  (the  Grrand  Freemason  of  England), 
when  he  wears  a  waistcoat  which  his  family  think  unbecoming  to 
him,  like  a  postage  stamp  from  which  the  adhesive  stuff  has  been 
licked  off  by  a  tortoiseshell  kitten  P 

v. 

If  you  went  through  the  Lowther  Arcade  in  company  with  the 
inventor  of  the  Marine  Telegraph,  and  saw  an  old  lady's  back  hair 
coming  down,  why  would  you  be  obliged  to  ask  him  to  tell  her  of  it 
in  Arabic  or  Chinese  P 

VI. 

If  Peeping  Tom  of  Coventry  were  to  put  on  the  Bloomer  Costume, 
and  be  carried  in  a  sedan  chair,  by  two  black  men,  from  the  Marble 
Arch  to  the  Menai  Bridge,  why  would  he  resemble  Mr.  Macaulay, 
on  a  snowy  day,  and  with  an  achromatic  telescope  in  his  left  hand, 
taking  shelter  about  eleven  o'clock  in  a  pastrycook's  shop  any- 
where in  the  City  P 

DBSDBMOKA  B. 

ANAGRAMS. 
Names  ofPoUHcicmB.  Names  of  Singers. 

Confidence  shaken.    Ah  I  O  'xtortionate. 

He  made  a  mulL  Not  worth  salt. 

Terms— give  place.  SickP    0  sans  doubt 

Trusted,  time  past.    Yes.  Envy,  scoffs,  vile  0. 
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Names  ofPreacheTB,  Name$  of  AdreBMS. 

White  Brow  in  mirror.  Nice  scented  veiL 

Do  oome  in  Bronghamsk  Who  more  smart? 

More  bigot.    No.  Silly,  him  in  Ghiards. 

Eantipole,  he !  Neat  in  the  calf. 


TRANSPOSITIONS. 

I. 
Transpose  "  Jos.  Paxton,  Knight,  Gardener,"  and  you  may  de- 
scribe what  he  would  have  been  if  Mrs.  Graham  had  smashed  the 
transept  with  her  balloon. 

n. 
A  transposition  of  one  of  the  Prince  of  Wales's  titles  will  give 
the  three  prettiest  Christian  names  for  ladies* 

m. 
You  may  transpose  a  line  in  the  second  verse  of  the  National 
Anthem,  until  you  make  something  which  Dr.  Bull  little  dreamed 
of  when  composing  it. 

p.  PnXIOODDT. 

PINAL  BLAZE  OP  GLORY. 

(Our  own  BAddie\ 

Take  the  year  of  the  Plague,  and  the  month  of  the  Fire, 
Take  Phoebus- Apollo,  with  hand  on  his  lyre, 
Take  a  Jew's  famous  eye,  and  the  eye  of  the  Pope, 
And  a  building  where  foolish  young  novices  mope, 
And  a  sprat  (but  alive),  and  the  name  of  a  town, 
And  a  greenhorn  by  sharpers  done  awfully  brown, 
A  tree  without  bark,  and  a  play  without  plot, 
And  that  isle  where  as  yet  Unde  Sam  reigneth  not, 
Take  a  maid  who's  had  warning,  a  gun  without  powder. 
The  word  that  makes  Englishmen  prouder  and  prouder. 
Pick  from  each  but  one  letter — it  lies  in  the  middle, 
You'll  find  what  you'll  be  when  you  find  out  this  riddle. 
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Oim  ADVEETISING  COLUMN. 

DEPRESSION  m  THE  LEGAL  PROFESSION.— In  con- 
Beqaence  of  the  opening  of  fhe  County  C!oiirti»,  the  ondenigned  begs  to  ptate 
that  hlB  charges  will  be  found  strictly  moderate,  and  if  his  speeches  be  not  ap- 
proyed  of,  the  money  will  be  returned.  Come  early.  This  is  the  shop  for  cheap 
Law !    Now's  your  time  I    Mo  reasonable  offer  will  be  reftised. 

LITTLKTON  BLUEBAG. 


JOHN  TICK,  Clookmaker  to  the  King  of  Loo  Choo  (by  appoint- 
mentX  and  Watchmaker  to  the  heir  apparent  of  the  King  of  the  Cannibal 
Islands  (by  appointment),  begs  to  call  attention  to  his  Ne-plos-ultra  neyer-say-die 
Watch.  Qoes  for  ever  without  winding  up— the  glass  can't  break — it  strikes  with 
a  cathedral  tone,  and  plays  the  Bow  Polka,  and  the  Dead  Waltz  in  Saul,  every 
alternate  qnarter  of  an  hour — ^nerer  needs  cleaning,  and  the  general  idea  of  the 
whole  is  so  bright,  that  the  dial  can  always  be  seen  distinctly  in  the  dark.  N.B. 
This  Watch  would  have  carried  off  a  Council  medal,  had  it  not  been  for  the  maker 
not  sending  it  to  the  Kxhibitlon. 

FURNISHED  APARTMENTS,  within  five  minutes'  walk  of  the 
Bank,  the  Horse  Guards,  the  liambeth  Union,  and  the  Small  Fox  Hospital. 
The  lodger  woald  have  the  use  of  the  mangle.  Partial  Board  if  required.  Half 
a  slice  of  bread  for  breakfast,  and  the  run  of  the  cruet-stand  for  dinner.  No  au 
tendance,  but  the  lodger  will  be  allowed  to  ring  the  bell  as  much  as  he  pleases. 
Apply  to  Mr.  Smith,  London. 

e 

TO  THE  BENEYOLENT.— An  appeal  is  confidently  made  on 
behalf  of  a  Young  G^tleman,  whose  cruel  and  unnatoral  flither  allows  him 
only  £100  a  year  until  he  does  something  for  himself.  The  merest  trifle— 80s.  a- 
week — ^will  be  thankfhUy  received,  and  gratuities  above  £-20  will  be  acknowledged 
by  a  dinner  at  Verey*s,  to  which  the  donor  will  not  be  asked,  but  at  which  his 
health  will  be  drank.  Address  Hex  Why  Zed,  Cyder  Cellars. 
(Not  to  be  repeated.) 


TO  PARENTS  AND  GUARDIANS.— The  thinnings  of  a 
roQgh  young  Birch  Wood  are  on  Sale.  Also  a  cargo  of  Bamboos,  Jast 
arrived  from  the  Maoritius.  Tawse  of  superior  Leather,  with  the  ends  of  the 
tails  carefully  burnt,  are  also  constantly  on  Sale.  Apply  at  Floggum  Hall,  Clapham. 


TO  THOSE  AFFLICTED  WITH  DEAFNESS.— The  Adver- 
tisers offers  comfortable  Board  and  Lodging  to  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  suf- 
fering as  above,  in  his  own  private  family  circle.  The  great  advantage  to  be  foand 
in  the  arrangement  will  be,  that  neither  he,  his  wife,  his  eight  daughters,  or  his 
seven  sons,  ever  say,  or  can  be  expected  to  say,  anything. 


Worth  hearkiff^Addrett  to  ike  Qfioe  qf  this  Nemtpaptr. 

FRENCH  IN  A  QUARTER  OF  AN  HOUR,  AND  GERMAN 
IN  TWENTY  MINUTES.— Cram*8  NEW  Mstbod.  **  Do  you  nnderstand 
French  ?**  **  I  understand  it,  but  do  not  speak  it.*'  How  often  do  we  hear  this 
reply.  Professor  Cram  assures  his  Friends  and  intending  Pupils  that  in  fifteen 
minutes  he  will  make  them  speak  French  as  perfectly  as  they  nnderstand  it. 
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OUR  OWN  PBESIDENT  OF  FEANCE. 

Thv  shadow  of  a  coming  erent  has  fallen  npon  the  opposote  page 
and  stared  there.  It  represents  the  trinmphal  entiy  into  Pans  of 
M.  Jolhen,  chosen  as  President  of  the  Republic,  Leader  of  its 
Armies,  Composer  of  its  strifes,  Conductor  of  its  Bands,  and  in 
general.  National  First  Fiddle. 

The  French  having  tried  all  manner  of  governments  and  all 
classes  of  rulers,  and  not  liking  any  of  them,  will  naturally,  in  their 
pursuit  of  harmony,  turn  to  one  of  its  most  celebrated  professors. 
M.  Jullien,  on  the  1st  of  April,  will  issue  two  public  manifestoes, 
expressive  of  his  political  creed : — "  The  Univereal  Su&age  Polka, 
with  ballot-box  and  kettledrum  accompaniment;"  and  "The 
Liberie,  Egalite,  et  Fraiemiie  Quadrilles,"  in  which  all  the  aecond 
and  third  fiddles  will  play  the  first  parts,  the  piccolos  will  produce 
the  sound  of  ophicleides,  and  any  instrument  will  be  at  liberty  to 
plav  anything  it  pleases ;  all  this  in  token  of  the  equalization  of 
society,  and  the  freedom  of  action  to  be  accorded  under  the  new 
rSgime,  The  time  in  which  this  Quadrille  will  be  arranged  is  the 
Good  Time  Coming,  which  m&j  be  reckoned  a  very  slow  movement, 
seeing  how  lon^  it  takes  to  arrive. 

These  magnificent  political  morceaua  having  been  duly  con- 
sidered by  &e  people  of  France,  whistled  bv  all  the  boys,  and 
danced  to  at  idl  the  casinos— the  cry  of  "  Jullien  for  President" 
wiU  become  all  but  universal.  The  Elys^  will  be  frantic,  the 
Orleanists  furious,  and  the  Legitimists  in  despair.  Louis  Napo- 
leon's friends  will  meditate  a  couv  d*etatf  for  the  purpose  of  securing 
all  the  silver  plate  in  France ;  out  which  will  be  defeated  by  the 
counter  operations  of  a  conspiracy  for  the  abolition  of  taxes,  and 
for  giving  every  Frenchman,  above  the  age  of  twenty-one  and  un- 
tainted by  crime,  a  salary  of  5000  francs  per  annum,  to  be  paid 
quarterly  by  the  government.  In  the  midst  of  these  conflicting 
movements  of  party,  the  grand  day  of  election  will  take  place,  and 
the  following  vriU  be  the  state  of  the  poll : — 

Jullien   ....  9,999,999 

Louis  Napoleon     .        .  I 

Prince  de  Joinville         .  1 

Duke  de  Chambord       .  1 

EikCh  of  the  three  latter  gentlemen  having  voted  for  himself.  France 
will  be  immediately  thrown  into  a  state  of  rapturous  delight,  and 
the  new  President  will  land  at  Boulogne  from  four  steamboats,  the 
band  playing  the  Bow  Polka,  which  will  be  adopted,  till  they  get 
another,  as  the  national  anthem  of  France.  What  the  triumphal 
entry  into  the  capital  will  be,  is  made  manifest  on  the  opposite 
page.  Welcomed  by  the  universal  voice  of  Paris,  in  one  grand 
concert  monetre — the  d^nocrats  the  basses,  the  quondam  Baona- 
})arti8ts  the  tenors,  the  quondam  Legitimists  the  counter  tenors, 
and  all  their  wives  and  daughters  the  sopranos  and  contraltos — 
then  there  will  commence  in  France  tne  harmonious  reign  of 
JUL  Jullien— the  jE^sident  without  a  precedent. 
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"Well,  Sib!  it  is  mt  duty  to  ihquirk  ihto  tour  iHTSMxioHd  towaeds 
Miss  1853. 


Takiko  into  consideration  the  hourly  increasing  inqnisitiTcness  of  the 
Age,  and,  above  all,  the  restless  desire  to  pr^  into  the  secrets  of  Futurity, 
as  evinced  by  the  feverish  agitation,  on  all  sides,  of  vitally  important  ques- 
tions, such  as  the  following : — 

What  is  to  be  done  for  the  people  ? 
Who's  who  in  1868  ? 
What  next?— 
we  have  resolved  on  considerable  improvements  in  the  Prophetic  department 
of  our  publication. 

This  feature  indeed  may  be  said  to  have  been  (in  proof  of  which  we  are 
going  to  say  it)  hitherto  the  only  unsatisfactory  one  of  our  otherwise  com- 
plete work — ^having  been  confined  to  the  prediction  (in  six  neatly  printed 
pages  at  the  commencement  of  the  yearly  volume)  of  the  particular  week-days 
on  which  each  day  of  the  month  would  fall ;  the  number  of  days  to  be  con- 
tained in  each  month ;  the  periodical  changes  of  the  moon,  &c.,  &c. — pre- 
dictions which  have  invariably  been  verified ;  but,  from  the  comparatively  unin- 
teresting nature  of  the  events  foretold — considered  as  a  supply  to  the  enormous 
demand  for  Prophetic  Intelligence  alluded  to  above — ^may  be  open  to  a  charge 
of  inadequacy. 

For  the  Future  we  intend  to  be  more  explicit  as  to  it ;  and  will  foretell 
events  of  a  more  general  nature,  calculated  to  set  at  rest  all  the  throbbing 
questions  of  the  day,  to  which  an  answer  will  oblige—only  stipnlatins 
that,  in  the  case  of  any  prediction  not  appearing  to  be  satisfactorily  fuliillea, 
the  reader  will  withhold  his  judgment  till  sucn  time  as  he  shall  have  pur- 
chased  our  next  number. 

Our  extra  amount  of  foresight  has  enabled  us  to  present  the  reader  with 
sixteen  pages  of  matter  more  tnan  he  has  been  in  the  nabit  of  receiving  The 
usual  blank  pages  for  the  purposes  of  journal  and  cash  entries  will  be  no 
longer  necessary,  the  accounts  of  the  year  being  already  made  up  for  him  bj 
ourselvea. 
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JANUARY. 

^  On  the  Ist  of  Jnr 
\  noary,  two  elderlj 
^ntlemen  (haying 
dined  together  on 
the  previoos  day) 
will  meet  in  New 
Oxford  Street.  One 
will  poke  the  other 
in  the  stomach,  and 
remark  that  he  has 
not  seen  him  siuuelast  year.  The  other 
will  reply  that  it  is  very  odd ;  but  that 
he  is  glnd  to  find  his  friend  so  little  al- 
tered. Both  elderly  gentlemen  will  langli 
and  adjourn  for  something  to  drink. 

[ltt«T    RSCEIVlD/L  A»Cl   A«0|lTMEHT      | 


FEBRUARY. 


About  lite  iitu  u  rupiU  thaw  niay  be 
expected. 


Several  yonng  gentlemen  home  for  the 
holidays  being  informt-d  that  if  they  eat 
so  mach  Twelfth  Cake  they  will  make 
themselves  too  ill  to  go  back  to  school  on 
Monday — ^there  will  be  an  extra  demand 
for  that  article. 


Win  KIN8ON 

cannot  stand 
this  sort  of 
thing  any  lon- 
ger. He  has 
made  up  his 
mind,  and  vHU 
go  to  Australia 
—with  the  best 
of  them/ 


A  eonntry  gentleman  will  be  u.«.m  ud 
to  Westminster  by  an  erroneous  concep- 
tion of  the  Queen's  method  of  opening 
Parliament  in  person. 


The  rival  opera  houses  will  open  for  the 
season.  Increased  exertions  will  be 
made  on  both  sides  to  secure  the  public 
patronage^ 


On  the  14th 
one  of  our  rea- 
ders will  meet 
with  a  severe 
disappoint- 
ment in  love. 


The  materials  for  gold-washing,  huw- 
ever,  come  expensive,  and  some  time  is 
necessarily  occupied  in  Winkinson's  get 
•  ting  a  supply. 
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JANUAEY. 

Jasjsaxt  deriyes  its  name  from  the  Roman  deity  Janiui.  It  is  tbe 
first  month  of  the  year — following  December,  and  taking  prece- 
dence* of  February.     It  contains  thirty-one  days. 

We  have  been  mdnced  to  make  the  above  remarks  by  the  convic- 
tion that  no  work,  howevei'  brilliant,  has  a  chance  of  Ruooess  in  the 
present  day,  unless  containing  a  certain  amount  of  really  sound 
and  valuable  information.  Considering  we  have  establisned  our 
powers  in  that  line  triumphantly,  we  wiU  proceed  to  foretell  the 
principal  events  of  the  month. 

On  second  thoughts  though,  the  month  is  so  absurdly  near  at 
hand,  and  the  events  themselves  will  so  soon  happen,  that  it  is  haidlv 
worth  while.  It  has  even  occurred  to  us  that  it  would  be  an  insult 
to  our  readers — the  very  notion  of  which  makes  our  blood  run  cold ! 
Of  course,  under  the  circamstanoes,  we  cannot  think  of  anything 
of  the  kind. 

Directions  for  Beoinning  the  New  Year  Well. — Go  out  to 
dinner  on  the  31st  of  December.  Select  the  best  house  you  knov 
for  the  puipose.  Eat  and  drink  of  the  best,  and  spend  the  evening 
cheerfuUy.  See  the  new  year  in,  and  accept  your  host's  oflfer  of  s 
bed.  Breakfast  with  the  family ;  be  in  excellent  health  and  spirits, 
and  have  a  legacy  left  you. 

Family  Receipts.— Those  given  by  the  landlord  on  the  2nth 
ultimo  are  the  most  appropriate  to  the  month,  and  should  be  taken 
care  of  in  case  of  accidents. 

To  AVQii)  Chopped  Hands. — ^Have  your  meat  properly  jointed  by 
the  butcher,  and  don't  attempt  to  chop  it  yourself. 


SCRAPS   OF   INFORMATION, 

USEFUL  AND  ORNAMENTAU 

il%0  UtOtr  thromgk  Oe  kimd  ocawtemw  </  Mr.  S.  G.  Mmi) 

CXBOVOLOeiGAL  VOTU  FOB  TSB  T>AB  ISO. 


Wmm 


TUB  QOLDBH  SVICBBR. 


Golden  Number,  or  Cyele  of 

the  Moon,  11. 
Cycle  of  the  Sun,  14. 
EpMl,  20. 

Dominiod  Letter,  B. 
Jaiian  Period,  6666. 
SeptaagesimB  SandBj,  Jan. 


Shrove  8and*7,  Feh.  St. 
Ash  Wednesdaj,  Fetiu  tt. 
Baeter  Sonday,  Marah  27. 
Whit  Sunday,  Kay  15. 
Trinity  Suiday,  M^  tt. 
Advent  SundBy,  Nor.  27. 


aoLirsBB  ov  tk»  sum  ajts  btoov  nr  186S. 

JviTB  6.— Total  Bdipoe  of  the  Son,  inTialble. 
JuBB  ao.— Partial  Belipee  of  the  Moon,  InTidbte. 
NorsMSBB  SO.~Total  Eolipee  of  the  Son,  InviaiUeL 
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The  Ceremokt  of  Her  Majesty  ooinq  in  State  to  Open  Parliambnt 

WILL  take  place  AS  USUAL — THESE  EXPENSIVE  PaOEANTS  BEING  CAL- 
CULATED TO  oiTB  Employment  to  a  large  class  op  the  Industrial 
Population. 


FEBRUAEY. 

An  influential  inhabitant  of  a  provinciaT  borongli  will  take  a  party 
of  friends  with  him  to  the  Honse  of  Commons,  to  show  them  how 
intimate  he  is  with  the  new  member,  whose  retnm  to  Parliament 
he  was  mainly  instrumental  in  effecting,  and  who  has  professed  the 
greatest  attachment  to  him  and  his  family.  He  will  lie  in  wait 
(oidding  his  friends  to  look  on)  in  the  strangers'  lobby  for  the  new 
member.  He  will  see  the  new  member  entering  the  building  with 
conscious  dignity.  He  will  rush  at  him  with  extended  hand,  ad- 
dressing him  by  name.  The  new  member  will  suddenly  see  some- 
body he  wants  to  speak  to,  and  rush  madly  away  in  an  opposite 
direction.  The  influential  inhabitant  will  return  to  his  provmcial 
borough  with  altered  politics. 

On  the  14th,  exactly  1,098,276  valentines  will  be  delivered  in  the 
United  Kingdom.*  Out  of  these,  9,765,007  will  commence  with 
••  The  rose  is  red,  the  violet's  blue ;"  6,000,821  will  be  written  on 
sugar-paper  and  sealed  with  thimbles;  1,098,275  will  contain  faults 
of  orthography  and  syntax ;  890,782  will  be  illegibly  directed ;  and 
3  prepaid. 

News  will  arrive  of  the  fitting  out  of  an  American  squadron  (by 
private  enterprise)  for  the  invasion  of  England — the  grounds  of  at- 
tack being  that  the  island  was  discovered,  some  centuries  back,  by  a 
Boman  ancestor  of  Mr.  Julius  GsBsar  Chollop  (of  Connecticut,  U.S.), 
and  by  right  should  become  the  property  ot  his  descendants. 

*  We  consider  this  di^ng  accuracy  of  statistics  something  like  prophecy. 
Of  coorae,  we  challenge  investigation. 
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MABCH 


W/% 


The  formation  of  rolanteer  rifle  corps, 
with  a  yiew  to  the  protection  of  life  and 
property,  will  be  strongly  recommended. 


The  rate  of  cab  fares  of  the  metropolis 
will  continue  at  48. 6d.  per  mile.  Drivers, 
as  heretofbre,  will  be  encouraged  to  en- 
force its  payment  ih>m  a  parsimonious 
British  public 


Green  Mrich  Fair  will  present  the  usual 
endless  variety  of  intellectual  recrea- 
tions. 


He  hears,  moreover,  that  the  gold  lies 
twenty-five  feet  below  the  surface  of  the 
Mil,  and  thinks  he  had  better  try  if  he 
could  dig  a  hole  that  deep.  He  takes 
up  two  flag  stones  in  the  back  kitchen, 
and  makes  the  experiment. 


APRIL. 

OBEAT  SELLS  OF  TEUB  FDOT. 


A  gentleman,  invited  out  to  dinner,  will 
wait  patiently  in  the  belit- f  that  his  tallor 
really  means  to  send  home  his  new  coat 
by  four  o'clock. 


The  same  gentleman  is  bootmaker  will 
wait  patiently  in  the  belief  that  his  debtor 
really  means  to  call  and  settle  that  little 
matter  by  four  o'clock. 


The  printer*8  boy  will  be  sent  to  cm 
residence  to  ask  for  copy. 
Our  boy  will  be  despatched  on  an  errand 
to  the  prioter*8  to  inquire  for  proofk. 


The  strictest  disciplhie  will  be  enforced 
among  the  Railway  Ck>mpaniee*  officials. 


Nor  is  he  quite  sure  that  hia  oonatitu- 
tion  will  stand  livingin  a  tent  He Jodges 
it  expedient  to  contract  for  a  month's  t«. 
iddence  with  a  distinguished  Egyptian  fa- 
mily on  Blackheath,  by  way  of  probation. 
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Great  Irish  FAtb  on  St.  Patrick's  Day. 


MAKCH. 

An  Iriali  F6te  will  take  place  on  St.  Patrick's  Da^— established  in 
successful  emulation  of  the  annual  Scottish  Fdte  in  Holland  Park. 

The  following  national  sports  will  form  a  portion  of  the  pro- 
gramme :— 

Throwing  the  Hatchet, 

Drawing  the  Long  Bow, 

Shooting  the  Moon, 

And  (in  efligy,  out  of  consideration  for  Saxon  prejudices) 

Shooting  the  Landlord. 

There  will  also  be  a  general  run  of  excisemen  and  tax-g[atherers 
for  their  lives.  Prizes  will  be  awarded,  which  the  losers  will  be  at 
liberty  to  contest  with  the  conquerors  after  their  distribution. 

On  Easter  Monday,  Greenwich  Fair  will  offer  its  attractions  to 
an  intellectual  British  public.  A  great  falling  off  will  be  observed 
in  this  time-honoured  festival.  The  shows  will  be  found  stripped 
of  their  brightest  pantomimic  and  melodramatic  ornaments  :  but 
Bichardson  will  not  give  up  the  ghost  ! 

Parliamentary  business  will  be  suspended  for  the  Easter  vacation. 
Much  curiosity  exists  as  to  what  statesmen  do  with  themselves  on 
such  occasions.  A  slender  middle-aged  gentleman,  of  Jewish 
aspect,  with  an  immense  quantity  of  glossy  ringlets,  will  be  seen 
enjoying  three  sticks  a-penny  in  the  park  on  Easter  Monday.  A 
much  shorter  gentleman,  wearing  a  pasteboard  nose,  and  blowing  a 
penny  trumpet,  will  be  robbed  of  his  handkerchief,  in  the  same  Io« 
cality,  whilst  getting  into  a  round-about,  in  company  with  an 
elderly  gentleman  in  plaid  inexpressibles  and  a  retrousse  nose.  That 
handkerchief  will  be  lound  marked  J.  R.  with  a  coronet.  For  once, 
we  decline  being  definite,  and  say  nothing. 
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Capital  Fikbt  op  April  Jokk..     Emiokation  Aobnts  pebhladb  nrsviH 

INO  EmiORAHT   that  THBT   are   BHOWIKO  him  the  WAT  TO  AUBTRAUA. 


APRIL. 

The  exoeUent  working  of  the  oonYict  system  will  be  snmmarily  dis- 
played in  Australia.  The  oonvicts,  by  a  decisive  coup,  will  tnooeed 
m  obtaining  the  npper  hand.  The  colonial  ezecative  will  be  yan- 
quished  and  replaced  by  a  provisional  government  on  an  entirely 
new  principle.  A  new  and  original  code  of  laws  will  be  organised, 
by  wnich  honesty  will  be  made  criminal,  and  rascality  rewarded. 
No  man  will  be  allowed  to  claim  any  property,  unless  he  can  prove 
that  he  has  stolon  it,  and  no  documents  whatever  will  be  considered 
binding  except  forgeries.  The  Gold  Fields  will  be  at  the  disposal 
of  the  government,  who  will  grant  licenses  (to  be  paid  for  in  counter- 
feit coin)  for  the  assassination  and  plunder  of  the  individuals  who 
have  been  sent  out  (officially)  to  rob  the  diggers. 

Emigration  will,  however,  continue  unche&ed.  Labour  will  be  at 
an  incredible  premium.  £400  a  year  will  be  refused  by  a  groom, 
because  he  is  expected  to  attend  to  the  stable,  and  refused  the  use  of 
the  piano.  Desertion  in  the  army  will  be  carried  to  such  an  extent 
that  Lord  Hardinge  himself  will  be  compelled  to  mount  guard  at 
Folkstone,  to  keep  out  the  French  invasion — his  only  hope  of  the 
safety  of  the  country  being  derived  from  the  knowledge  that  all  the 
soldiers  of  the  Emperor  Napoleon  III.  have  deserted  too,  and  that 
that  potentate  is  constitutionally  opposed  to  the  ordeal  of  single  com- 
bat. There  will  be  no  policemen  left.  The  magistrates  themselves 
will  be  compelled  to  assume  the  uniform  in  case  of  anymalefactors 
remaining  in  the  country.  Mr.  Norton's  beat  will  be  Westminster 
Bridge ;  that  of  Mr.  Broderip,  Yauxhall  Boad  and  its  environs ; 
whilst  the  safe  custody  of  the  Borough  will  be  entrusted  to  the 
vigilance  of  Mr.  A'Beckett 
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MAY. 

BETTING   OFFICE  I 


At  about  noon  on  the  (Lty  Hucceeding  the 
Derby  race,  seyeral  gentlemen  will  call 
at  a  popular  betting  oflRce,  and  will  be 
Kurprised  to  find  that  the  proprietor  and 
clerks  have  not  come  yet. 


The  portrait  of  a 
gentleman  will  be 
exhibited  at  the 
Royal  Academy. 


AdditiouMl   aucuiii modal luu  will   be  af- 
forded for  the  hanging  of  pictures. 


He  Is  also  nervuud  about  the  sea  voy- 
age. There  can  be  no  harm  in  a  trip  as 
far  as  the  Nore,  to  set  him  all  right  on 
his  sea  legs. 


JUNE. 


The  international  copyright  treaty  with 
France  having  come  into  action,  several 
dramatic  authors  will  be  thrown  out  of 
employment. 


OPEN 

Thf 
SEASON 


The  umbrella  manufacturers  of  the  me- 
tropolis will  felicitate  themselves  on  the 
prospect  of  a  brisk  demand  for  their  mer- 
chandise. 

The  omnibus  drivers,  blasts  to  the  ex- 
citement of  unchecked  racing  on  level 
ground,  will  avail  themselves  of  the 
repairs  in  Fleet  Street  for  the  purpoie  of 
a  steeple  chase 


There  is  no  use  in  doing  things  hur- 
riedly. Winkinson  intended  starting  by 
the  next  packet,  but  he  has  just  learnt 
that  it  is  impossible  to  stand  the  fatigues 
of  the  diggings  without  drinking  an 
enormous  quantity  of  peach  brandy,  by 
way  of  fortification.  It  would  be  mad- 
ness to  commence  the  journey  till  he  h^s 
seasoned  himself  a  little  to  that  sort  of 
thing. 

N.B.  Beards  are  worn  at  the  diggings. 
Winkinson  has  allowed  his  to  grow,  and. 
In  consequence,  forfeited  hissitnatiou. 
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Membebb  op  a  **  Crack"  Klqjmbnt  will  behave  in 
AND  DASHiNa  Manner. 


A  Gallakt 


MAY. 
The  Derbt. — Oub.  own  Prophecy. 

After  the  announcement  of  our  prophetic  intentions,  the  most 
thrilling  anxiety  will  doubtless  exist  m  the  sporting  world,  to  know 
what  we  have  to  say  on  this  important  subject.  To  oblige  so  large 
and  so  respectable  a  class  of  our  readers,  we  have  given  it  our  closest 
attention. 

The  only  matter-  of  any  importance  connected  with  the  Derby, 
we  decline  saying  anything  about  at  all,  is  the  name  of  the  winner. 
This  comparatively  slight  reservation  is  made  solely  from  a  dis- 
inclination to  interfere  with  vested  interests. 

On  the  ^reat  day.  Members  of  Parliament  will  insist  upon  a 
holiday,  claiming  it  as  their  ri^ht  as  Britons.  The  Bight  Honour- 
able Mr.  DisraeU  will  remark  mat  it  is  all  Bace. 

The  members  of  a  crack  regiment  will  amuse  themselves  on  their 
return  from  Epsom,  by  throwing  brickbats,  vitriol,  &c.  at  the  foot 
passengers.  The  blame  will  be  laid  on  a  respectable  stockbroker, 
who  "^^U  be  imprisoned  for  the  offence,  the  military  gentlemen 
proving  an  alibi,  A  weak-minded  young  ensign  of  the  party 
having  expressed  some  regret  that  the  innocent  should  suffer,  and 
hinted  that  the  real  offenders  ought  to  give  themselves  up  like  men 
— will  be  cashiered,  with  a  severe  reprimand  from  the  commanding 
officer,  for  his  want  of  esprit  de  f^orps  and  true  gentlemanly  feeling. 

Several  shop  tills  and  betting-omce  stools  will  be  found  vacant 
on  settling  day. 

TuRP  Maxim. — Never  look  a  gift  horse  in  the  mouth  without 
taking  care  of  your  fingers. 
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A  Kew  Picture  will  be  purchased  by  the  Trustees  op  the  National 
Gallery  for  £40,000,  and  will  attract  Great  Attention. 


JUNE. 

Balloon  ascents  on  a  scale  of  peril  hitherto  unattempted  will  be 
the  features  of  this  month.  Maaame  Poitevin  will  go  up  from  Cre- 
mome  Gardens  attached  to  the  bottom  of  the  car  of  the  Globe  Bal- 
loon by  six  penn'orth  of  wafers  only.  The  veteran  Green,  by  the 
announcement  of  his  8000th  ascent,  suspended  by  warranted  unsafe 
cords,  will  prove  that,  in  spite  of  his  vast  age  and  experience,  he  is 
not  yet  old  enough  to  know  better. 

A  gentleman  trom  one  of  the  East-end  gardens  will  be  indicted 
by  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals — for  at- 
tempting an  ascent  on  a  live  donkey.  The  Magistrate  will  dismiss 
the  case,  very  properly,  by  sending  both  parties  to  the  pound  to- 
gether. 

The  principles  of  aerial  navigation  will  not  yet  be  discovered.  A 
man  of  consummate  genius,  however,  will  turn  the  invention  of  the 
balloon  to  considerable  account.  He  will  hire  one  as  a  family  resi- 
dence in  order  to  dodge  the  Income  Tax.  He  will  send  down  ironical 
messages  to  the  commissioners  by  means  of  palrachutes. 

The  usual  cheap  excursion  trips  will  commence  for  the  season— 
the  competition  between  compames  leading  to  still  further  reduction 
of  fares.  Passengers  will  be  booked  through  to  Paris  and  back, 
first  class  for  eighteenpence  (half  the  fare  to  be  refunded  in  case  of 
sea-sickness) ;  with  the  privilege  of  speaking  to  the  man  at  the 
wheel ;  hotel  expenses  for  a  week ;  the  use  of  a  courier ;  tickets  for 
all  the  balls  at  the  Tuileries ;  instruction  in  the  French  language ; 
the  cross  of  the  Legion  of  Honour ;  and  the  right  of  smuggling. 
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The  air  bt;i..g  uuatgHl  with  electrlcify, 
all  wives  of  well-reflated  minds  will 
insist  on  their  husbsods  promisinfj^  not 
to  ride  in  any  omnibus  nnproyided  with 
a  lightning  ooadoctor. 

The  great  demand  for  sherrj-eobblertt 
wfll  completely  exhaust  the  metropolitan 
supply  of  straw.  Livery-stable  keepers 
will  be  driven  to  f-ingular  expedients  for 
tlie  nocturnal  accommodation  of  their 
lodfren". 

HQia 


I  The  wild  sports  of  Smithlleid  marlcet 
I  being  abolished,  there  will  be  eompara- 
I  tlvely  little  doing  in  the  accident  ward 
of  St.  Bartholomew's  Ha«pftal. 


The  demand  lor  whitebait  will  be  un- 
usually brisk  at  Greenwich. 


Not  that  it  matters  to  your  poor  wife, 
but  if  yon  had  the  feelings  of  a  man,  you 
might  see  that  the  dear  children  are 
dying  for  a  little  sea  air. 
Ton  will  naturally  wish  to  prove  that 
yon  have  the  feelings  of  a  roan,  and  wHl 
treat  the  dear  children  to  a  little. 


The  thing  is  to  keep  your  gold  when 
you  have  got  it :  there  are  so  many  un- 
principled characters  about  the  diggings. 
Winkinson,  anxious  to  te^t  his  powers  of 
demanding  his  life  and  property,  visits  a 
SQtpicious  neighbourhood  after  dark  with 
ttvo  sovereigns  in  his  pocket. 


By  the  way,  if  he  doesn't  sian  till  next 
month,  he  w^ll  get  out  to  Australia  in 
the  most  beautiful  season  of  the  year— 
and  first  impressions  are  everything 
Winkinson  will  make  himself  comfort- 
able and  devote  a  month  to  his  friends. 
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A  DiffTiKGUiwiED    Philanthropist    will   institutm  a  Ciiaaity  fob  the 
Proyidimg  op  Does  in  Humble  Circumstances  with  Muzzles. 


JULY. 

July  will  be  a  very  hot  month.  Several  cases  of  hydrophobia  will 
occar.  In  each  instance  the  dog  will  be  killed  as  soon  aa  he  has 
bitten  a  sufficient  number  of  people  to  amount  to  a  conviction.  The 
theory  of  prevention,  by^  muzzling  or  chaining  up,  will  be  suggested 
by  many  people,  but  will  continue  to  be  disregarded,  as  entirely 
opposed  to  the  spirit  of  the  British  Constitution. 

A  terrible  act  of  injustice  will  be  committed.  A  very  sensible 
dog  indeed  will  be  killed  as  mad — for  refusing  to  drink  a  drop  of 
Thames  water. 

The  Emperor  Napjoleon  III.  will  issue  a  decree  fixing  the  number 
of  dishes  to  be  contained  in  the  dinner  of  every  Frenchman  who, 
after  so  many  months  of  an  enlightened  and  paternal  government, 
may  be  able  to  afford  one ;  the  qualitjr  of  pomatum  to  be  used  for 
his  whiskers  ;  and  the  number  of  antibilious  pills  he  may  take  in 
th«  course  of  the  week. 

The  Humane  Society  will  be  very  active.  Baths  and  wash-houses 
will  be  instituted  for  the  benefit  of  individuals  who  may  have  been 
imprudent  enough  to  bathe  in  the  Serpentine. 

M.  Jullien  will  be  engaged  at  the  Surrey  Zoological  Gardens  for  a 
series  of  Concerte  cTEte.  The  feature  of  the  season  will  be  an 
entirely  new  set  of  quadrilles,  entitled  Les  Betes,  in  which  (in  addition 
to  the  usual  performers)  all  the  animals  of  the  menagerie  will  l>e 
introduced.  It  will  make  a  very  great  noise  indeed.  As  none  of  the 
animals  will  be  muzzled  or  chained  up,  several  members  of  the 
orchestra  may  be  expected  to  make  their  last  appefirance  on  the 
occasion. 
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Is   CONSIDKRATIGK   OF  THE   ExTREME  HeAT  OP  THE    W  KATHKB,  THE   V8UAL 

BTRicT  Dress  Regulations  op  the  Opera  will  be  sdspeitded. 


AUGUST. 

&EVEBAL  Parliamentary  reporters  will  begin  to  let  their  moustaches 
grow,  from  which  the  speedy  close  of  the  session  may  be  expected. 

The  metropolis  will  be  threatened  with  a  fearful  amount  of  sick- 
ness. Children,  hitherto  the  models  of  rude  health,  will  be  dis- 
covered by  their  anxious  mammas  to  be  looking  pale.  Husbands 
who  never  had  a  day's  illness  in  their  lives  (and  are  in  the  habit  of 
boasting  to  that  e^t)  will  be  assured  by  their  better  halves  that 
if  they  continue  to  stick  so  dosely  to  business,  they  will  be  dead  in 
a  month — and  with  so  many  depending  on  them,  tney  should  show 
some  regard  for  their  precious  healths.  They  themselves  (the 
poor  wives)  are  used  to  suflfering ;  but  even  they  would  like  to  be 
spared  for  a  short  time,  if  only  lor  the  sake  of  their  families.  It 
will  also  be  discovered  that,  being  out  of  town,  and  having  no  ap- 
pearance to  keep  up,  you  can  live  at  the  seaside  for  next  to  nothing ; 
so  that  it  wiU  be  a  downright  saving. 

The  heat  of  the  weather  will  increase  in  intensity.  Considerable 
modifications  of  the  national  costume  will  be  found  necessary.  The 
fashions  of  the  month  (male)  will  be  confined  to  a  gauze  shirt  and 
a  pair  of  light  crochet  inexpressibles. 

An  astute  theatrical  manager  will  pocket  a  considerable  sum  by 
announcing — "  Glorious  unsuccess  !  Anything  but  crowded  houses! ! 
Not  more  than  three  people  in  the  pit !  J !  Large  numbers  will 
fiock  to  the  establishment  m  hopes  of  coolness  and  ventilation,  and 
will  be  refused  their  money  back. 
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SEPTEMBER.  OCTOBER. 

One  of  our  married  readers  will  leave 
home  for  a  couple  of  days'  shooting,  pro- 
mising faithfolly  to  send  his  wife  some 
birds. 

1'6 


In  the  dearth  of  Parliamentary  intelli- 
gence, the  newspaper  reader  will  be 
startled  by  the  appearance  of  an  enor- 
mous gooseberry ! 


He  will  keep  his  ppomise  faithfblly. 


Yon  will  meet  your  Oxfbrd  Street  tailor 
on  the  pier  at  Boulogne,  but  will  not  re- 
cognise him,  alb<>it  the  inefficacy  of  the 
British  code  on  an  alien  soil  would  enable 
you  to  do  so  with  impunity. 


The  fact  is,  Winkinoon  has  been  going 
it  rather,  and  the  idea  of  commencing 
three  months'  ▼oy^ge  in  such  a  shaky 
state  is  out  of  the  question.  It  inn^t 
every  day  a  man  leaves  his  mother  coun- 
try, and  when  there's  no  prospect  of  your 
seeing  each  other  again  for  years,  it  is 
certainly  excusable. 


He  will,  moreover,  be  interested  in  the 
remarkable  longevity  of  three  old  gen- 
tlemen resident  in  Stoke  Pogis  Work- 
house, whose  united  ages  amount  to  190 
years;  and  in  the  singular  coincidence 
of  their  all  three  having  been  bom  in 
the  same  hemisphere. 


He  will  also  be  induced  to 
remark  upon  the  peculiar 
mildness  of  the  season.  One 
of  the  phenomena  attendant 
on  which  will  be  a  shower 
of  frogs. 


Tou  must  conHider  that  Wiukinson*8 
grandmother  brought  him  up,  and  in  the 
ordinary  course  of  things  she  can*t  last 
long,  and  his  farewell  must  be  a  final 
one.  It  would  be  downright  cruelty  not 
to  spend  a  month  with  the  old  lady  pre- 
vious to  his  departure. 
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SEPTEMBER. 

Several  genteel  establishments  will  be  closed,  the  blinds  drawn 
down,  and  the  drawing-room  fumitnre  enveloped  in  brown  holland. 
In  answer  to  iaquiiies,  the  visitor  will  be  informed  that  the  family 
has  left  town  for  Baden-Baden,  Palermo,  the  Continent^  or 
Brighton.  BadeQ-Baden  is  a  small  watering-place  on  the  coast  of 
Kent,  known  to  the  inhabitants  as  Ramsgate ;  Palermo  is  an  adja- 
cent settlement,  familiarly  termed  Margate ;  "  the  Continent"  and 
"  Brighton*'  are  sjrnonyms  for  the  two-pair  back,  with  the  use  of 
the  attics  for  sleeping  apartments. 

The  annual  Scottish  fete  will  take  place  in  Holland  Park. 
Several  distinguished  chieftains  will  appear  in  the  national 
undress.  An  attempt  will  be  made  by  some  energetic  female  mis- 
sionaries to  distribute  Bloomer  tracts  among  the  assembled  Celts, 
and  bring  them  to  a  sense  of  their  trouserless  position — ^but  will 
not  be  attended  with  any  great  success.  In  order  to  eclipse  the 
daring  achievements  of  former  years,  a  magnificent  prize  will  be 
offered  to  any  Scot  who  will  perform  the  herculean  feat  of  return- 
ing to  his  own  country.    There  will  be  no  candidates. 

All  London  being  at  the  seaside,  there  will  be  a  greater  quantity 
of  donkeys  seen  on  the  sands  of  Brighton  and  Ramsgate  than 
usuaL  Speculators  on  the  Chain  Pier  will  realize  large  fortunes 
by  letting  out  telescopes  to  hire  during  the  hours  devoted  to  bath- 
ing by  the  ladies. 

On  and  before  the  29th,  the  great  Question  of  Tenant  Right  will 
be  set  at  rest.  The  tenant,  generally  speaking,  will  remove  his 
goods  in  the  night,  and  leave  the  key  (not  wishing  to  deprive  the 
landlord  of  his  property)  in  the  door.  The  tenant  will  be — att 
Right; 


MVKK    BKIOHS  Bffr  IT  BOEBB. 


.^vt  i-^  ^^""^^J^^ 


^^i—  TH*      I.O^^d    McXv^^V.;      EY^jtSb 


tn.  ^  i  Itja  I^A-^f  JD  J.:'  _u 


s^f^jY,!  k^  y*^ V^h7)     '*"[ otoo  Afo-ioo^^^  -  ^<^:^\  |7 


Ou  DuttL  b'X)'duxo^  Ow  itAL^n.  2.y^luC^ 


ai'ikl.U.U  U/a.  aJuJSh 


^  A.TTitrLC^7v.  py^^ct^  ,    ,   ._.>      ryy^^irtfuk  £-rOeUoCi 
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Thb  moot  inbzpucablb  Atmospheric  Phenomena  will  bx  dmcovered 

BT   ▲  DIBTINOUIBHED  "  BAyANT*^  ON    HIS   WAT   HOMB   FROM  A   MbBTINO  OF 
THB   SOIENTIFIO   BODT   TO  WHICH   HB  BELONGS. 


OCTOBER. 

A  GREAT  many  things  will  happen  in  October  on  various  days  of 
the  month,  at  different  hoars  01  the  day,  whose  influence  will  be 
felt  in  numerous  quarters  of  tbe  globe.  Nothing,  however,  of  suffi- 
ciest  importance  to  be  noticed  in  this  department  of  our  publica- 
tion will  take  place.  Should  anything  of  the  kind  inadvertently 
transpire,  it  shall  be  faithfully  noticed  in  our  next  number.  We 
cannot  possibly  say  fairer. 

The  fact  is,  October  is  a  very  uninteresting  month.  It  takes 
place  at  the  very  slowest  period  of  the  year.  It  comes  after  the 
excitement  of  quarter-day,  and  before  we  have  begun  to  trouble 
ourselves  about  winter.  Nothing  whatever  is  seasonable  to  it,  as 
it  belongs  to  no  season  whatever.  Nothing  can  be  done  with  it, 
and  anything  will  do  for  it.  We  will  therefore  do  nothing  what- 
ever. 


Theatrical  anecdotb  (quite  good  enough  por  October). — We 
overheard  a  stage-manager  apply  to  a  gentleman  who  was  just 
going  on  to  the  stage  to  represent  the  Ghost  in  "  Hamlet,"  the  sin- 
gularly inappropriate  exhortation  of  "  Now,  then,  old  fellow,  look 
cdive  r 

Aphorism  for  Emigrants  who  have  paid  their  Passage-moket. 
— There  is  many  a  slip  between  the  tip  and  the  ship. 

DD 
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NOVEMBER.  DECEMBER. 


One  of  the  great  National  Theatres  will 
be  opened  for  the  ddbUt  of  a  diAtingoished 
tragedian  from  the  prorinces. 


The  dignitaries  of  SI.  Paul's  Cathedral 
will  avail  themselves  of  the  rush  of  visi- 
tors on  Lord  Mayor's  day  to  torn  an 
honest  penny. 

The  most  appropriate  additions  will  be 
made  to  the  Lord  Mayor^s  procession. 


At  last  Winkinson  has  taken  his  pas- 
sage, and  got  his  luggage  on  board.  The 
ship  starts  at  half-past  four  in  the  morn- 
ing. This,  however,  is  no  reason  why 
he  should  not  enjoy  a  parting  glass  with 
his  fHends,  who  have  eome  down  itom 
London  on  purpose  to  see  him  olT. 


The  most  elegant  and  appropriate  ob- 
jects will  be  suggested  by  advertislig 
shopkeepers  as  Christmas  present-. 


An  enthusiast  lor  the  mannen  and  cus- 
toms of  his  ancestors  will  bnin  the  Yoie 
Log 


An  individual  of  great  mecnanical  ac- 
quirements will  fairly  earn  the  HOOl. 
offered  by  Messrs.  Chubb,  as  a  prize  to 
any  one  who  will  open  one  of  their 
patent  locks 


All  things  considered,  Winkinson  ii 
very  comfortable  where  he  is,  and 
doesn't  think  he^  go. 
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Ok  the  FiPTU  OF  November,  a  GEoaa  Jmsult  will  be  offered  to  a 

GeMTLEM AH   SUFFERING   FROM    InFLUENZA. 

Servant  Oirl  (loq.)    **  If  you  please,  ur,  here's  some  bojs  at  the  door  want  to  know  if 
you'll  be  good  enough  to  remember  the  poor  Guy." 


NOVEMBER. 

We  candidly  confess  that  we  are  again  somewhat  thrown  back 
in  our  prophecies — ^November  being  generally  a  month  in  which  it 
is  difficult  to  see  your  way  clearly. 

We  have  not,  however,  entirely  lost  our  way.  On  the  5th,  all 
foreign  refugees  wearing  beards  and  extraordinary  hats  will  find 
that  England  does  not  offer  that  safe  asylum  from  persecution  they 
had  been  led  to  imagine.  They  had  better  keep  out  of  the  waj, 
for  fear  of  being  arrested,  or,  as  the  familiar  Saxon  expresses  it, 
"  smugged,"  in  order  that  political  and  religious  intolerance  may 
be  displayed  in  the  most  awful  Guys !  The  wearers  of  ponchos, 
tartans,  wide-awakes,  and  railway  rugs,  will  incur  similar  perils. 

A  calamitous  fire  will  take  place  in  the  pocket  of  a  young  gentle- 
man who  has  incautiously  been  entrusted  with  sixpence,  which  he 
has  laid  out  in  squibs.  The  young  gentleman  will  be  very  much 
put  out  indeed. 

There  will  be  a  heavy  fog  on  the  9th.  The  guardian  angel  of 
London  will  kindly  throw  a  veil  over  the  metropofis,  so  as  to  conceal 
as  much  as  possible  a  pageant  calculated  to  give  a  very  contemptible 
idea  of  city  mtelligence. 

High  Water  at  London  Bridge  in  November  may  be  ascertained 
by  calculating  the  cubic  space  occupied  by  the  thousands  who  are 
induced  by  the  national  complaint  of  the  spleen  to  throw  themselves 
into  the  river  during  this  dispiriting  monthi — From  a  French  8erimc9 
Ahnomack, 

dd2 
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BBOEMBEB. 

Tms  month  will  be  diaracterized  by  the  general  issuing  of  dinner 
invitations  to  dine  all  classes,  ezclnsiYe  of  those  to  whom  a  dinner 
is  really  on  object. 

On  Christmas  Eve,  Watkins  will  bring  seyeral  friends  home 
with  him  to  partake  of  egg-flip,  assuring  them  that  he  always 
makes  egg-flip  on  Christmas  Eve,  because  nis  father  did  so  before 
him,  and  there  is  nothing  like  keeping  up  those  good  old  customs. 
The  egg-flip  will  be  made— its  component  parts  being  table  beer, 
ffin,  butter,  eggs,  sugar,  nutmeg,  and  other  oilious  materials.  The 
friends  will  be  compelled  to  drink  an  immense  quantity  of  it,  and, 
when  quite  ill,  will  be  dismissed  by  the  host  calling  on  Heaven  to 
bless  them,  and  wishing  them  a  merry  Christmas.  The  friends  will 
think  Watkins  the  best  fellow  in  the  world,  and  not  see  for  a 
moment  the  bitter  mockery  of  his  parting  wish. 

The  Sowster  family  will  snend  Christmas  Day  admirably.  Old 
Sowster  likes  to  have  all  his  family  about  him  on  this  occasion,  that 
they  may  be  cheerful  and  united,  without  the  interference  of 
strangers,  at  least  once  a  year.  He  will  go  to  sleep  immediately 
after  dinner,  and  not  wake  up  till  supper  time.  Jack  and  Bob 
Sowster,  disgusted  at  having  had  to  refuse  so  many  nice  invitations, 
because  the  old  boy  insisted  on  it,  will  sulk  for  the  whole  day.  The 
Misses  Sowster  will  pick  quarrels  with  them,  having  nobody  else's 
brothers  to  talk  to  in  a  more  agreeable  manner. 

Other  people  will  spend  Christmas  in  a  more  jovial  and  agreeable 
manner.  We  will  for  one ;  and  we  are  sure  that  the  intelligent 
reader,  holding  this  volume  in  his  (or  her)  hand,  will  for  another. 


MOEB  RAILWAY  ASSURANCE, 

We  have  received  official  infonnatioD  respecting  a  new  bill  about  to  be 
brought  into  Parliament,  for  the  protection  of  Bailway  Companies.  The  fol- 
lowing are  among  the  claaHes  enacted : — 

Tliat  Um  direeton  of  aoj  oomiMmy  annoondiiff  the  deputore  of  a  trafai  at  aav  par- 
ticalar  time,  maj  start  it  an  boor  Uter-or  two  hoon  earlier— or  when  they  like — or  not 
at  all. 

That  trains  annonnoed  to  contain  third-elaaa  carriages  shall  oonsist  exchMlv<dv  <tf 
first-class  carriages;  and  that  any  passenffers  made  to  wait  by  tliese  arrangementi^  aball 
be  compelled  to  pay  for  the  qm  of  the  widting-room. 

That  It  shall  be  iMral  for  ihe  officials  of  any  company  to  stop  a  train  when  half-way 
towards  its  destination,  and  rcftiae  to  take  the  pauenfrers  on  till  they  have  paid  their 
ftres  over  again— in  which  case  the  engine-driver  need  not  proceed  unless  it  sOlU  him. 

That  in  case  of  collisions,  all  injnry  done  to  the  line,  carriages,  Ac  shalkbe  i 


Mod  by  the  passengers— the  train  having  been  run  for  their  accommodation.  la  cave  of 
atai  atH^dentSp  the  directors  may  come  upon  the  representatives  of  the  deceased  partiea 
lor  damages,  as  compensation  for  the  losa  of  traffic  likely  to  be  oaosed  by  the  report  of 
SBch  unpleasant  allkirs. 

That  no  posseoKer  shall  exercise  any  eontrol  whatever  over  his  own  luggagv;   and 
that  no  director  chairmaa.  station-master,  policeman,  guard,  porter,  engine-driver,  or 
r  in  any  of  the  companies'  employ,  ahaU  be  responsible  fbr  anything  whatever. 


i8i3l  4^5 


AK  AUSTBALIAir  SOLOGUB. 

**  The  PMtoral,  m  a  feature  in  SnglUh  poetry,  hae  lon^  tiMeed  to  eziet  Tlie  Aroedian 
oharaeierietics,  boweTer,  of  oar  Anstralian  ooloDles— recently  broaght  to  Ugbt^ailbrd 
every  excoee  for  its  rerlTal.  Pope  says  flometbine  Terr  clerer  aboat  paetotali  in  oonnec- 
tton  with  Theocritoe,  for  which  see  hie  works,  and  find  oat  the  peeeage.  If  possible.  A 
neat  many  other  writers  hare  aUnded  to  the  same  suli^feet.''— (Am  Brm»k  Mutetm  dia- 
logue, YoL  1  to  888.) 

BUOOISS. 

Hail,  gentle  shepherd !  thoa  whose  only  care 
Has  been,  for  so  much  bj  the  month  or  share. 
To  tend  the  playful  flock  through  plain  and  thicket — 
(Of  course,  1  mean  since  you  obtamed  your  ticket) — 
And  ne'er  with  sorrow  moaned  along  the  vale : 
I  beg  your  pardon,  shepherd,  I  said  "  hail  1" 


Shepherd,  you  did  ;  you  needn't  speak  so  load ; 
You  seem  to  be  of  your  distresses  ^roud, 
And  take  of  me  a  most  mistaken  view ; 
But  stop  a  minute — ^have  some  kangaroo  ? 


Shepherd,  I  thank  jrou;  take  a  pinch  of  snuff. 
I'm  somewhat  peckish,  though  it's  rather  tough. 
A  little  mustard — ^what  you  had  to  say — 
I'm  all  attention — shepherd,  iire  away  ! 


No  swain  more  sad  than  I  in  all  the  run 
(I  hope  you  like  the  settlement^ — not  one! 
Not  that  I  pine  for  wealth  or  cities'  din, 
Or  at  the  distance  we've  to  g^  for  gin : 
Peaceful  my  lot — ^the  firugal  damper  cakes 
That  simple-hearted  Amaryllis  bakes, 
Season'd  with  pickled  pork,  my  wants  supply ; 
And  calmly  on  my  cow-skin  couch  I  lie  ; 
But  for  the  thought — shepherd,  I'm  overooEhe- 
Haye  you  a  case  about  you  with  some  mm  f 

BOOeiHB. 

Shepherd,  I  drank  the  last  a  week  ago. 
In  desperate  attempts  to  drown  my  woe ; 
But  while  1  polish  off  this  kangaroo, 
Tell  me  your  dismal  story — shepherd,  do ! 


In  distant  London,  leasues  beyond  the  sea, 
I  was  policeman  Six,  division  fi. 


Oh,  mighty  Jove !  I,  too,  was  in  the  foroe — 
A  Twenty-One— you've  heard  of  me,  of  course  ? 
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Familiar  to  mine  ear  the  number  aonnds ; 
In  Bedford  Square  I  went  my  nightly  rounds. 

Buoanrs. 
For  yean  was  Bnggins  known  upon  a  beat 


In  the  yicinity  of  Baker  Street. 


I  loved  a  maid — a  housemaid — Mary  Ann — 
They  kept  a  page,  three  females,  and  a  man. 

BU001H8. 

I  loved  a  housemaid,  too — ^Matilda  Jane — 
A  noble*hearted  girl,  though  rather  plain. 

Muoonre. 

Would  that  were  all  my  sorrowing  heart  might  tell; 
I  loved  a  cook — Jemima  Briggs ! — as  welL 


Not  you  alone  such  double  pangs  must  brook — 
I  too  have  known  what  'tis  to  love  a  cook. 


You  know  not  yet  what  pangs  my  bosom  tear — 
I  loved  eight  nursemaids  in  the  self-same  square. 

Buoenrs. 

Hearts  too  for  me  with  mutual  throb  would  beat^ 
In  every  other  house  in  Baker  Street. 


Can  Baker  Street's  cold  western  claims  compare 
With  the  staunch  genial  worth  of  Bedford  Square  ? 

BUGonrs. 

Could  vulgar  Bedford  venture  to  compete 
With  the  gentility  of  Baker  Street? 


We  needn*t  have  a  row — ^it's  not  worth  while ; 
Let's  test  the  question  in  the  ancient  style : 
Let  each  in  glowing  terms,  and  decent  grammar, 
(As  far  as  possible) — ^the  praises  clamour 
Of  the  lost  Paradise  for  which  he  sticks 
Dp  as  the  champion  ;  and  we'll  see  which  licks. 
I'D  back  mjr  Bedford  Square  at  two  to  one 
In  bobs  against  your  Baker  Street — say  done  ? 

BUCHilNS. 

Done  !  But  a  question  the  arrangement  shakes : 
Where  can  a  cove  be  found  to  hold  the  stakes  ? 
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MUGonrs. 
Lo,  Coorabtindy  comes !  a  native  nigger — 
He  shall  decide  who  cuts  the  ablest  figure. 

(CooRABUNDT  M  irutoUed  as  umpire,) 
Shepherd,  begin,  and  do  the  best  yon  can. 
And  don't  exasperate  the  h  in  Hann. 

BU001N8. 
What  heav'n-bom  rapture,  unalloy'd  by  pain. 
Like  eating  dnimsticKS  gnlPd  by  Tilda  Jane, 
Except  the  something  warm  which  fate  allots, 
Mix*a  by  the  practised  hand  of  Sairey  Potts. 

MUGGINS. 

Prince  Albert's  cook — ^not  he  nor  any  man's — 
Makes  scallop'd  oysters  such  as  Mary  Ann's : 
A  delicacy  which  1  may  sa^  tops 
Jemima  Briggs's  way  of  doing  chops. 

BUGGINB. 

Ann  Jinks,  the  yery  best  of  all  the  set, 

Would  bring  me  out  my  supper  in  the  wet ; 

Man^  a  time  I'ye  took  it  in  the  airy, 

Getting  my  beer  from  Number  Nine's  maid — Mary. 

MUGOIHS. 

I'ye  had  green  peas  in  May  from  Thompson's  Charlotte; 
And  beans  as  well,  both  French  and  common  scarlet. 
Bather  than  me  (though  Thompson  idos  a  snarler), 
She'd  let  them  go  without  things  in  the  parlour. 

BUOGIHS. 

When  "  grass"  was  selling  at  a  pound  a  bunch, 
Susan  has  cook'd  me  all  there  was  for  lunch : 
Risking  to^  say  it  must  haye  been  the  cat — 
Fancy  a  girl  who'd  go  as  far  as  that. 

MUGGINS. 

Jemima,  when  we  took  our  walks  in  town, 
Always  put  on  her  missis's  best  gown. 

BUGOnrs. 
Louisa,  knowing  how  quick  linen  dirts, 
Gaye  me  a  dozen  of  her  master's  shirts. 

Muoonrs. 
Selina's  sayings  kept  me  for  a  year. 
In  skittles,  gin-and-water,  pipes  and  beer^ 

COORABUNDT 

{Sousing  TUmselffrom  a  lethargy  into  whieih  he  has  faUen), 
You  two  big  fools — ^you  talkee  here  all  night ; 
Black  fellow  got  de  stakes — him  hold  'em  tight. 
{JBe  decamps  with  the  proceeds,) 
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A  FAMILY  EPISTLE, 

FROM  A  CHINESE  EMIGRANT  TO  HIS  WIFE. 

See  plaie  (improved  wtHcw  ptUtem)  opposite. 

lU-uu-voB-vn,  8019th  Smancr  of  the  Empire. 
FcMt  of  Coii>ta^iw. 

Bkloyed  Tbs-Txe, 

Aooording  to  mj  promise,  oh,  apple  of  my  eye !  I  dip  my 
brush  in  the  ink-dish  of  love,  to  communicate  my  adventures  in 
the  land  of  the  barbarian.  Tee-Tee !  think  not  I  have  foi^gotten 
thee — ^nor  yet  that  it  was  those  little  domestic  differences  (which  I 
look  upon  as  gnats  in  the  bright  s  nshme  of  our  wedded  happiness) 
which  made  me  join  that  tremendous  movement — now  threatening 
the  Celestial  Empire  with  depopulation — and  presenting  to  the 
imagination  the  terrible  possibuity  of  the  Brother  of  the  Sun  and 
Moon  (may  his  stomach  extend!)  being  compelled  to  brush  out 
his  own  pigtail ! 

Blame  me  not  for  leaving  thee  in  the  night  secretly.  I  could  not 
have  borne  a  parting.  I  k^ow  thy  love  for  me  is  such  that,  hadst 
thou  known  my  intention,  thou  wouldst  have  become  frantic — and 
I  should  have  been  quite  overcome.  My  heart  failed  me  as  I  stole 
past  thy  bedchamber  door  on  tiptoe ;  my  shins  quivered  with  emo- 
tion when  I  thought  of  thy  tmy  gold-shodden  foot;  my  cheek 
burned  as  thy  deUcate  hand  seemed  to  press  against  it;  and  whei 
I  pictured  to  myself  thy  long  and  graceful  nails,  I  was  as  a  mai 
without  eyes ! 

Enough,  oh,  Tee-Tee !  This  comes  hoping  you  are  quite  well, 
as  it  leaves  me  at  present — Fo  be  praised  for  the  same ! 

Our  labours  have  not  yet  been  crowned  with  success.  I  speak 
not  of  the  vulgar  seeking  after  gold — ^to  which  motives  the  oppo- 
nents of  progress  and  lignt  have  basely  attributed  the  Great  Chinese 
Emigration  Movement  which  has  shaken  the  barbarian  world  to 
its  foundation.  Thou  knowest  better.  If  thou  dost  not,  after  all 
I  have  told  thee,  all  I  can  say  is  that  it  is  just  like  thee,  for  a  stupid 
obstinate  mxde  as  thou  art. 

Our  mission  was  to  civilise  the  whiskered  and  shirt-collared 
heathen.  The  light  of  wisdom  had  been  too  long  concealed  from 
the  outer  world  oy  the  Great  WaJl.  Thou  mayst  remark  it  was 
odd  we  never  thought  of  civilizing  them  till  we  heard  of  their 
finding  gold  —gold  hmitless  as  the  glories  of  the  empire !  here  and 
in  their  other  settlement  of  Aus-tra-lee-ah. 

Such  a  remark,  oh,  Tee-Tee !  would  be  just  about  as  sensible  as 
thy  remarks  usually  are. 

It  was  because  the  barbarians  had  found  this  gold  they  stood  in 
need  of  our  assistance  more  than  ever.  Could  such  people  be  ex- 
pected to  know  the  use  of  wealth ;  I  ask — coxdd  they  f  And  as 
for  once  in  my  life  in  addressing  thee,  I  ctai  have  all  the  talk  to 
myself— without  waiting  for  thy  doubtless  illogical  reply — ^I  answer. 
No,  they  couldn't. 
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It  became  our  duty,  at  all  hazards,  to  teach  them.  We  resolvod, 
eyen  at  the  pain  of  leaving  oar  homes  and  wives  (it's  no  nse  thy 
getting  into  a  passion,  oh,'  Tee-Tee !),  to  go  forth  amongst  them, 
and  accept  the  presents  of  gold  and  treasures  they  would  doubtless 
be  too  glad  to  lay  at  our  feet,  in  exchange  for  that  intellectual 
wealth  which  we  alone  are  capable  of  dealing  out  with  a  lavish 
hand.  At  any  rate  we  could  prevent  their  domg  much  mischief — 
by  te^ng  the  treasures  from  them. 

But  they  are  such  a  set  of  fools ! 

Our  words  of  wisdom  they  receive  with  mocking  laughter,  or  by 
calHng  on  their  idols  to  send  down  curses  on  our  eyes  and  limbs. 
So  ignorant  are  they,  that  they  have  no  fear  of  the  Emperor  before 
their  eyes ;  and  tell  us,  if  we  want  gold  we  must  dig  for  it. 

And  this  is  our  reward !  Of  course  digging,  for  a  true-souled 
Chinaman,  is  out  of  the  question.  In  the  first  place,  we  should 
have  to  cut  our  nails.  In  the  second  place,  we  should  have  to  exert 
ourselves.  In  the  third  place,  one  process  indispensable  to  the  work 
of  gold-seeking  is  called  washing — a  revolting  idea ! 

'fhe  result  is,  that  did  we  not,  in  our  superior  wisdom,  know  the 
value  of  rat  and  puppy  (which  the  barbarians  despise),  the  chop- 
sticks of  your  Poo  Poo  and  his  companions  would  be  unoccupied. 

We  are  not  alone,  however,  in  our  misfortunes.  There  are  several 
men  here  of  a  superior  tribe — which  I  think  I  have  heard  called 
Dan-dees — ^who,  like  ourselves,  have  been  trained  in  the  w^s  of 
wisdom,  to  despise  mere  physical  labour,  and  think  only  of  Man's 
superiority  as  evidenced  m  their  own  persons  ;  who  came  like  our- 
selves, expecting  to  be  received  with  rich  gifts  and  open  arms  by 
the  drudgmg  savages,  whose  wilderness  they  had  condescended  tb 
enlighten  by  their  presence.  These  men  are  reviled  and  neglected 
because  they  do  not  like  to  soil  their  hands — and  have  never  learnt 
to  do  anythmg ! 

My  paper  is  out  *,  and  as,  I  dare  say,  thou  hast  already  forgotten 
me,  and  taken  up  with  that  atrocious  rascal,  Tom  Tomato  whom 
thou  wih  probably  hand  this  letter  for  a  pipe-light,  without  having 
even  look^  at  it—I  need  add  no  more  tnan  the  signature  of  the 
unfortunate  POO  POO. 


TSAX  AMIi  TBM  DBVCI. 
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THE  CHANGE  IN  THE  WEATHER. 

"Well,  what  do  70a  think  of  ^e  WoUherr 

(ORttt,  whom  «M  meet  >wgM<»iij.) 

The  Engliflli  dimate,  so  long  consideFed  a  capital  joke,  is  becom- 
ing a  very  serions  matter.  The|v  were  not  Dog-Days  last  sammer ; 
thej  were  Hyssna,  Kangaroo,  Elephant,  Boa-Consmctor  dajs. 

n  80  xmnatoraJ  a  state  of  things  is  to  be  repeated,  England  wiU 
no  longer  occupy  her  present  position  in  the  world.  She  wDl  be 
somewhere  else.  There  will  be  no  place  like  home.  Home  itself 
will  not  bear  the  slightest  resemblance  to  it.  We  shall  be  all 
abroad — every  British  child  will  be  bom  a  foreigner. 

Nationality  will  be  at  an  end.  With  the  loss  of  our  climate,  on 
which  the  British  Constitution  so  closely  depends,  it  is  imposaible 
that  we  should  continue  to  be  the  same  people. 

What  will  avail  the  boast  that  Britons  never  never  shall  be 
slaves,  when  there  is  such  an  immediate  likelihood  of  their  becom- 
ing niggers  P 

T)ur  isolated  position  makes  the  prospect  all  the  more  alarming. 
The  country  must  be  in  a  continual  state  of  hot  water. 

The  Comic  is  not,  strictly  speaking,  a  Weather  Almanack.  Still 
the  heat  of  last  sunmier  made  us  so  uncomfortable  (we  do  not 
mean  merely  in  a  physical  sense),  that  we  thought  it  our  duty  to 
inquire  into  the  matter.  We  have,  therefore,  condescended  on  this 
occasion  to  look  into  futurity  wiHi  a  weather  eye,  of  which  we 
hasten  to  present  the  reader  with  a  few  "shoots," — such,  we 
believe,  being  the  term  usually  applied  to  the  natural  emanatioBa 
6x)m  the  eyes  of  a  Murphy. 

We  reeret  to  say  our  worst  fears  have  been  confirmed.  The 
{Mige  in  vae  Book  of  Destiny  that  has  been  opened  to  our  inspec- 
tion is  closely  printed,  and  presents  the  aspect  of  a  number  of  the 
Times,  dated  August  2nd,  1980.  We  leave  our  readers  to  form 
their  own  opinions  on  the  following  extracts : — 

The  Weather  and  the  Chops.— ^The  season  continues  to  be 
unusually  backward.  The  plantains  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Wolverhampton  have  scarcelj^  passed  the  flower.  The  cotton 
fields,  however,  of  the  West  Bidmg  are  in  a  healthy  condition — 
several  trees  being  already  in  pod.  It  is  feared  that  there  will  be 
a  great  loss  in  consequence  of  the  dearth  of  labourers.  It  is  tme 
that  immigration  from  Iceland,  Nova  Zembla,  and  the  manufac- 
turing countries  generally,  continues  to  a  fpreat  extent ;  but 
nothing  can  atone  ror  the  impossibility  of  arousmg  the  native  slave 
population  to  exertion.  The  prospects  of  sugar  are  far  from  satis- 
factory, ^e  siroccos  of  the  last  month  having  completely  devastated 
the  plantations — ^the  canes  on  Clapham  Common  present  a  disas- 
trous spectacle !  The  bread-fruit  trees  on  Blackheath  promise  an 
abundant  supply  of  haJf-quartems. 

FaiGHxruL  Accident.— On  Wednesday  last,  Mr.  Edward  Jack- 
son, landlord  of  the  *'  Cocoa-Nut^"  Tottenham  Court  Eoad,  having 
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had  the  impradence  to  bathe  in  the  Serpentine,  was  attacked  by  a 
ferocious  alligator,  who  devonred  both  his  legs  so  as  to  make 
amputation,  we  regret  to  say,  unnecessary. 

Enobmotts  Palm  Cabbagb. — ^A  gigantic  specimen  of  this  national 
plant  grown  in  the  open  air  by  a  native  slave  named  Higgins,  in 
the  little  garden  attached  to  his  shanty,  was  exhibited  on  Ihiesday 
at  the  meeting  of  the  Agricnltnral  Society.  It  measured  six  feet 
in  circumference,  and  weighed  twenty-three  pounds  four  ounces. 
A  medal  was  awarded  to  the  grower,  and  was  accepted  by  the 
Eajah  Simpson,  his  owner,  whose  family  subsequently  dined  oflF 
the  cabbage,  expressing  themselves  highly  gratified. 

Spobtikg  Intellioekgb. — His  Majeslr's  elephants  threw  off 
yesterday  £rom  Richmond  Park  at  four  o  clock  in  the  morning  (the 
absurd  old-world  custom  of  sporting  and  transacting  business  in 
tiie  heat  of  the  day  having,  we  are  happy  to  sav,  ex^oded  among 
the  intelligent  classes) ;  a  fine  tiger  was  scented  in  the  jungles  of 
Slave  Common,  and  soon  broke  cover.  The  run  was  a  shorb  one. 
"Puss"  was  brougbt  to  bay  among  the  bamboos  of  Isleworth 
swamp,  and  spear^  by  Coolies  WalSer  and  Smithers  (eating,  by 
the  way,  a  considerable  portion  of  the  latter).  His  Majesty  was  in 
at  the  death,  and  returned  to  tiffin  at  8  a.]c. 

Health  of  the  Metbopous. — The  deaths  in  the  metropolis 
during  the  last  week,  as  certified  by  the  Begistrar-Greneral,  are  as 
follows : — 

Yellow  Fever 1640 

Black     do 870 

Green    do 651 

Ague 923 

Coop  de  Soleil 130 

Eaten  by  personal  acquaintances  fcannibalism  being, 
we  regret  to  say,  rather  on  tne  inorease  among 

the  benighted  lower  orders) 24 

Eaten  by  savage  animals,  stnng  by  reptiles  (including 
a  famil;^  of  six  in  Jadd  Street,  devoured  by  the 
house  tiger,  who  had  broken  his  chain,  and  was 

unfortunately  not  muzzled),  &c. 18 

Influenza  (old  English  complaint)  almost  obsolete  .    •        1 

Total       4257 

Altogether  a  most  satisfactory  return,  showing  a  marked  im- 
profement  since  last  week. 


THE  MONSTER  SWEEP. 

We  beg  to  propound  the  foUowing  question  for  the  consideration 
of  the  members  of  the  Peace  Society.  Is  the  Cannon  who  has 
lately  created  such  a  sensation  in  London,  one  they  would  l^e  to 
see  iet  off? 
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BLBCTION  INTELLIGENCE, 

WITH  THE  RIGHTS  OP  WOUEN  RECOGNISED. 

[For  which  the  Ladies  are  referred  io  Mr,  Oru/ikahank'B  charming 
pidwre  of  the  FtUwre,) 

Sn  CHiLBLLBS  DA&Lmo  (the  Ladies'  Candidate),  presented  himself 
on  the  hustings  amidst  a  general  waving  of  handkerchiefs,  and  spoke 
as  follows : — 

Ladies  and — (with  a  smile) — ^need  I  say  gentlemen  P  (Titters  and 
"  DroU  creatore  !'*)  I  think  not.  Grallantrj  forbids  mj  recognising 
their  exiBtenoe— in  any  liffht  other  than  as  the  devoted  slaves  o: 
that  divine  sex,  of  whom  I  am  proud  to  esteem  myself  the  humblest. 
(Cries  of  "How  nice!") 

Ladies,  then,  anffels,  goddesses  {**  Oh !"  from  an  elderlj  badielor, 
who  was  removed  by  the  police),  for  the  thrilling  position  in  which 
I  am  placed,  how  can  I  be  sufficiently  gratefd  to  that  glorious  re- 
form m  our  electoral  system,  which  hiu  partially  recognised  the 
true  position  of  lovely  woman  P  ("  Partially  !*'  in  a  tone  (h  sareasnL 
from  a  member  of  Mr.  Screwdriver's  committee).  My  honourable 
and  ^cdUmt  friend  objects  to  the  adverb.  I  say  paHiaUy,  for  bj 
admitting  the  ladies  to  the  Franchise  with  the  gentlemen,  they  arp 
but  reco^msed  as  equals^  instead  of  supef^ora.  (Great  aenaation.^ 
Yes,  ladies,  and  it  snail  be  my  earnest  endeavours  as  your  repi^ 
sentative  ("Yah!"  and  *;Not  yet!"  from  Mr.  Screwdriver).  My 
honourable  and  gallant  friend  observes  "Not  vet."  It  is  true  I  have 
a  formidable  rival  to  contend  with.  The  charms  of  his  person, 
(screams,  and  "  the  Old  Fright  I")  his  known  politeness,  above  a^l 
his  taste  in  dress  {here  the  laughter  and  clapping  of  kid  gloves  ren- 
dered the  speaker  inaudible  for  some  moments) — compared  with  such 
claiins,  mine  are  worthless  ("  Do  listen !"  and  " The  Duck!"),  ex- 
tending no  farther  than  a  willingness,  I  may  say  a  downright  anxietj. 
to  die  in  the  cause  of  the  fiair  creatures,  who,  I  believe  1  may  saj. 
have  done  me  the  honour  to  elect  me  as  their  champion  ('*Yes! 
Yes !")  With  the  ladies*  voices  in  my  favour,  I  believe  I  need  nat 
foar  those  of  the  gentlemen  being  exerted  against  me.  (Cries  of 
"  We  should  like  to  see  them,"  "  Speak  up,  Alfred,  do."  "  I'm 
ashamed  of  you,"  Ac.)  I  thank  you,  gentlemen— or  rather  I  do  not 
thank  you ;  i  honour  you  for  your — ^may  I  say  obedience  P  ("  Oh  yes  I" 
in  a  rapturous  tone,  m>m  the  engaged  gentlemen),  though,  after  aR. 
I  don't  see  how  you  were  to  help  youriKdves.  (Great  applause,  and 
numerous  bouquets  thrown.) 

The  Honourable  Mrs.  Poser  stepped  forward,  and  begged  to  l>e 
allowed  to  address  a  few  questions  to  the  candidate. 

Mrs,  Poser.  What  are  Sir  GharWs  views  with  regard  to  the 
existinff  Excise  regulations  P 

Sir  OhaHes:  My  first  measure  will  be  to  bring  in  a  bill  legalising 
the  smuggling  of  laces  and  French  ribbons.     (Bapturous  cheering  i 
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A  Voice.  Aboat  the  Sanitary  Movement  P 

Sir  Charles  thought  every  family  shoold  leave  town  at  the  end  of 
the  season.  It  was  his  opinion,  that  all  hnsbands  paying  the  in- 
come tax  should  be  compelled  to  take  their  wives  and  children  to 
the  seaside  for  the  autumn  months.  It  should  have  his  earliest 
attention.  In  answer  to  another  speaker,  he  considered  that 
Assembly-rooms  should  be  maintained  in  every  town  by  the  public 
purse. 

Mrs.  Poser.  What  Foreign  Policy  will  you  advocate  P 

Sir  Charles  would  advocate  peace  witn  France  at  aU  hazards, 
that  nothing  might  endanger  the  immediate  importation  of  Parisian 
fashions.     (Cheers  and  bouquets.) 

A  Young  Lady.  About  the  Army  P 

8vr  Charles.  1  am  for  keeping  up  a  standing  army,  to  consist 
entirely  of  regiments  of  horse-gtuirds,  composed  exclusively  of 
officers.    {Immense  sensation.) 

Mrs.  Poser.  I  should  like  to  hear  your  intentions  as  to  the 
tobacco  duties. 

Sir  Charles.  To  prohibit  the  importation  and  cultivation  of  that 
objectionable  plant  altogether,  so  that  there  may  be  no  more 
smoking. 

A  show  of  parasols  was  demanded,  and  Sir  Charles  Darling  was 
declared  duly  elected. 


SCRAP  FROM  A  NEW  "SEASONS." 
By  Thompson,  of  the  London  Dailt  Pkbss  gene&allt.* 

•  «••••• 

And  now  September  comes,  and  Parliament 
Hears,  and  obeys,  for  once,  the  nation's  cry, 
By  "  shutting  up"  at  last.    Forth  to  the  moors 
Plies  the  tir'd  senator :  his  high-bom  dame. 
Seeking  her  rustic  bower,  entertains 
A  most  select  and  fashionable  circle. 
Now  stares  the  peasant  at  the  season's  strange 
Ethereal  mildness !    Not  a  hundred  miles 
From  the  secluded  village  where  we  write 
(Small  worth  its  humble  name),  the  troubled  sky 
Pours  down  in  wrath  a  mystic  show'r  of  frogs ! 
Bewilder'd  fly  the  scared  inhabitants. 
Of  whom  the  Oldest  fails  to  recollect 
A  like  phenomenon !    Now  erst  are  seen 

Enormous  gooseberries *  *  • 

•  •  •  •  •  • 

«  The  anount  paid  for  this  short  oontribntion  may  be  ascertained  by  a 
simple  proceBS  of  hnear  enumeration — ^and  reference  to  the  pence  table. 
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FULL  DEESS. 

•'  Thebb  was  a  sound  of  revelry  by  night," 

(Li  fact  the  neighbours  couldn't  sleep  a  wink) 

Mingled  with  that  of  double  knocks,  and  slight 
Bemarks  from  coachmen,  overoome  with  drink. 

Not  indispensable  to  our  narration, 

And  totally  unfit  for  publication. 

There  came  a  knock — a  double-treble  rap. 

That  startled  all  the  square  from  its  propriety, 
Made  Fanny  Thompson  scream  and  cling. 
To  Captain  Smith  (the  artful  thing  I) 
As  in  a  deux  temps  round  they  flew, 
(The  Prima  Donna,  best  of  the  variety) ; 
Shook  the  gold  oats  in  Lady  Boozle's  cap ; 
Sent  Charley  Finch  in  Lucy  Lightfoot's  lap, 

(The  rogue  had  staved  there,  but  he  knew 
The  folks  would  talk — ^uite  proper  too) ; 
Checked  Jeames  in  an  upstaur-ward  rush. 
And  with  a  tray  of  lemonade. 
Fantastic  maps  of  England  made 
Upon  his  whilom  spotless  plush. 
(He  was  dischan^ed  next  day  for  insobriety)^ 
Made  (Troot)  revoke ; 
Brown's  omy  joke. 
Arrested  ere  'twas  said ; 
TTifl  only  chance  that  evening  dish'd. 

Oh !  how  he  wish'd 
To  punch  that  brazen-knocker's  lion  head. 

The  circling  throng, 
Stooping  to  catch  Miss  Jenny  Linnet's  song — 
The  feeble  quavers  heard  no  more. 
The  knock  had  quite  upset  them  all. 
Sing.  Jenny,  more  than  ever  small ! 

In  vain  thv  chirping  notes  outpour ; 
Qtone  is  thy  light  of  other  days, 
One  chorus  now  all  voices  raise 

Of  "  Who  dat  knocking  at  de  door  P" 

"  Who  can  it  be  ? 
It  must  be  somebody  of  some  pretension :" 

Ail  flock  to  see 
The  Great  Announced,  or  hear  the  footman  mention 
The  name  of  one,  whose  birth  or  prosp'rous  dealings 
Have  given  him  the  true  patrician  right 
Or  disregarding  other  people's  feelings. 
"AdtylmightP 
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A  peer — a  minister — a  pure  Caucasian, 
Wno  has  contrived  to  solve  the  myst'ry  Asian, 
Of  gaining  millions  to  do  wnright  satiety  ? 
The  Smyfiisons  see  extremely  good  society  1" 

The  fever  waxes  hotter, 

When  enter  James, 

Who  coldly  names — 
"Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trotter." 

Each  erey-beard  thinks  himself  a  boy  again, 
And  feels  inclined  to  bellow,  "  Ah-bal-loon !" 

Two  strange  round  figures  up  the  staircase  strain. 
Each  like  a  Lord-Rosse  telescopic  moon ; 

With  difficulty  is  the  doorway  pass'd. 

Gome !  Mrs.  Smythson's  rooms  are  full  at  last. 

Full !  there's  no  moving — Mrs.  Trotter's  skirt 
Covers  the  whole  saloon,  and  Trotter's  tie, 
(Which  Jones — that  very  oddest  fish — 
Says  is  a  tie  that  he  cordd  wish 
Had  bound  the  Trotter  to  his  home) 
In  rigid  folds  on  either  side 
A  yard  away,  and  quite  as  wide. 
In  search  of  mischief  seems  to  roam— 

With  menaced  hurt. 
Mutely  advising  each  to  mind  his  eye. 

And  Trotter's  sleeve ! 
Each  sleeve  would  hold  two  Trotters  and  a  half  in  it : 

One  might  believe 
He'd  had  it  made  to  hide  himself  and  laugh  in  it  ,* 
And  of  his  pantaloons,  the  spacious  work 
Would  stamp  him  as  the  extra  great  Grand  Turk ; 
But  (what  might  cause  that  theory  to  totter) 
No  harem  of  the  grandest  kind 
Could  be  constructed  room  to  find 
For  two  sultanas  such  as  Mrs.  Trotter. 

On !  sweeping  all 
Before  them  like  the  hay  in  time  of  mowing. 
Upsetting  chairs  and  tables  in  the  way ; 
The  ornaments,  by  Mrs.  T.'s  bouquet 
(Of  peonies  and  dahlias  all  a-blowing) 
Brush'd  from  the  mantelpieces,  fall ; 
The  fiddlers  into  comers  crouch ; 
The  guests  away  in  dudgeon  slouch, 
As  from  uie  hunter's  spear  shrink  otters. 
Impalement  on  the  tie  of  Trotter  fearing — 
Into  back  rooms  and  closets  disappearing. 
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The  halls  aie  emptj,    Empty — pahttw ! 
Fill*d— as  a  new-dined  turkey's  craw. 
By  the  trimnphant  and  expansive  Trotters. 

"Now  really,  Trotter"  (Smythson  from  the  door- 
He  couldn't  enter),  "  tell  me  what  this  means. 

I'm  glad  to  see  yon — no  one  cotdd  be  more ; 
Bnt  stUl  in  good  society — ^these  scenes — 

You're  a  good  fellow — ^no  one  could  be  better — 

I  know  how  very  deeply  Tm  your  debtor ; 
Still,  you  ought  notr— 

You  know  that  I  invited  you  (I  told  you) 

Purely  from  the  esteem  in  which  I  hold  yon; 

And  as  a  wish  to  oome  vour  wife  express'd, 

I  couldn*t  well  refuse ;  but  still,  this  jest — ** 
Says  Trotter,  "  What  ?" 

"  What  P  why,  my  guests  are  going,  every  one." 

"  My  eyes, '  says  Trotter,  "  is  the  game  all  finished  ? 
Well,  dIow  me !  there's  been  precious  little  fun — ** 
"  It  isn't  that — 'tib  you  who  nave  diminished 
The  evening's  pleasure."    "  We !  well,  that's  a  droD  'un ; 
We  as  oome  here  resolved  to  go  the  whole  un — " 

'*  But  think — so  strangely  dress'd ! 
Yourself  a  fuU-sail'd  ship— your  wife  St.  Paul's, — 
A  little  oii^r^,  it  must  be  confess'd— " 
"Well.ru  be  blest!" 
Exdaim'd  the  wondering  Trotter,  "  but  I  calls 
That  out-and-out.     D'ye  mean  to  say  that  this  is 
Wot  ain't  the  reg'lar  thinf  ?    Just  hear  him,  missis  I 
After  the  many  hog,  bull,  bob,  and  tanner 
We've  spent  to  get  puffed  out  in  this  bere  manner ! 

It's  his  own  words — 1 11  keep  him  to  it ! 
Didn't  you  say  we  couldn't  oome  unless 
We  came  togg'd  out  in  regular  PULL  dbbssP 
What— yes  P 
Well,  ihm,  toe  thought  we'd  do  it/* 


A  GBEAT  MISTAKE. 

To  suppose  that  the  American  beroes,  planning  the  Lone  Star 
expedition  against  Cuba,  have  any  deeply-rooted  antipathy  to 
Spanish. 
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MYSTERIES  OF  PAEIS, 
Totally  unexpl^inei),  bt  a  bbgulas  Briton. 

In  the  first  place,  I  should  like  to  know  what  they  mean  bj 
wearing  those  enormous  far  hatsP  They  may  be  an  intelligent 
people.  All  I  know  is — I  never  saw  sncn  a  set  of  muffs  as  they 
look  in  all  my  Hfe.  And  such  tight  trousers !  reducing  the  legs 
of  Young  France  to  next  to  nothing,  and  presenting  an  appearance 
of  top-heaviness  that  is  absolutely  uncomfortable  to  contemplate. 
They  talk  of  their  stable  goverunent !  The  heads  of  the  nation 
could  never  have  been  in  a  more  tottering  condition  than  they  seem 
now — and  I  don't  see  how  things  can  possibly  go  on  long  on  such 
a  slender  footing. 

Why  should  such  a  difference  exist  between  the  civil  and  military 
states  P  I  have  heard  a  great  deal  of  the  admirable  discipline  of 
the  French  army ;  but  in  a  great  many  regiments  there  appears  to 
be  no  recogmsable  head  worth  speaking  of  Quite  the  contrary. 
Are  we  indeed  to  believe  the  scandal  that  all  the  boasted  cares  and 
energies  of  the  saviours  of  France  have  only  been  directed  to  the 
basest  ends  P 


This  is  the  baker !  The  circular  article  he  holds  in  his  right 
hand  is  a  loaf  I  So  is  the  longitudinal  ditto  in  his  left !  I  am  at  a 
loss  to  account  for  the  singular  ex- 
pedients resorted  to  by  the  Frencl 
for  making  their  bread.  It  is  true 
that  one  species  possesses  the  great 
recommendation,  to  the  hea&  of 
families,  of  going  a  very  long  way. 
But,  on  the  contrary,  the  other  is  a 
description  of  food  which  the 
smallest  child  could  get  throogh  in 
no  time. 

This  gentleman  is  supposed  to  be 
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oondnctang  himself  ill  tiuB  re- 
markable  maimer   from    an 
exoees  of  enjoyment  and  hteh 
spirito ;  the  Frendi,  ffenerallj, 
Ming  supposed  to  be  a  gsj 
and  li^ht-nearted  people.    Does  a  dose 
inspection  of  the  expression  of  the  gentle- 
man's oonntenance,  in  the  height  of  his 
hilaritTt     warrant     either     snppositionP 
Would  it  not  rather  be  thonffht  that  he  is 
performing  a  terrible  act  of  penance  for 
some  sin  tiiat  can  nerer  be  wholly  expiated  ? 


They  have  policemen  in  Paris,  I  suppose.  Indeed  I  know  they 
have.  Why,  tnen,  is  so  strong  a  detachment  of  the  militajy  neces- 
sary to  oonauct  that  little  bojr  to  prison  P  Is  it  that  the  citA  o& 
oers  are  less  to  be  trusted  with  a  service  of  danger  than  our  own 
gallant  Blues,  or  that  juvenile  delinquency  exists  in  France  to  ai 
extent  unknown  in  our  favoured  dime  P 


Who  is  ^,  I  wonder ! ! ! 

I  should  like  to  know  why  the  French  can't  allow  their  trees  to 
grow  as  they  like,  instead  of  cropping  and  clipping  thein»  like  so 
manj  whiskers  on  the  £M9e  of  Nature.    These  au^rolar-looking  ter- 
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restrial  spheres,  planted  in  sqnare  tnba,  in  the  Lnxembonrg 
Gardens,  I  am  told  are  orange-trees.  Veiy  eood.  Their  resem- 
blance to  oranges  is  certainly  striking.  I  should  be  happy  to  accept 
their  appropriate  rotundity  as  a  precedent  for  the  invariable  rule 
(as  having  an  instructive  tendency),  but  that,  on  inspection,  I  do 
not  find  the  neighbouring  groves  to  consist  of  pear-trees  as,  judging 
from  appearances,  I  was  induced  to  imagine. 


The  French,  I  am  told,  down  to  the  lowest  grades  of  society,  are 
proverbial  for  their  gallantry  and  consideration  for  the  fair  sex. 
Appearances  are  certainly  deceptive;  but  there  is  no  trusting  to 
them  in  Paris.  For  instance,  these  individuals,  I  have  ascertained, 
belong  to  the  class  ovvrier : — 


To  avoid  the  slightest  mistake,  I  have  hnnted  up  the  dictionary 
word.    I  find  it  to  be  homme  qui  iravaiUe — in- 


meaning  of  that 
duttrieC 
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They  are  certainly  a  strange  race.  How  anybody  can  sleep,  with 
gentlemen  parading  the  streets  abont  a  hundred  at  a  time,before 
oaybreak,  and  continuing  their  what's-his-name's  tattoo  every 
ten  minutes,  ia  a  puzzler. 


How  anybody  can  sleep  with  these  gentlemen— is  another  ques- 
tion! 


HARMLESS  ACCOMPANIMENT  TO  MB.  CRUIKSHANK'S 
PLATE  ON  THE  OPPOSITE  PAGE. 

A  TSTEKD  of  ours  (had  we  been  writing  in  the  last  century,  we 
should  have  said  a  wa^),  was  expressing  nimself  in  terms  of  the 
highest  indignation  with,  or  rather  wiuiout,  respect  to  his  shoe- 
maker for  presuming  to  emigrate  to  Australia,  on  the  pitiful  plea 
that  he  (our  friend)  was  the  only  customer  he  had  left.  We  re- 
marked that  we  could  see  nothing  reprehensible  in  his  conduct- 
especially  as  all  his  former  patrons  had  deserted  him.  "  Wbat  are 
,  his  former  patrons  to  me  P"  exclaimed  our  friend ;  ••  I  am  the  only 
one  remaining  to  him — and  a  cobbler  ought  to  stick  to  his  last." 

We  laughed.    Gentle  reader,  drop  a  smile  if  you  can  possibly 
manage  it. 
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WANTED,  A  DIBDm. 
Apflt  to  ths  FnsT  Lokd  or  the  Adioealtt. 

We  liear  a  jpreat  deal  of  tlie  pravalence  of  discontent  in  the  navy. 
It  is  said  that  the  sailors  are  constantly  grumbling  at  the  way 
they  are  treated,  in  the  matter  of  unwnolesome  food  and  unsafe 
ships. 

A  ipreat  many  suggestions  haye  been  offered  as  to  the  best  remedy 
for  this  eyil.  Some  weak-minded  practical  persons  haye  proposed 
fresh  provisions  and  new  ships. 

We  propose  a  Dibdin  I 

It  is  a  notorious  fact,  that  the  late  Charles  Dibdin,  during  the 
war,  did  the  State  great  service  by  his  sea  son^s,  which  had  the 
effect  of  persuading  the  British  sailor  that  fightmg  was  a  very  jolly 
thing ;  that  Frenchmen  ought  to  (and  might  easily)  be  exterminated; 
and  that  all  the  unpleasantness  of  a  tempest  might  be  satisfactorily 
overcome  by  climbing  up  into  the  rigging  and  thinking  of  an  absent 
Sue  or  Polly. 

Why  not  employ  a  competent  person  to  do  something  of  the  sami 
kind  in  the  present  day  ?  It  would  be  much  better  to  reconcile  thi 
British  seaman  to  existing  hardship,  than  to  encourage  a  mutinous 
and  dissatisfied  spirit.  Of  course,  we  put  removing  the  difficulty 
out  of  the  question,  as  totally  opposed  to  all  precedent. 

We  annex  a  specimen  or  two  of  the  sort  of  thing  on  which  the 
proposed  salt-water  laureate  might  be  advantageously  employed. 

Go,  patter  to  labbera  and  swabs,  do  yoa  see, 

Alxmt  dainties,  and  stews,  and  the  like — 
A  chunk  of  salt  horse  and  some  biscoit  give  me, 

And  it  isn't  at  maggots  I'll  strike. 
Avast  1  and  don't  think  me  a  milksop  so  soft. 

To  be  taken  by  trifles  aback, 
What  would  turn  a  fine  gentleman's  nose  np  aloft 

Will  be  quite  good  enough  for  poor  Jack. 


Or  in  this  style : — 


Come  all  ye  jolly  sailors  bold, 
Who  life  as  next  to  nothing  hold, 
While  English  glory  I  unfold, 

fiuzza  for  the  Arethusa ! 
She  is  a  frigate  quite  used  un, 
Leaky  and  cracked  as  an  old  tesrcup, 

Her  sides  are  thin, 

And  the  rot's  got  in ; 
So  if  Toar  dauntless  plucK  you'd  show 
Now  IS  your  time  a  cruise  to  go 

Oa  board  of  the  Aietbusa. 
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THE  VULTURE: 
AN    ORNITHOLOGICAL    STUDT. 

AFTBH  THE  LATE  SDOA&  A.  FOB. 

The  Yatture  It  tb«  most  crael,  detdlj,  and  ToraefoaB  of  birds  of  prer.  Ho  te  ranurk- 
able  for  his  keen  seent,  and  for  the  tenacity  with  which  he  inTariatW  dinffa  to  the  vietim 
OB  whom  he  has  ftied  his  rripe.  He  is  not  to  be  shaken  off  whilst  the  hamblest  piekisfv 
remain.  Ho  Is  usuallj  to  be  fooBd  tn  an  indiiftrent  atato  of  feather.— iTev  Ikmrnriatiom  ^f 
(kmtr. 


OircK  Dpon  A  midnight  chilling,  m  I  hnld  my  feet  unwilling 

0*6r  a  tub  of  scalding  water,  at  a  heat  of  ninAtj-four ; 

Nervously  a  toe  in  dipping,  dripping,  slipping,  tben  ontakipping, 

Suddenly  there  came  a  ripping,  whipping,  at  my  chambers  door. 

*'  Tis  the  second  floor,"  Imutter'd,  "flipping  at  my  chambers  door — 

Wants  a  light— and  nothing  more  !** 

Ah !  distinctly  I  remember,  it  was  in  the  chill  November, 
And  each  cuticle  and  member  was  with  influenza  sore  ; 
Falt'ringly  I  stirred  the  grnel,  steaming,  creaming  o'er  the  fbel, 
And  anon  removed  the  iewel  that  each  fix)Rted  nostril  bore, 
Wiped  away  the  trembling  jewel  that  each  reddened  nostril  bore — 

Nameless  here  for  evennoru  ! 

And  I  recollect  a  oertain  draught  that  fann'd  the  window  curtain 
Chili'd  me,  fiil'd  me  with  the  horror  of  two  steps  across  the  floor. 
And,  besides,  I'd  got  my  feet  in,  and  a  most  refreshing  heat  in, 
To  myself  I  sat  repeating — "  If  I  answer  to  the  door — 
Rise  to  let  the  ruffian  in  who  seems  to  want  to  burst  the  door, 

1*11  be *'  that  and  something  more. 

Presently  the  row  grew  stronger ;  hesitating  then  no  longer, 
**  Really,  Mister  Johnson,  blow  it ! — ^your  forgiveness  I  implore, 
Buch  an  observation  letting  slip,  but  when  a  man's  just  getting 
Into  bed,  you  come  upsetting  nerves  and  posts  of  chambers  door. 
Making  such  a  row,  forge  tting":~Spoke  a  voice  bevoiid  the  door-c 

**  Tisn't  Jonnson" — nothing  more ! 
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Quick  a  perspiration  clammj  bathed  me,  and  I  uttered  "Daipmy  1*' 
(Observation  wrested  from  me,  like  the  one  I  made  before) 
Back  upon  the  cushions  sinking,  hopelessly  my  eyes,  like  winking, 
On  some  stout  for  private  drinking,  ranged  in  rows  upon  the  floor, 
Fix*d — and  on  an  oyster  barrel  (full)  beside  them  on  the  floor, 

Look'd  and  gproan'd,  and  nothing  more. 

Open  then  was  flung  the  portal,  and  in  stepped  a  hated  mortal. 
By  the  moderns  calPd  a  V  ultubb  (known  as  Sponge  in  days  of  yore), 
Well  I  knew  his  reputation !  cause  of  all  my  agitation — 
Scarce  a  nod  or  salutation  changed,  he  pounced  upon  the  floor ; 
Coolly  lifted  up  the  oysters  and  some  stout  from  off  the  floor, 

Help'd  himself,  and  took  some  more  ! 


Then  this  hungry  beast  untiring  fixM  his  gaze  with  fond  admiriDg 
On  a  piece  of  cold  boil'd  beef  I  meant  to  last  a  week  or  more. 
Quick  he  set  to  work  devouring — plates,  in  quick  suoceSHion,  scouring — 
Stout  with  every  mouthful  show'ring — made  me  ask,  to  see  it  pour, 
If  he  quite  eojoy'd  his  supper,  as  1  watch'd  the  liquid  pour ; 

Said  the  Vulture,  "Never more.' 


Much  disguRted  at  the  spacious  vacuum  by  this  brute  voracious 
Excavated  in  the  beef — (he'd  eaten  ouite  enough  for  four  J — 
Still,  I  felt  relief  surprising  when  at  length  I  saw  him  rising. 
That  ho  meant  to  go  surmising,  said  I,  glancing  at  the  door — 

"Going?  well,  1  wont  detain  you — mind  the  stairs  and  shut  the  door ' 

*  Leave  you,  Tomkins ! — ^never  more." 
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Startled  by  an  answer  dn^ping  hints  that  he  intAnded  stopping 
AU  hiB  life — I  knew  him  eaual  to  it  if  he  liked,  or  more — 
Half  in  dismal  earnest,  halt  in  joke,  with  an  attempt  at  laughing; 
I  remarked  that  be  was  chaffing,  and  demanded  of  the  bore, 
Ask'd  what  this  disgusting,  nastj,  greedy,  vile,  intrusive  bore 

Meant  in  croaking  "  Nerer  more  ?^ 

Bat  the  Vnltnre  not  replying,  took  my  bunch  of  keys,  and  trying 
Sev'ral,  found  at  length  the  one  to  fit  my  private  cupboard  door ; 
Took  the  gin  out,  fill  d  the  kettle ;  and,  with  a  sangfroid  to  nettle 
Any  saint,  began  to  settle  calmly  down  the  grate  before. 
Really  as  he  meant  departing  at  the  date  I  named  before, 

Of  never,  never  more ! 


Then  I  sat  engaged  in  guessing  what  this  circumstance  distressing 
Would  be  likely  to  resuH  in,  for  I  knew  that  long  before 
Once  (it  served  me  right  for  drinking)  I  had  told  him  that  if  sinking 
lb  the  world,  my  fortunes  linkine  to  his  own,  he'd  find  my  door 
Always  open  to  receive  him  ana  it  struck  me  now  that  door 

He  would  pass,  p'raps  never  mora ! 


Suddenly  the  air  was  clonded,  all  the  furniture  enshrouded 

With  the  smoke  of  vile  tobacco — this  was  worse  than  all  beftire ; 

"  Smith  !"  I  cried  (in  not  offensive  tones,  it  might  have  been  expensive, 

For  he  knew  the  art  defensive,  and  could  costermongers  floor) ; 

"  llecoUect  it's  after  midnight,  are  you  going  ? — mind  the  floor." 

Quoth  the  Yjilture,  "  Never  more  P 
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V  Smith  !'*  I  cried  ^the  gin  was  going,  down  his  throat  in  riven  flowing), 
*'  If  you  want  a  bed,  you  know  there's  quite  a  nice  hotel  next  door, 
Very  cheap.     I'm  ill— and,  jokiue  set  apart,  your  horrid  smoking 
Irritates  my  cough  to  choking.     Having  mentioned  it  before, 
Really,  you  should  not  compel  one—  Irul  yon  mizzle — ^as  before?" 

Quoth  the  Vulture,  "  Never  more !" 

*'  Smith  !"  I  cried,  "  that  joke  repeating  merits  little  better  treating 
For  you  than  a  condemnation  as  a  nuisance  and  a  bore. 
Drop  it,  pray,  it  isn't  fanny ;  I've  to  mix  some  rum  and  honey — 
If  you  want  a  little  money,  take  some  and  be  o£f  next  door ; 
Run  a  bill  up  for  me  if  you  like,  but  dio  be  off  next  door.'' 

Quoth  the  Vulture,  '*  Never  more  !" 

"  Smith !"  I  shrieVd — the  accent  humbler  dropping,  as  another  tumbler 
I  beheld  him  mix,  '^'be  off  I  ^ou  drive  me  mad — it's  striking  four. 
Leave  the  house  and  somethmg  in  it ;  if  you  go  on  at  the  gin,  it 
Wont  hold  out  another  minute.    Leave  the  house  and  shut  the  door — 
Take  your  beak  from  out  my  gin,  and  take  your  body  throuah  the  door  I'* 

Quoth  the  Vulture,  "Never  more  1" 


And  the  Vulture  never  flitting — still  is  sitting,  still^is  sitting, 
Gulping  down  my  stout  by  gallons,  and  my  oysters  by  the  score  ; 
And  ihe  beast,  with  no  more  breeding  than  a  heathen  savage  feeding, 
'Vhe  new  carpet's  tints  unheeding,  throws  his  shells  upon  the  floor. 
And  his  smose  from  out  my  curtains,  and  his  stains  from  out  my  floor, 

Shall  be  sifted  never  mor/ 1 
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A  DOMESTIC  TEAGBDY; 

Bnng  the  BetvU  of  over  Female  Emigration^  and  the  ImpombHa^  of 
obtaining  Female  JServanie. 

(For  fitwe  en  «c^€,  decoratioDS,  and  cast  of  characten,  see  Plate  opposite.) 

Mbs.  Pifeb  (superintendiTig  the  chape  andnealecUng  her  punctual 
tion) — "Oh  dear,  dear,  dearl  it's  enough  to  drive  anybody  crazy 
with  all  the  trouble  I've  had  with  the  huzzies  the  nasty  good-for- 
nothing,  idle,  lazy — the  wicked  presumptuous  bad  creatures,  to 
think  of  their  taking  such  a  start.  Don  t  talk  to  me,  Piper ;  it's 
the  fault  of  you  men  for  taking  their  ])art  Can^  blame  them  in- 
deed for  wanting  to  better  their  situations  I — of  course  my  servants 
were  very  ill  u^  I  understand  your  insinuations.  No  doubt  it's 
a  treat  to  you  to  see  your  poor  wife  made  into  a  slave — not  that 
there's  any  novelty  in  that  I  wish  I  was  in  my  grave  1 — melted  to 
death  and  getting  into  such  a  mess  with  the  cnances  I  have  of 
even  getting  a  new  dress— at  those  dratted  chops  for  yon  to  guzzle. 
If  you  had  the  feelings  of  a  man,  you*d  do  something  to  help  me. 
Oh  1  I  daresay  you're  doing  all  you  can — a  pretty  kettle  of  fish 
you're  making  of  the  Irish  stew.  Ahl  there  goes  the  poker  on  to 
the  plates— don't  tell  me — you  do  it  on  purpose-^you  do,  I  didn't 
say  you  touched  the  poker  but  you  do  all  you  can  to  flurry  me  in 
one  way  or  other — Tom,  you  naughty,  unfeeling  boy,  how  dare  you 
join  in  the  conspiracy  against  your  poor  mother  P  If  your  father's 
burnt  you,  it's  just  like  him  go  and  rub  your  hand  with  soap — 
thougn  youll  be  clever  to  find  it — Yes*-^.  Piper,  you're  satisfied 
now,  I  hope— with  your  institutions  and  lectures  and  South 
Australia  panoramas  I  wish  Mr.  Prout  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
wretches  at  the  Polytechnic  were  pounded  to  death  with  sledge- 
hammers— putting  notions  <^  emigration  into  the  heads  of  a  set  of 
brazen  faces— but  they've  been  a  great  deal  too  weU  treated,  or 
they  would  not  have  nad  time  to  go  to  such  places ;  and  those 
newspapers  talking  about  their  rights  and  freedom  if  the7'd  minded 
their  work  they  wouldn't  have  had  time  to  read  'em.  in  my  poor 
dear  mother's  time,  no  servant  could  get  a  place  who  knew  how  to 
read.  Ought  to  be  treated  like  human  beings  P  a  pretty  story,  in- 
deed I  I  Imow  what  you  mean  Piper  you  needn't  try  to  keep  your 
jpravity — but  they  were  always  thinlpng  of  husbands  and  settling 
m  life  or  some  such  depravity. 

"  Arabella  and  Jane  you  idle  things  don't  stand  staring  therOp 
but  go  and  lay  the  clotn  before  your  father  begins  to  swear.  AH 
the  tumblers  are  broken  P  Well,  to  be  sure,  I  might  have  expected 
ihcU  but  I'm  astonished  at  you  Arabella  for  daring  to  tell  me  it  was 
the  cat.  If  it  was  that  minx,  Jemima— yes,  I  see  vexy  well,  Mr. 
Piper  that  we  donH  get  on  as  well  without  her  as  if  I  wanted  her  to 
go,  the  viper !  when  she  knew  the  whole  comfort  of  the  fiamily  de- 
pended on  her  staying  to  be  off  to  Australia  the  ungrateful  thing 


l853*]  AN8WEBS  TO   CORBESPONDEHTS.  437 

sbe  deseryes'flayinf^.  With  the  beantiftil  kitclyBn  she  had  only  she 
never  took  a  pnde  in  it  let  alone  seven  pounds  a  year  and  her  tea 
£mnd  with  sugar  beside  in  it.  But  of  course  madam  must  have  a 
farm  and  want  to  be  some  scamp's  wife — never  thinking  what  I've 
to  ^  through  with  my  two  poor  girls  to  settle  in  life.  Jane  bring 
a  dish  this  minute  do.  What  1  do  you  mean  to  say  there's  only  one 
and  that's  cracked,  on  the  shelf  P  Well,  I've  done  all  human  nature 
can  do,  Mr.  Piper  you  may  get  your  dinner  yourself.  K  the  chops 
are  black  I  can't  help  it  well  you  needn't  mention  it — I  see — ^if 
there's  one  on  the  floor  you  may  pick  it  up  Ah  1  I  knew  how  it 
would  be.  The  gridiron's  tumbled  over  with  what  I've  to  go 
through,  how  can  vou  expect  me  to  attend  to  itP  I've  not  been 
used  to  this  sort  of  thing  the  chimney's  on  fire  and  there's  an  end 
to  it.  The  house  must  be  burnt  down  Oh  yes  I  call  the  police,  but 
vou  may  call  for  ever  if  you  find  a  policeman  now  all  the  servants 
have  gone  to  Australia,  all  I  say  is  you'U  be  clever."     IScene  cloBes. 


AKSWEE  TO  COBEESPOIirDNTS. 

BinKViT. — ^Tonr  conundnim  was  reoeived  in  1846,  and  had  been  in  type  ever 
since.  We  shall  probably  be  able  to  find  room  for  it  in  the  course  of  a  few 
years.    Do  not  be  impatient.    We  have  all  had  onr  beginnings. 

Walter  thb  Poubtbb. — The  circulation  of  the  Comic  Almanack  is  eight  mil- 
lions. The  editor's  salary  is  ten  thousand  a  year.  But  these  things  are  not 
done  for  money. 

J. — ^Your  offer  has  had  our  most  careful  consideration.  We  fear  that  a  novel 
in  ten  books,  each  containing  eighty  chapters,  to  be  p#)lished  at  the  rate  of 
a  chapter  per  year,  will  scarcely  suit  our  publication.  Ifvrould  be  difficult  to 
sustain  the  interest  for  so  loug  a  period  «id  at  such  considerable  intervals. 

WoBBiT. — There  are  three  thousand  and  ninety-five  editions  of  Uncle  T<m*8 
Cabtn  published.  It  is  estimated  that  everv  adult  Briton  has  purchased  nine 
copies  of  that  remarkable  work  and  read  them  alL 

Jttliambtta  says  she  could  love  us  madly  if  she  could  make  up  her  mind  to 
believe  that  we  don't  dye  our  whiskers.    We  do. 

Bum  Dicket  assures  us  he  is  iust  the  fellow  for  our  money.  He  is  very  clever 
at  finding  out  conundrums ;  imows  three  comic  songs ;  and  has  a  friend  who 
is  intimate  -with  an  Ethiopian  serenader.    We  will  think  of  it. 

WALKiMSHAW.^Our  pay  is  nineteen  and  sixpence  per  line  for  pnMe— two 
guineas  for  verse ;  only  we  don't  accept  contributions. 

Wapshot  informs  us  that  he  has  occupied  all  his  leisure  hours  for  the  last 
twelve  months  in  toving  to  find  out  the  rebus,  signed  "Lilly,"  in  last  year's 
CkmUc  Almanack.  He  hopes,  after  all  the  trouble  he  has  taken,  we  will  not 
publish  any  other  answer  to  it  till  his  airives.    We  pledge  him  our  honour. 

Enquibob  wishes  us  to  inform  him  the  day  of  the  month,  and  in  what  year, 
Julius  GfBsar  landed  in  Britain ;  the  number  of  lines  in  the  lUad ;  what  we 
consider  the  best  receipt  for  tartar  in  the  teeth ;  whether  Mrs.  Glover  ever 
played  Ophelia  or  not  in  early  life— 4Uid  if  she  did.  at  what  theatre,  and  to 
whose  Bosenorants ;  how  he  had  better  set  to  work  to  obtaui  a  oomuussioii 
in  the  aimy  without  interest;  if  A  pegs  one  too  many  by  accident,  has  B  a 
right  to  score  four ;  which  year's  volume  of  the  LiUle  Warbler  we  would 
recommend  for  general  purposes,  in  preference  to  the  others ;  and  if  we  know 
of  a  good  shop  for  elastlb  trousenk  Terhaps  some  of  our  readers  will  oblige 
him  with  an  answer. 
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ADVEETISBMENTS. 

-WO  MORE  MOSQUITOES!  CATCH  'EM  ALIVE!— To 
-^^  destroy  these  noxioos  Inaeets,  the  scourge  of  aa  English  summer,  iiae  Wil- 
Idnson's  Bxtilact  of  Upas,  prepared  only  by  him  at  his  i^awtations,  Bampstead 
Heath,  and  sold  (with  diieoUons)  by  all  respectable  ohemists.  in  bottles^  at  U.  1^, 
3s.  M.,  and  4s. 

THE  PALMS,  FECKHAM.— Delightful  FamOj  Besidenoe  to 
-*-  BE  LET,  immediately  ;  consisting  of  six  rooms  (all  snake-proof),  flat  loo^ 
with  rerandAb ;  capable  oif  making  np  fire  beds,  stable  fbr  two  camels,  falppo- 
potamns  sty,  ostriehry,  slave  shed,  and  the  osoal  oflloesL  Apply  personally  to  JCr. 
Jdeb,  14,  Chancery  Lane,  any  morning  before  snnrise. 

AN  ENGLISH  SUN  AND  AN  ENGLISH  BKT. 

An  English  son  and  an  English  sky. 

Tally  hi  ho !  (li  ho,  boys  I 
Aboot  this  time,  in  the  hot  July, 

ThemselTes  begin  to  show,  boyi. 
The  former  fierce,  and  the  latter  hot. 

As  Coleridge  says,  like  copper; 
Bot  a  different  state  of  affairs  would  not 

Be  seasonable  or  proper  1 

What  should  we  do  when  the  son  and  sky. 

TaUy  hi  ho  I  hi  ho,  boys  1 
Bake  us  to  death,  should  we  yet  say  die  r 

Certainly  not,  we  know,  boys ! 
Let  us  be  brare,  and  the  heat  to  Hm, 

Be  off;  despondency  loathing. 
To  MoB£8  and  Sons*  and  our  forms  encase 

In  appropriate  summer  olothing. 

THE  ORIGINAL  MONSTER  MARTS  of  E.  MOSES  &  SONS, 

-*-  established  upwards  of  100  years,  supply  the  public  with  the  following 
artieles  of  national  and  seasonable  attire,  at  the  lowest  possible  prtoes  .*— 

Complete  Nankeen  Suit £l    ft    0 

Planuin  Hat 049 

Barege  Shirts,  per  dosen ISO 

A  small  quantity  of  book-muslin  great-ooats,  remaining  on  hand  sinoe  the  last 
serere  winter,  are  being  disposed  of  at  an  alarming  saortficc. 

WANT  PLACES. 

ALL  COMlCXmiCATIONS  TO  BX  POST  PAH). 

AS  SNAKE-CHARMER  IN  A  SERIOUS  FAMILY.— A  na- 
•^  tive,  recently  conrerted  by  the  missionaries,  from  Timbootoo.  No  ol^ectioa 
to  look  after  a  camel,  and  make  himself  generally  useftiL  Appty  to  J— a  Sm— th, 
6,  Jaguar  Place,  Broad  Street. 


A    STOUT,  ACTIVE  MAN,  an  experienced 
-^    a  Nigger.    Address  P.  Q.,  Elephant  and  Castla 


driyer— to  look  after 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 

Special  List  for  1871. 

•i,»  Note.— /n  order  to  ensure  the  correct  delwerp  of  the  actual  Workt, 
or  Particular  £dition$  specified  in  thit  List,  the  name  of  the  Publisher 
should  be  distinctly  given.  Stamps  or  a  Post-Office  Order  may  be  remitted 
direct  to  the  Publisher,  who  will  forward  per  return. 


Charles  Dickens— The  Story  of  his  Life.  By  the 

Author  of  •♦  The  Life  of  Thackeray."    Thie  day,  price  ys.  6d^  with 
Dtimeroiu  Portraits  and  Dliutratioiis,  370  pp. 


Dkktni*s  Summtr  Hmsi. 


*' Anecdotes  seem  to  hare  poxired  In  upon  the  author  from  an  quarters. 
■•  •  •  Turn  where  we  will  through  these  370  pleasant  pages,  something 
worth  reading  is  sure  to  meet  the  eye."— rAt  Standard. 


-lb. Another  Edition.      Uniform   with  The 

"  CHARLES  DICKENS  EDITION^*  and  forming  a  ropplementary 
Tolome  to  that  fayonrite  issae,  crimson  cloth,  39.  6(1. 


Artemns  Ward,  Complete.    The  Works  of  Charles 

Tarrer  Browne,  better  known  as  '*Artemus  Ward."  now  first 
COLLECTED.  Crown  8yo,  with  fine  portrait,  facsimile  of  hand- 
writing, &c.,  540  psges,  cloth  neat,  78.  61 

*«*^  Comprises  all  that  the  humorist  has  written  in  England  or  America* 
Admirers  of  poor  Artemus  Ward  will  be  glad  to  possess  his  writings  in  a  oom« 
plete  form. 

John  Camden  ffotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W.  t 


VERT  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


Earthward  Pilgrimage  (The).    By  Moncure  D.  Con- 
way, the  enunent  Mioister  of  South  Plaoe,  Finsbory.    Crown  8to,  400 
ptgei,  doth,  neat,  7s.  6d. 
%*  This  Tolume  has  ex(^ted  considenible  discussioQ,  as  it  ad^anoea  many  entizdy 

new  views  uix>q  the  life  hereafter.    The  titles  to  some  of  the  chaptera  win  oon- 

▼ey  an  idea  of  the  contents  of  the  work  :— '*  How  1  left  the  world  to  rame  iar 

that  which  is.*' 

Dickens's  Speeches,  Literary  and  Social    Now  first 

oolleoted.  With  Chapters  on  *"  Charles  Dickens  as  a  Letter  Writer, 
Poet,  and  PaUio  Reader."  This  day,  prioe  7s.  6d.,  with  fine  Portnit 
hy  Connt  D'Onay,  370  pages, 


\*  "  ma  capital  speeches.    Eveiy  one  of  them  reads  like  a  page  of 
wick."'— rA«Otfie. 


Pf<^- 


•  His  speeches  are  as  good  as  any  of  his  printed  writings.  "—T**  Times, 

-lb. Uniform  with  The  "  CHARLES  DICKENS 

EDITION,**  and  formiag  a  supplementary  volume  to  that  £sTonzite 
issne,  crimson  doth,  39.  6d. 

Cheap  edition,  without  portrait,  in  paper  wrapper,  2s. 


Madge   and   the   Fairy    Content.       A   Charming 

Child's  Story.  By  Blanchakd  Jbrrold.  Intended  to  incnleate  a 
Spirit  of  Contentment  With  nearly  100  Pictures  of  the  Indnstry 
requisite  to  produce  the  Christmas  Pudding.    4^  6d. 

A  Third  Supply  of  Yankee  Drolleries^  comprising 

the  hest  recent  Works  of  American  Humorists.  A.  Ward's  FiariAHB; 
Mark  Twain  ;  Autocrat  Breakfast  Tablk  ;  Bret  Habtb  ; 
Ini^ocents  Abroad.  With  an  lotrodnction  by  George  Augustus 
Sala,    Crown  8vo,  700  pages,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6cl. 

*f  *  An  entirely  new  gathering  of  Transatlantic  humour.    Fourteen  thousand 
copies  have  been  sold  of  the  ist  and  2nd  series. 
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VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


UNIFOBM  WITH  MR,  RUSKIN'S  EDITION  OF  "GERMAN 

POPULAR  STORIESr 

VewBookof  DeliglLtfdl  Tales.— "Family  Fairy  Tales;" 

or,  Glimpses  of  Elfland  at  Heatlierstoii  Hall/'  Edited  by  Cholmon- 
DELEY  Pbnnell,  Author  of  "  Puck  on  Pegasus,"  &c.,  adorned  with 
beautiful  pictures  of  "My  Lord  Lion/'  "King  Uggermugger/'  and 
other  great  folks.  Handsomely  printed  on  toned  paper,  in  cloth,  green 
and  gold,  price  43.  6d.  plain,  58.  6d.  coloured. 

%*  Thia  eharznliig  Tolome  bas  been  imlTcnally  praiMd  by  tbe  critleal  preM. 

The  Bofdcmcians ;  their  Bites  and  Mysteries.    With 

Chapters  on  the  Ancient  Fire-  and  Serpent- Worshippers,  and  Explana- 
tions of  the  Mystic  Symbols  represented  in  the  Monuments  and 
Talismans  of  the  Primeval  Philosophers.  By  Ha&grate  Jennings. 
los.  6d. 
•»•  A  volume  ofstwrtling  facts  and  opinions  v/pon  this  very  mysterious 
suhject,  illustrated  by  neofrly  300  engravings. 

*•  Cnrlova  ••  maaj  of  Mr.  Bottan't  works  baT«  bcon,  tbe  Tolomo  now  under  notlee  It,  emonr 
tbcm  an,  perbapa  tbe  moat  remarkable.  Tbe  work  purports  to  deaeribe  tbe  Ritaa  and  M jsteriaa  of 
tbe  Boatemdana.  It  dllatea  on  tbe  andent  Fire  and  Serpent  Worablppera.  Tbe  aatbor  baa  certainly 
devoted  an  enormoaa  amount  of  labour  to  tbeao  memorlala  of  tbe  K0SS-CB0A8— otberwlae  tba 
Ito8lemdana.'*>-Tbe  8un^  Slit  March,  1870l 

Gustave  Bore's  Favourite  Pencil  Sketches.— -His- 
torical Cartoons ;  or.  Bough  Pencillings  of  the  World's  History  from 
the  First  to  the  Nineteenth  Century.  By  Gustayb  Dorb.  With 
admixahle  letterpress  descriptions  by  Thomas  Wright,  F.S.A.  Oblong 
4to,  haodaoxne  table  book,  7s.  6d. 


•f  *  A  B0W  book  of  daring  and  inlmltablo  dcalgna,  wbkb  will  Motte  eonalderable  aMaBllon,  and 
dowtleaa  oommand  a  wide  drenlatlon. 

Captain  Castagnette.    His  Snrprisiiig,  almost  Incre- 

dible  Adventures.    Ato,  with  Gustayb  Dorb's  Illustrations,    is.  9d.  11       y 
(sells  at  58.)  \\      \ 

rtrRnnT  appT.TrATTnw  'm.iuii:  hm  ntriAa  in  Mr.  TTnHMn.  fnv  thin  hnoh.  l\     %  ' 


DiRBCT  APPLICATION  m%kst  h$  made  to  Mr,  Hotten  for  this  booh. 


Cent,  per  Cent.    A  Story  written  upon  a  Bill  Stamp. 

By  Blanchard  Jerrold.     With  numerous  coloured  illustrations  in 
uie  style  of  the  late  Mr.  Leech's  charming  designs,  price  78.  6d. 

**•  A8lor7  of  "Tbe  Yampirea  of  London,"  aa  tb^  were  pitbOy  tanned  in  a  raoent notorloos 
••■a,  and  one  of  vndoubtad  Atereat. 

John  Camden  HoUen,  74  and  75>  PiccadiUy,  W. 


mp.      \ 


THE  NEW  "PUNIANA  SERIES"  OF 

CHOICE  ILLUSTRATED  WORKS 
OF  HUMOUR. 


Ekgantiy  printed  on  toned  paper^  fidl  gilt^  gilt  edges^  for  the 
Drawing  Room f  price  6x.  each: — 

1.  Carols  of  Cockayne.     By  Henry  S.  Lieigli. 

Vers  de  Soci^t^,  and  charming  Verses  descriptive  of  London  life. 
With  numerous  exquisite  little  designs  by  Alfred  Concanen 
and  the  late  John  Leech.  Small  4to,  elegant,  uniform  with 
"Puniana,'»6s. 

"  An  awfully  Jolly  Book  for  Parties." 

2.  Funiana.    Best  Book  of  Biddies  and  Puns 

ever  formed.  Thoughts  Wise — and  Otherwise.  Edited  by  the 
Hon.  Hugh  Rowley.  With  nearly  loo  exquisitely  fanciful 
drawings.  Contams  nearly  3,000  of  the  best  Riddles  and  10,000 
most  outrageous  Puns,  and  is  one  of  the  most  popular  books  ever 
issued.     Third  edition,  price  6s. 

Why  didDu  Chaillu  get  so  angry  when  he  was  chaffed  about  the  Gorilla  ? 
Why?  we  ask. 

Why  is  a  chrysalis  like  a  hot  roll?  You  will  doubtless  remark^  "  Zk. 
iouse  it  'j  the  grub  that  makes  the  butter  fly !  "    But  see  "  Punianet. " 

Why  is  a  wide-awake  hat  so  called  ?  Because  it  never  had  a  nap,  and 
never  wants  one. 

The  Saturday  Review  says  of  this  most  amosinfir  work—"  EnormoDS  burlesque— anaporoadiaoie 
«ik1  pre-eminent.  We  venture  to  think  diat  this  very  queer  volume  wilt  be  a  fitvoorite.  It  deserves 
to  be  so:  and  we  should  suggest  that,  to  a  dull  p^von  desirous  to  get  credit  witfa  the  yoang  boBday 
people,  it  would  be  good  policy  fo  invest  in  the  book,  and  dole  it  out  by  ir*^' ^'* 


VERT  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


The  Conscript.   A  Story  of  the  French  and  Ger- 

man  War  of  1813.    Tranalated  from  the  French  of  MM.  Ebckmann- 
Chatriak.    Fcap.,  is. 
*•*  An  authorised  and  unxnutilated  popular  edition  of  this  now  famous  work:. 
The  tcanfllations,  hitherto  published  in  this  country  and  in  America,  can  bo 
regarded  as  little  more  than  abridgments. 

Napoleon  III.,  The  Man  of  his  Time : 

Fart  I.— The  Story  of  the  Life  of  Napoleon  III.,  as  told  hy  Jas.  W. 

Haswell. 
Part  II.— The  Same  Stoiy,  as  told  by  the  Popular  Caricatures  of 

the  past  25  year*. 

Crown  8vo,  400  pages,  7-.  6*. 


.-"]Hl?l^r 


%•  The  object  of  this  Work  is  to  give  both  sides  of  the  Story.  The  Artist  has 
gone  over  the  entire  ground  of  Continental  and  English  Caricatures  for  the  last 
quarter  of  a  century,  and  a  very  interesting  book  is  the  result. 

Bismarck,  the  Great  German  Statesman.  The  Story 

OF  HIS  Career,  told  for  Popular  Beading.    By  Mr.  Geo.  Bullen,  of 
the  British  Museum.    Foap.,  m. 
*«*  An  admirable  account  of  the  **  Man  of  Blood  and  Iron;**  giving  numerous 
very  characteristic  anecdotes. 

Echoes  from  the  French  Poets.  An  Anthology  from 

Baudelaire,  Alfred  de  Musset,  Lamartinb.  Victor  Hugo.  A. 

Chekier.  T.  Gautirr,  Beranger,  Nadaud,  Dupont,  Parnt,  and 

others.    Bv  Harrt  Curwen.    Fcap.  870,  cloth,  5s.;  half-morncoo,  6-1. 

"  A  pleasant  little  volume  of  translations  from  modem  French  poets."— (TrapAic, 

Aug.  30, 1870. 
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V£RY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS, 


NEW   SOCIETY  BOOK, 

By  the  Author  of  '' Pnniaaa.'* 

Oamosagammon;  or^  Advice  to  Parties  about  to 

Cronnabialize.    Bj  the  Hon.  Hngh  Rowley.   With  nnmeroaB  wqiiBta 
and  fimoiftd  designs  from  his  penciL    Smill  4(0,  gxeon  and  goM,  6a 


*•*  Tho  Quaintest,  Funniest,  most  Orteinsl  Book  pabliahod  for  a  loo;  time. 
Throe  yean  since  it  was  anuounood  imder  the  title  of  "  Ad^oe  to  Parties  aboat 
to  Marry.- 

Conntry-Honse  Charades,  for  Acting.   By  Captain 

£.  C.  Kngent    With  Ulnstrations  by  W.  B.  Snow.    Small  410,  gran 
and  gold,  68. 
^  *«*  An  entirely  new  book  of  Hoosebold  Amxuements.    An  Amodix  .gnes 

'  >  Pianoforte.  ^ 


the  Tarious  Songs  set  to  Music  for  accompaniment  upon  the  1 


Cmikshank's   Comic   Almanack.     A.  nine  years' 

gathering  of  tlie  Best  Humour,  the  Wittiest  Sayings,  the  Drollect 
Qoipt,  and  the  Best  Things  of  Thackeray,  Hood,  Mayhew,  Aubert 
Smith,  A*Beckett,  Robert  Brouqh.  With  nearly  one  thousand 
Woodonts  and  Steel  Eograyincs  by  the  inimitable  Cruikshabis 
Hnnt,  Lawdells.    Crown  8vo,  600  pp.,  78. 61 
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VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


ITEW  SERIES  OF  ILLUSTRATED  HUMOROUS  NOVELS. 

1.  The  Story  of  a  Honeymooxi.    By  Chas.  H.  Eoss  and 

Ambrose  Glabkx.    Witli  numerous  Ittustiations.    Crown  8yo^  oloth 
gilt,  68. 


limltable  ttocy  of  th«  ad 
d*«  **  Happjr  Thon^its.'* 

2.  Cent,  per  Cent.  A  Story  written  upon  a  Bill  Stamp. 
By  Blanchabd  Jerrold.  With  numerous  coloured  lUustmlions. 
Crown  8yo«  doth  gilt,  68. 


•»«  A  enpitel  1 
aaaliorg."— .4  UtoM 


MR.  UOSS,  IN  THB  DISCOUNTISO  USfS, 
,  **Ixitocdea  not  only  for  City  reaaers,  bat  for  all  latarotod  in 


The  Genial  Showman;  or,  Adventnres  with  Artemiui 

Ward,  and  the  Story  of  his  Life,    z  vols.,  crown  8yo,  illustrated  by 
Brunton,  lis. 

•**  ThU  U  a  most  Intereatlng  work.  It  ffvas  8keteh«a  of  8ho«r-Llfe  In  the  Par  West,  on  th« 
Facifle  Const,  atnonr  the  Minos  of  California,  in  Salt  Lake  City,  and  aeross  tho  Rocky  Moontaiaat 
Including  chapters  descrlpUvo  of  Artamas  Ward's  risit  to  England. 
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VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


The  Secret  Out;  or.  One  Thousand  Tricks  with 

Cords,  and  other  Beorefttions;  with  EotertftiniDK  Experimeott  in 
Drftwiog-Boom  or  *"  Whita  Mftgio"  Bj  Gostats  Fbikbll,  Prof«tior 
of  the  Art  foar  tw«nty-five  years.  Translated  and  Edited  bj  W.  H. 
Crembb,  Jonr.    With  300  engraTings,  aro«m  8?o^  doth,  4s.  6d. 


«*  A  perfect  Cydopndia  of  Lesrerdemain.  Under  the  title  of  "  Le  Ifag^en 
dee  Salons,"  it  has  long  been  a  standard  Magic  book  with  all  French  and  Gennan 
Professors  of  the  Art.  The  tricks  are  described  so  carefully,  -wll^  engraTings  to 
illuotrate  them,  that  anybody  can  easily  learn  how  to  perform  them. 


Art  of  Amusing  (The).     A  Collection  of  araceful 

Arts,  Games,  Trioks,  Pnziles,  and  Charades,  intendod  to  Amnae 
Everybody,  and  enable  all  to  amnse  everybody  else.  By  Frame. 
Bbllew.    With  nearly  300  lUostrations.    Crown  8vo,  4s.  6<L 


*«*  One  of  the  most  entertaining  handbooks  for  the  amusement  of  Society 
OTcr  pubUshed. 
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VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


Kicbnuiimer  Eve»  a  Fairy  Tale  of  Love.    By  BCrs, 

C.  Hall.  New  Edition,  loe.  6d.  UleganiVy  hownd^  cilt  edgesj 
foiely  iUnstnited  by  Sir  Noel  Paton,  Madise,  Kenny  Meadowiy 
and  otiher  emiiient  artists. 


THE  STANDAKD  EDITION. 
BoTiiTiion  Cmsoe,  Profusely  Ulostrated  liy  Ernest  Oriset. 

Edited,  with  a  New  Aoooont  of  the  Origin  of  Bobinaon  Crusoe,  by 
William  Lee,  Esq.    Crown  8vo,  7s.  6d. 


fi.9^ 


*^  This  edition  deserves  special  attention,  from  the  fact  that  it  is 
the  only  correct  one  that  has  "been  printed  since  the  time  of  Defoe.  By 
the  kindness  of  Mr.  liee  a  copy  ox  the  rare  and  -valnable  original,  in 
3  Tols..  was  deposited  with  the  printers  during  the  progress  of  the  work, 
■ad  all  ti^ose  alterations  and  blunders  which  have  been  discovered  iu 
every  recent  edition  are  in  this  case  avoided.  There  is  no  living  artist 
better  adapted  to  the  task  of  illnstrating  Crusoe  than  Ernest  GriMt. 

FaUes  of  JBsop.    With  ZUiistratioiui  liy  Henry  L. 

Stephens.    4to,  with  56  fnU-i)age  inimitable  designs  by  this  Artist. 
Cloth  and  gold,  gilt  edges,  35s. 

%«  In  artlitfe  dTdM  Um  Twy  hlglMrt  pralM  hM  bMB  aMOfdad  to  th*  aboT*  dMlgniL 


The  Bosieruoiane ;  their  Bites  and  Mysteries.    With 

Chapters  on  the  Ancient  Fire-  and  SeTpent-Worshippers,  and  Exphma- 
tions  of  the  Mystic  Symbols  represented  in  the  Monuments  and 
Tslismaas  of  the  Primeval  Philosophers.  By  Haeobayb  Jennings. 
Crown  8vo,  316  wood  engravings,  los.  6d. 
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VBR7  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


Fi  Agellation  and  the  Flagellants ;  &  History  of  the 

Kod  in  all  Coantries,  from  the  Earlieit  Period  to  the  Present  T4aie. 
Bj  the  Bey.  William  Ooopfts,  B.A.,  with  nameroos  lUuatntions. 
Thick  crown  8?o>,  12s.  6d. 


%•  "  A  yffrj  remwkablo,  and  oortainly  a  ycry  readable,  ^«S!^ .  jJ^'^^h'!^;; 
caii  for  quaint  storiM  of  tho  birch  will  find  much  matter  «<>' Tf^J^iSS' "f **  ^""^ 
a  UtUe  amusement,  in  Mr.  Cooper's  •  Flagellation '  book."— ^oOy  jwg^J^; 

The^ExLgiishman's   House,  from    a  Cottage  to  a 

ManBion:  a  Practical  Guide  to  Members  of  BuildinfC  SpoieUes,  and  all 
interested  in  Selecting  or  Bnilding  a  House.  By  C.  J.  K'<»^^,^' 
Architect  (Author  of  ^  Old  English  Mansions,"  &c.).  Second  Edition, 
corrected  and  enlarged,  with  nearly  600  UlustraUons.  Crown  8to. 
550  pages,  cloth,  78.  6d. 


•  *  This  Work  might  not  inappropriately  be  termed  "  A  Book  or  Housncs." 
It  jriTea  every  variety  of  house,  from  a  workman's  cottage  to  a  nobleman's  paUcc. 
The  book  is  intended  to  supply  a  want  long  felt,  vis.,  a  plain,  non-technioal 
account  of  every  manner  of  house,  with  the  cost  and  manner  of  building. 
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VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


ISSafey  Eollis;  a  Bomance  of  tlie  days  of  Charles  II. 

and  William  Prince  of  Orange,  from  the  Dntch  of  H.  J.  Scbimmel, 
"the  Sir  Walter  Scott  of  Holland."    3  vols,  crown  8vo,  £1  lis.  6d. 

««*  This  norel  nlates  to  on«  of  the  most  Interesting  peflodi  of  oar  history.  It  has  created  the 
^rcAtest  excitement  on  the  Continent,  where  It  quickly  pueed  through  several  editions.  It  Is  now 
translated  from  the  Dutch  with  the  aisaistanee  of  the  author. 

UNITOEM  WITH  DOCTOR  SYNTAX. 
mronderfal  Characters.     Memoirs  and  Anecdotes  of 

Bemarkable  and  Eccentric  Persona  of  Every  Age  and  Nation.  From 
the  text  of  Henrt  Wilson  and  James  Caulfield.  8vo.  Sixty-one 
yuLL-PAGE  Engravings  of  Extraordinaby  Persons.    78.  6d. 


•«*  Om  of  fhe  cheapest  and  most  amming  books  erer  pahllahed.  There  are  so  many  enrtous 
matters  discussed  In  this  volumo,  that  any  person  who  takes  it  op  will  not  readily  lay  It  down.  Th» 
introduction  i«  lUmott  entirtly  dev0Ud  to  a  ceiWMfawtten  ^  Pig-Paced  Ladies^  and  the  various  stories 
concerning  them. 

Artemns  Ward  in  London.    Including  his  well-known 

Letters  to  "  Punch."     Square  i6mo,  is.  6d. ;  doth,  2s. 

***  An  entirely  new  wlame  of  Wit  and  Fan  hj  the  famous  hunorlst,  and  one  which  is  aura  to 
become  popular. 

NEW  BOOK  ON  THE  LONDON  PARKS. 

Taking  the  Air;  or,  the  Story  of  onr  London  Parks. 

By  Jacob  Larwood.  With  numerous  illustrations.  Vol.  I.,  Hyde 
Park ;  Vol.  II.,  St.  James's  Park,  The  Green  Park,  and  Mary  Bone 
Gardens.    Price  i8s.  the  two  volumes. 

*«*  This  is  a  new  and  most  Interesting  work,  frtvlnf  a  complete  History  of  these  faronrite  ont-of* 
i(Mr  resorts,  from  tho  earliest  period  to  the  present  time.  The  fashions,  the  promenades,  the  ridea. 
th?  reviews,  and  other  dlsplavs  In  the  parks  from  the  merry  days  of  Charles  II.  down  to  the  present 
airing*  in  Rotten-row  and  drtves  "around  ite  ring,"  are  all  fully  given,  together  with  the  exploits 
of  bold  highwaymen  and  tho  duels  of  rival  lovers,  and  other  appellants  to  the  Code  of  Honour. 
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VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


An  Epic  of  Women,  and  other  Poems. .  By  Arthur 

W.  £.  O'Shauohmbsst.    With  some  Original  Deu'gns  bj  Mr.  J.  T. 

Hettleship.    Jott  oat|  foap.  8to^  with  woodcata,  cloth,  Tarj  dmI, 

price  6i. 

"  What  he  has  giyen  u«  ia  remarkabla.    IHth  ita  quaint  tHle,  and  quaint  iXhx»- 

trationa, '  An  Epic  or  Wotas '  will  be  a  rich  treat  to  a  wide  drcle  of  admiienw* 

— AtkencBum,  "Sov.  ^,  1870. 

"  Combine  MorriB  and  Swinburne,  and  innrfre  the,  product  with  a  fet^uui 
ottnntially  original,  and  you  have,  as  we  take  it,  a  fair  notion  of  Mr.  O'Shangb- 
nessy's  potxaa.*'— Dispatch,  Oct.  30^  187a 

Anacreon.   Illustrated  by  the  Exquisite  Designs  of 

GnoDBT.    Traniittad  by  Thomas  Moobk.    Obloog  x6mo,  in  TeUam 
cloth  and  Etniaoan  gold,  xai.  61. 


•  •  A  MOST  BEAUTIFUL  AND  CAPTIVATING  VOLUME,  The  weD-taiown 
Paris  house,  Pirmin  DIdot,  a  few  years  since  produced  a  rery  amsll  ^tkm  of 
these  exquisite  designs  by  the  photographic  process,  and  sold  a  toge  oditton  at 
£2  per  copy.  The  designs  have  been  universally  admired  by  both  artiste  and 
poets. 

Albert  Durer's  "Little  Passion."   As  Engraved  by 

the  diatingnithed  artist  in  1509-10,  consiating  of  37  inimitable  deaigna 
nponwood.    With  a  aurwy  ot  Darer'a  Worka  by  w.  C.  Prime.   Boyal 
4to.   The  illnatrationa  in  exqniaite  facsimile,  emblematic  binding,  asa. 
\*  Only  xoo  copies  of  this  beautiful  book  were  printed. 
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VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


The  Cluunpion  Fig  of  England.    A  Capital  Story  for 

SchoolboyB.    Cloth  gilt.     With  spirited  niiutrations  by  Concanen, 
eoloui^d  and  plain,  3s.  6d. 

**  Ha  was  a  pig— take  blm  for  aH  in  an, 
Wa  na'er  aball  look  npon  bla  like  agiJau'* 

UNIFORM  WITH  ME.  BUSKIN'S  EDITION  OF  "GEEMAN 
POPULAE  STOEIES." 

Prince  Ubbely  Bubble's  New  Story  Book. 

TEE  DRAaON  ALL  COVJSBED  WITH  SPIKES. 

THE  LONQ-TAILED  NAG, 

THE  THREE  ONE-LEQOED  MEN, 

THE  OLD  FLY  AND  THE  YOUNG  FLY. 

TOM  AND  THE  OGRE. 

And  many  other  tale*. 
By  J.  TzMFLETON  LucAS      With  nnmerons  Illastxations  by  Matt 
Moi»kn,  Barnes,  Gordon  Thompson,  Bronton,  and  other  aitbts.    In 
vnasL  4to,  green  and  gold,  48.  6d. 
X Gilt  leaves,  5b.  6d. 


mm 


"*•*  This  is  VI  entirely  new  story-book,  and  one  that  is  likely  to  become 
very  popular. 

Acrostics  in  Prose  and  Verse.    Edited  by  A.  E.  H. 

i2mo,  gilt  doth,  gilt  edges,  38. 
— ' —  SECOND  SERIES,    iimo,  gilt  cloth,  gilt  edges,  38. 

THIRD  SERIES,    iimo,  gilt  cloth,  gilt  edt^es,  3s. 

FOURTH  SERIES.     With  8  Pictorial  Acrostics,     iimo,  gilt 

cloth,  3s. 

.  FIFTH  SERIES.  Easy  Double.  Historical.    Scriptural  Acrostics. 


i2mo,  gilt  doth,  gilt  edges,  3s. 

The  most  popular  Acrostics  published. 

*.*  Rack  ierU$  told  upoTQU^f.  Thoaa  ara  the bMt  Tolnmea  o f  Aerottles ever  laaoed.  Th«y  eompriaa 
6inf le.  Double,  Treble,  and  every  raiietj  of  acroetic,  and  the  eet  would  amuae  the  joimger  meaabefB 
t>f  a  family  for  an  entire  wloter. 

The  whole  complete  in  a  case,  "  The  Acrostic  Box**  price  158. 
John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W, 


ENTIRELY  NEW  SOCIETY  BOOK.  BY  THE  AUTHOR  OF 
"PUNIANA." 

3.  Gamosaganunon ;    or,   Hintd   on    Hymen. 

For  the  Use  of  Parties  about  to  Connubialize.     By  the  Hon. 

Hugh  Rowley.    With  numerous  exquisite  and  iandfid  designs 

from  his  pencil.     Price  6s. 

*•*  The  quaintest,  funniest,  most  original  book  published  for  a  long  time.     Three 

years  since  it  was  announced  under  the  title  of  **  Advice  to  Parties  alraat  to  Many." 

4.  Artemus  Ward's  Lecture  at  the  Egryptian 

Hall,  with  the  Panorama.  Edited  by  T.  W.  Robertson 
(Author  of  "Caste,"  "Ours,*'  "Society,"  &c)  and  E.  P. 
Kingston.     Small  4to,  exquisiUly  printed  green  andgpld^  WITH 

NUMEROUS  TINTED   ILLUSTRATIONS,  price  6s. 


"Mr.  Hotten  has  conceived  the  happy  idea  of  printing  Artemos 
Ward's  *  Lecture  *  in  such  a  way  as  to  afford  the  reader  an  accurate  notion 
of  the  emphasis,  by-play,  &c.,  with  which  it  was  delivered.  We  have 
no  hesitation  in  saying  that  Mr.  Hotten  has  abnost  restored  the  great 
hmnorist  to  the  flesh." — Daily  Telegraph. 

•*  The  tomahawk  fell  from  our  hands  as  we  roared  with  laughter— the  pipe  of  peace  slipped  froaa 
between  our  lips  as  our  eyes  filled  with  tears!  Lauf^hter  for  Artemus's  wit— tears  for  his  untimely 
death  I  This  book  is  a  record  of  both.  Those  who  never  saw  Artemus  in  the  flesh,  let  tbem  read 
of  him  in  the  spirit." — Tomahaivk, 

"  It  actually  reproduces  Ward's  '  Lecture '  which  was  brimful  of  first<lass  wit  and  1 
Daiiy  News. 

"  u  keeps  you  in  fits  of  laughter."— /,«i«/^fr. 

"One  or  the  choice  and  curious  vohunes  for  the  issac  of  which  Mr.  Hotten  has  become 
—CUy  Press. 

"  The  •  Lecture*  is  not  alone  droU ;  it  is  full  of  information."- JExwwiVw^. 

"  It  adds  one  to  the  books  of  genuine  fun  we  have  got.''—SMtuiay  Times. 

6.  Country  House  Charades  for  Acting:.    By 

Captain   Nugent.     With  numerous  Illustrations  by  W.  R. 
Snow.     In  elegant  green  and  gold,  price  6s. 

\*  A  capital  volume  for  household  amusement— practical  in  what  it  advises,  and 
easy  to  unclcrstand.  The  Author  >ays,  "In  the  first  place,  I  have  taken  care  to  limit 
the  number  of  my  performers  to  naif  »  dozen,  or  thereabouts ;  secondly,  they  Tcquire 
no  scenery,  very  little  dressing,  and  not  more  than  two  or  three  rehearsals." 


VEBY IMPOBTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


J6lm    Busldxi    and   George   CrniTnihaTiTr.  —  **  Qennaa 

Popular  StorieB."  Collected  by  the  Brother  Gkimm,  from  Onl 
Tradition,  and  Translated  by  Edoab  Tatlob.  Edited  by  John  Buskin. 
WITH  TWENTY^TWO  ILLUSTRATIONS  AFTER  TRE  INIMU 
TABLE  DESIGNS  OF  QEOROE  CRUIK8HANK,  Both  series  oom. 
plete  in  i  toL    Yety  choicely  printed,  in  small  4to,  price  6s.  6d. 

««*  Then  ure  tha  detlgns  wMeh  Mr.  Rndclii  ho  praised  to  highly,  plAdn;  Aims  far  abor*  all 

Ornaahank's  other  woriu  of  a  aimllar  ebaraoier.    So  rare  had  the  original  book  (paUUhed  In  1813- 

'     18U)  beeone,  that  JE5  to  £6  per  eopjr  was  an  ordinary  prioe.    By  the  ooDtent  of  Mr.  Taylor's  family 

.     anew  Edition  la  now  leeofld,  ander  the  eara  and  niperlntendanoe  of  the  printer*  who  iaraed  the 

orislnala  forty  yean  ago.    The  Dlaatratione  are  oooaldered  aaoagst  the  nMMt  extraordinary 

exiunplee  of  mcoeaif ol  reprodootlon  erer  pnUUhed.    ▲  T«iy  few  eoplea  on  uutoi  rAPXB,  Sla.  | 

,    «r  with  proofs  of  platee  en  IxoiA  papbb,  prioe  Sit.  6d. 

***Qrlinm*s  German  Storiee'  wae  eo  wall  adapted  to  tlie  genloa  of  Cralluhank,  that  it  has 

\    iDCTeeted  one  of  the  rery  beat  of  all  his  elehinga.    The  two  elvee,  eapeoiaUy  the  nearer  one,  who  ia 

-     poMn*  on  hla  breechea,  are  drawn  with  a  point  at  onoe  eo  praelae  and  Tivaciooa,  ao  foil  of  keen  f oa 

«nd  IntanitaUy  happy  invention,  that  I  have  not  found  their  equal*  in  oomie  etching  anywherob    It  la 

•aid  that  theae  elve*  are  regarded  with  peeollar  affeetlon  by  the  great  master  who  ereatad  them ;  H 

to  only  MUoral,  for  be  haa  a  right  to  be  proud  of  them.'*— fionuiMrten'*  Elelung  and  Btdmt. 

Eood%  ''WMrns  and  Oddities,''  1826.    A  New  and 

▼ery  Cheap  Edition  of  this  well-known  Book,  with  the  Author^s  40 
inimitably  funny  Woodcuts.     Square  zzmo,  price  is.  stiff  ooyeri 
or  doth  neat,  is,  6d. 


%•  Christopher  Korth  once  remarked  of  this  book  that  "it  contained 
more  wit,  more  fun  and  humour,  than  any  other  work  of  its  size." 

Kawthome's  Note  Book.    A  xiew  and  most  interestiI^r 

▼olnme  of  Autobiographical  Beminiscenoes.  Ideas,  and  Suggestiong 
by  this  delightfiil  author,  selected  from  his  pmaie  Hote  Booka. 
Square  ismoy  stiff  cover,  I8.f  or  doth  neat,  zs  6d« 

iV"  The  poet  Longfellow  thus  antidpates  this  charming  book  :>•"  Live 
ever,  sweet,  sweet  book.  It  comes  from  the  hand  of  a  man  of  genius. 
Bverything  about  it  has  the  freshness  of  morning  and  Hay." 

/o/bn  Camden,  Rotten,  74  cmd  75,  PiceadiOy,  W,  % 


r£ST  lUTOTLTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


Seymour's  Sketches*    A  Companion  Volume  to  **  Leech's 

Pictures."  Tha  Book  of  Cocknej  Sports,  Whimi  snd  Odditiea.  Hmrir 
aoo  hig^hlj  amusing  Illustrations.  Oblong  4U>,  a  handsonw  Tolume,  baix 
morocco,  price  zas. 

%•  Ai^lnMortb«fkHo«BpletorlalwmlaaitlMwkich«a«MMpttUr  tUrtyrtwtasB.   Ihs 
VDluM  ia  admirsMy  aiapced  far  a  ublc-book.  ud  tte  ^vica  vfll  dw^Ms  a*^  bmc  with  th^ 

^olarjtf  wUch  WM  «u«adad  lAwairis  them  wkn  Utt  actta  pniitci^  wkh  ^ 


The    Pamous     *<  BOGTOB     SYNTAX'S"  :  Three     Tours. 

On»  of  the  most  Amusbg  and  Laoghable  Books  ever  published.  With 
the  whole  of  Bowlandson's  reiy  droll  full-page  illustratidna,  im  eoloun, 
qfter  ihs  origimal  dratriti^.    Comprising  the  well-known  Tousta— > 

t.  In  Search  of  the  Picturesque, 
a.  In  Search  of  G>n8olation. 
3.  In  Search  of  s  Wife. 

Th«  three  sariet  complete  and  unabridged  firom  the  original  editions  is 
one  handsome  rolum^f  with  a  Life  of  this  industrious  Author — the  b* 
flilk  Xe  Sage— now  first  written  bj  John  Camdes  Bottiai 


%*  It  it  not  a  little  surprising  that  the  most  Tolnminont  and  popolar 
Bnglish  writer  since  the  days  of  i)efoe  should  nerer  before  bsTe  received 
the  small  honour  of  a  biography.  This  BdUicm  eotttams  tJU  wkoU  of  tks 
•HguuU,  kithtrto  mM  fir  £z  zzs.  .6d.,  hut  which  U  mow  pubUihsd  m$ 
Ts.  6cL  only. 

A  TSBY  USEFUL  BOOK.    In  folio,  half  moroeeo,  doth  adea,  78. 6d. 
literary   Scraps^  Cuttings  from    Kewspapers*  Xbttraets, 

Miscellanea,  Ac  A  FOLIO  SCRAP-BOOK  OF  340  COLTTMNS, 
formed  for  the  reception  of  Cuttings,  Ac.,  with  guards. 

fV*  Authmm  mid  UUrmy  «#»  Aove  thanked  ths  pubU^Ur  Jbr  this  mttfiti 

hook, 

%•  Aaeaf«aefiilvolnB%«idflfBa«f  thtthaspwlefwaali.  TktbobkbMVttsbaafpndiiti# 
aaa  to  kwMDC  popular. 

Eone*s  Scrap  Book.    A   Supplementary  Volume   to    the 

"ETerr-Baj  Book,"  the  "Tear  Book,"  and  the  '•  Tabie-Bo(^"  Fhmi 
the  MSs.  of  the  late  Wiluax  Hohx,  with  upwards  of  One  Hundred 
and  FifW  engraYiags  of  curious  or  eooentric  objects.  Thick  8to,  unifona 
with  '*  Year-Book,^  pp.  800.  [1%  pr^^arojUom^ 

Joh»  Ottmim  Sottmh  74  mtd  75,  FioeadiOf,  W,  % 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


More  Yankee  Drolleries.  A  Second  Series  of  cele- 
brated Works  by  the  best  American  Humorists..  Arteuus  Ward's 
Travels  ;  Hans  Breitmann  ;  Professor  at  the  Breakfast-Table  ^ 
iBiGLOw  Papers,  Part.  IT. ;  Josh  Billings.  With  an  Introduction 
by  GreoTge  Augustus  Sala.    Crown  8vo,  700  pages,  cloth  extra,  38.  6d. 

*«*  An  tntlrely  ii«w  gtihudng  of  l^anMtlantl*  haiaoar.   TtniT*  thooMnd  ooplw  of  Uio  Fim 
■crlM  h«f«  bMo  Mid. 

^  UNIFORM  WITH  DR.  SYNTAX. 

.  Life  in  London;  or,  the  Day  and  Night  Scenes  of 

Jerry  Hawthorn  and  Corinthian  Tom.  Crown  8vo.  WITH  THE 
WHOLE  OF  CBUIKSHANK'8  VERY  DROLL  ILLUSTRATIONS, 
IN  COLOURS,  AFTER  THE  ORIGINALS.    Cloth  extra,  78.  6d 


Tm  ami  Jtny  taking  mtma. 


*«•  On«  of  the  most  popnlar  booki  erer  iMoed.  It  wu  an  ImnenM  favMnrKe  wf  tb  Ooer(«  IT^ 
and  M  a  plotiira  of  London  Hfo  Myeart  ago  waa  often  quotad  by  Thaekcrajr,  who  dovotot  one  of 
hla  •*  Roundabout  Papers"  to  •  deacriptioa  of  it.  Qaaa  Moond-hand  oopies  of  thia  work  alwaya 
raallM  from  dltoJCM. 

Fierce  Egan's  ''Finish"  to   ''Life   In   and  Out  of 

London,"  8vo,  doth  extra,  with  spirited  Coloured  Illustratioks. 
BT  Cruikshank,  I 8s. 

««•  Thla  iatU  quaint  original  edition  of  one  of  the  moat  amnainff  pktarea  of  London  Ufa  avar 
written. 

Apply  to  Mr.  Hotten  T>ULEcrfor  this  work. 

Fine   Old    Hunting    Books,   with  Colonred    Flates. 

MR.  JORROCrS  JAUNTS  AND  JOLLITIES. 
LIFE  AND  ADVENTURES  OF  JACK  MYTTON. 
ANALYSIS  OF  THE  HUNTING  FIELD. 
LITE  OF  A  SPORTSMAN.    BY  NIMROD. 
Apply  to  Mr.  Hotten  direct /or  these  hooks. 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W.  9 


VERT  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


ICark  Twain's  New  Pilgrim's  Progress.    A  delight- 

fnlljfireth  and  amauoe:  Volaoae  of  Trav«L  Compankm  to  the  popalar 

**linrocENTs  Abroad."    3^.  61 ;  paper,  zb. 
\*  Boadon  who  approved  of  thia  Author's  quiunt  story  of  "  Tho  Jumping 
Prog,"  wUl  bo  yery  well  satisfied  with  the  "New  Pilgrim's  Fngrea :"  there  has 
been  no  woik  like  it  issued  here  for  years. 


Mark  Twain's  Innocents  Abroad.    THE  WYAGE 

OUT,    Phoe  38. 6d.  cioih  «xua  ;  a  paper  ediuoD,  la. 


*«*  A  delightful^  fresh,  and  amusing  volume  of  travels.    Headers  who  appre- 
date  true  wit  and  humour  will  be  weU  satisfied  with  "  The  Innocents  Abroaa.* 

The  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp;  and  other  Stories. 

Br  Bret  Harts.  Crown  8ra,  tooed  paper.  39. 6d. ;  a  paper  editkm,  la. 
*»*  like  Work  <A  a  new  candidate  to  literary  honour.  The  Publisher  of  a  book 
is  not  perhaps  always  Uie  most  unbiassed  person  to  ^ve  to  opinion  about  it ; 
but  In  tho  present  instance  the  writer  has  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  English 
readers  will  be  charmed  with  them  inimitable  stories  of  strange  life  in  the  Far 
West— away  on  the  Pacific  slope.  The  fun,  the  vexy  humour  of  the  Uung,  has  a 
Kay  freshness  about  it,  which  smacks  not  of  the  Old  Worid. 

Champagne :  its  History,  Manufacture,  Properties, 

&C.    By  Charles  Tovky,  Author  of  "  Wine  azid  Wine  Conntries,* 
** British  and  Foreign  Spiriis,' &c    Crown  8vo,  with  nnmerona  illoa- 
trations,  51. 
*»*  A  practical  work,  by  one  of  the  laigest  champagne  merchants  in  London. 

Acrostics.   An  Entirely  New  and  Original  Work, 

oonstitnting  the  FIFTH  SERI£S  of  the  popnUr  A.  £.  H.  Aoroaticfl. 
i2ino,  cloth  elegant,  4*.  6i. 
%*  The  authoress  is  a  lady  of  high  position  in  the  North  of  England,  and  her 
booiks  are  very  popular  amongst  the  best  Families  in  the  country. 

JoA»  Camdtn  HoUenj  74  and  JSt  Piccadilly,  W,  9 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


AABON  FENXEY'S  Sketdung  in  Water  Colours,  2l8. 

By  the  Author  of  "  The  English  School  of  Painting  in  Water-Colours," 
&c.  Illustrated  with  twenty-one  Bealtipul  Chromo-Litho- 
ORAPHS,  produced  with  the  utmost  care  to  resemble  original  Watee- 
CoLOUR  Drawings.  Small  folio,  the  text  tastefully  printed,  in  hand- 
some binding,  gilt  edges,  suitable  for  the  drawing-room  table,  price  21s. 

**«*  Itbaslooic  be«a  felt  that  the  nuigniflcent  vrork  of  the  irreatEngUBh  muter  of  paint  big  la 
water-coloan,  pabltohed  at  £A  4«.,  was  too  dear  for  (general  circulation.  The  abore  embodies  all 
the  instnictioxM  of  the  distinguished  author,  with  twenty-one  b«auilful  speeimena  of  water-colour 
painting.     It  18  A  MOST  CBAKUIXO  PBJEliENT  rOB  A  YOUNG  LAUT. 


A  CSlever  and  Brilliant  Book  (Companion  to  the  "  Bon  QavlHer 
Ballads"),  FUCK  ON  PEGASUS.  Br  H.  Cholmgndelet 
Pennell. 


V. 


'  VW"  ^iiixniod  arnusim^f  work  Tuis  already 
'ptj^&ed  ihrovfjh  FfVK  EDITIONS,  receiving 
everywhere  f^M?  h  r?  hest  praise  as"  a  clever 
and  brilUayd  hy>kr  TO  NO  OTHER 
WORK  OF  THE  PRESENT  BAY  HAVE 
80  MANY  BIBTTNQVI8HED  ARTISTS  CONTRIBUTEB  ILLUS- 
TRATIONS. To  the  designs  of  OEORGE  CRUIKSHANK,  JOHN 
LEECH,  JULIAN  PORTCH,  "PHIZ;*  and  other  artists,  SIR  NOEL 
'PATON,  MILLAIS.JOHN  TENNIEL,  RICHARD  DOYLE,  wnd  M. 
"ELLEN  EDWARDS  home  now  contributed  several  exquisite  pictv/res, 
thus  rMbking  the  new  edition— which  is  twice  the  size  of  the  old  one, 
owm2  contains  irresistibly  furmy  pieces— THE  BEST  BOOK  FOR  THE 
DRAWING-ROOM  TABLE  NOW  PUBLISHED. 

In  ±to,  printed  within  a/n  india^paper  tone,  amd  elegamHy  hov/nd,  giU, 
gtU  edges,  price  los.  6d.  only. 

John  Camden  Hatten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W» 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS, 


HOST  AHUSINQ  NEW  BOOK. 

Carioatnre  History  of  tlie  Ctoorges  (Kcmsa  of  Eaaiovor). 

Yen  entertaining  book  of  640  pagei,  with  400  Pictoies,  Cazicataxei, 
SquKBioftdndM,  Window  Fiotoxee.  By  T.  Weigei,  FJ3JL  7i.6d 


%•  Gomptnion  Yoliime  to  "History  of  Signboaidf.** 
*"**"*         irobation. 


ftbnott  every  English  journal  with  Highest  approb 


Beriewod  in 


w«  hKW  In  Mr.  WrislU%  volaaa 

^  no  proM  writer,  even  of  tha  ' 

li  woak  Iqr  Uio  iMo  d  the  Unto 


**  A  Mt  d  oarfawtan*  ■ 
bofon  JU  with  a  vivtdo 

llaeaHla.v'a  moat  briUlant 

«■  Bark*  and  Vox."— SoCurday 

•*▲  mora  amarias  work  of  it*  kind  navar  iMoad  from  Um  prMi.*^-^lr«  JamMl 

**  Thb  to  00a  of  tha  moat  agrcaabla  and  iDteraatfiit  booka  of  tho  I 

antertaiolng  hooka  wo  hova  road 
•uutlly  an  ovont  of  note,  hardly  ~ 

2pUee.« ' 

Bogarlh 


Che  eorttea  of  tfaa  afa 
powor,  eoold  omriem 
ooa  Gfllr«j  wtaa  cH«i 


that  thto  to  an  ontarUinfaMr  book.    It  to  ladead  one  of 
id  for  o  kwc  tin*,    It  to  htotoiy  teaching  by  earicatara. 
dly  an  event  of  note,  hardly  a  peraonaM  of  mark,  hardly  a  tocial  whimavy  worth  a 
lee.  which  to  not  aatiriaed  and  llluatrated  In  theae  pagea.    We  hove  hero  the 
larlh  to  aiUray,  and  from  GiUny  to  Cralkahank  *^—Mtmuag  Star. 

■•Itbomphatleanyoaoor  the  VTeUoat  of  book*,  aa  atoo  one  of  Che  moat  fntereaUiic:    Ik  baa  Iha 


wefold  nerh  of  being  at  once  amoaing  and  edtlylng.    The  SOO  odd  pagee  which  make 
ffoodly  Tolanie  are  doably  eahanoed  by  aoma  400  lUoatrmtlona,  of  which  a  doaan 
•MtgraTinga.*^— Jf emitV  FaMi 

**lfr.  Thoaaaa  Wright  to  ao  ripe  a  aeholar,  and  to  ao  rich  In  htaterioal  NRilntoeeneaa, 
cannot  fall  to  make  an  IntoraatiM  book  on  any aabjeet ha nndortakm  to Ulaatrata,  Uehaa 
«  ■nooam  on  the  preeant  oooaalon.*'--Pr<»a. 


np  the 


Notice.— Large-paper  Editioiu    4tOv  only  100  printed, 

on  extra  fine  paper,  wide  margins  for  the  lovers  of  dhoioe  books,  with 
extra  Portraits,  nalf-moroooo  (a  capital  book  to  illnatiate),  30B. 


Bomance  of  the  Itod:  an  Anecdotal  History  of  the 

Birdh  in  Ancient  and  Modem  Times.    With  some  quaint  illnatrations. 
down  Sto,  handsomely  printed.  [In  preparatUm. 

Mm  OommIm  HotUn,  74  and  75,  PieeadiUy,  W,  11 


VEBT  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


The  History  of  Advertisii^  in  all  Ages  and  Countries. 

A  Companion  to  tlie  "  Histokt  of  SionboardsV  With  many  very 
amusing  Anecdotes  and  Examples  of  Successful  Advertisers.  By 
HsssBS.  Labwood  and  Hotten.  [In  frepcmUion, 

Signboards:  their  History.  With  Aneodotes  of  Famous 

Tayems  and  remarkable  Cluuracters.  Bv  Jacob  Labwood  and  John 
Camdbh  HoTTBN.  "  A  book  which  will  delight  alL"—ft)«ctetor.  Thif 
day.  Fourth  Edition,  pages  580,  price  73.  6d.  only. 


we  eonld  not  In  ch* 
Inttanoo 


••It  te  not  fair  M 
tlM  part  of  •  r»- 
▼lewar  to  pick  ent 
tlM  plvms  of  an 
Mrthor's  book,  ttana 
fllebfaiff  away  hia 
craam,  and  laarlng 
Uttto  bnt  ■klm-mllk 
r«malninf;bat,«T«n 
if  we  ware  erar  ao 
oallaleiuly  IncUnaSi 


defjrtbemnatwbola- 
aala  depredation."— 
Acvi«w  •/  lAr«« 


BULL  AVD  XOUTU. 
lAnsd  Si,  St  Martin'a-le^sand.  dxea  1W«J 

%*  Nearly  xoo  most  carious  illustrations  on  wood  are  given,  showing 
the  various  old  sigxis  which  were  formerly  hung  from  taverns  and  other 
houses.  The  frontiqpieoe  represents  the  famous  sign  of  "The  Man 
loaded  with  Hischiei/'  in  the  colours  of  the  original  painting  said  to 
have  been  executed  by  Hogarth. 

9'otice.— ''Large-paper  Edition,^  with  Beventy-Two 
extra  Illustrations  (not  given  in  the  small  edition),  showmg  Old 
London  in  the  days  when  Signboards  hung  from  almost  every  house. 
In  4to,  half -morocco  neat,  30s. 

•«•  Onljr  a  •mannnmbar  printed  00  extra  fine  paper  wich  wide  marglna  for  fibaknrer  of  flnebooka. 

The  Parks  of  London.  Their  History  and  Asso- 
ciations from  the  Earliest  Times.  By  Jacob  Labwood.  With  Illus- 
TBATiONS  by  THE  AuTHOB.  [In  the  Press, 

AN  EXTEAORDINABY  BOOK. 

Hotten's    Edition  of   ''Contes   Brolatiqnes''    (Droll 

Ti^  collected  from  the  Abbeys  of  Loraine).  Par  Balzao.  With 
Four  Hundred  and  Twenty-five  Marvellous,  Extravagant,  and  Fan- 
tastic Woodcuts  by  Gustayb  Dobb.  Beautifully  printed,  thick  8vo, 
half  morocco,  Boxburghe,  12s.  6d. 

••*  The  moat  ilngnlar  deeigna  erer  attempted  hy  muf  art! it    Tlita  book  ta  a  fond  of  amtiaement. 
mmed  la  tt  with  plotorea  that  eren  the  oootenta  are  adorned  with  thlrtjr-three  Ulnetrationa. 

JHrect  appUcation  must  he  mads  io  Mr.  Hotten  for  this  work, 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  aM  75,  Piecadilly,  W,  13 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


NEW   BOOK   BY   THE    "ENGLISH    GUSTAVE    DOBE."— 

COMPANtON  TO  THE  "  HATCHET-THROWERS." 

Legends  of  Savage  Life.    By  James  Greenwood,  the 

famouB  Author  of  "  A  Night  in  a  Workhouse."  With  36  inimitably 
droll  illostzations,  drawn  and  ooloured  by  Ernest  Guset,  the 
**  English  Gnstave  Dore."    4to,  colonredj  7s.  6d. ;  plain,  Ss- 

***  RMden  wbo  f  oand  amusunent  in  the  "  Hatehet-Throwen  "  will  not  ropret  snj  arqaaiafaae* 
they  may  form  vruh  this  comical  woclu  Hie  picture*  an  anaon^  tbo  most  *arpeiMng  wUeh  haTs 
come  from  thia  artiat'a  pencil. 

'^  A  Manehaasen  aort  of  book.  The  drawlnga  bj  H.  Griaet  are  raj  powerful  and  eeceicrie.''— 
Saturday  Revine. 

School  Life  at  Winchester   College;   or,  the  Bemi- 

niscencea  of  a  Winchester  Junior.  By  the  Author  of  "The  Log  of 
the  Water  I-dly/*  and  *'  The  Water  Lily  on  the  Danube."  Second 
edition,  revised,  coloured  plates,  7s.  6d. 


*•«  Thia  book  doea  for  Wiaoheetsr  yihat  **  Tom  Brown'a  Sehool  Days  **  did  for  Rugby. 

Log  of  the  ''Water  Lily"  (Thames  Gig),  during  Two 

Cruises  in  the  Summers  of  1851.52,  on  the  B.hiQO,  Necli.ai^,  Main, 
Moselle,  Danube,  and  other  Streams  of  Germany.  By  B.  B.  Mans- 
TiKLD,  B.A.,  of  University  College,  Oxford,  and  illustrated  by  Alfrjed 
Thompson,  BA.,  of  Trinity  College,  Cambridge.         [In  prepanUion. 

***  This  was  the  earliest  boat  ezcoraion  of  the  kind  ever  made  on  the  Contteeotal  rlvert.  Vitt 
reeeotlT  the  subject  has  been  revived  affmin  in  the  exploit*  of  Mr.  MacOrafrop  in  hi*  >*  Rob  Roy- 
Canoe. '  The  Tolume  will  be  found  moat  Intcreatine  to  those  who  propose  taking  a  similar  trip, 
whether  on  the  Continent  or  elsewhere. 

The   Hatchet-Throwers.     With  Thirty-six   ninstra- 

tions,  coloured  after  the  Inimitably  Grotesque  Drawings  of  Ernest 
Griset,  the  English  Gustavo  Dore.  4to,  cloth  gilt,  73.  6d. ;  i^lates, 
uncoloured,  5s. 

***  CompriMs  the  astonishlnir  adventures  of  Three  Ancient  Mariners,  the  Brothcn  Brass  of 
Bristol,  Mr.  Corker,  and  Mango  Midge. 

Melchior   Gorles.     By  Henry  Aitchenbie.     3   vols. 

8vo,  £1  lis.  6d. 

*«*  The  New  Novel,  Ulnstrative  of  "  Meamerie  Influence."  or  whatever  dee  we  may  choose  to 
tarm  that  strange  power  which  aome  peraona  exercise  over  otiiera. 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  'js,  Piccadilly,  W* 


VERT  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


Original  Edition  of  Blake^s  Works. 

NOTWE.'^'M.T,  Hotten  has  in  preparation  a  few  facaimfle  copies  (eaNicI 
OS  to  vap^r.  printing—the  water-coUmr  drawings  being  filled  in  by  an 
artist)  ot  tuB  Oeiqinal  Editions  of  the  Books  written  and  lUustTatod 
by  William  Blake.  As  it  is  only  intended  to  product— with  ntmost  • 
care— a  few  esampl%8  of  each  work,  Mr.  Hotten  wfll  be  glad  tohear  from 
any  gentleman  who  may  desire  to  secnre  copies  of  these  wonderful  books. 
The  first  volume,  **  Marriage  of  Hbaton  and  Hell,"  4to,  is  now  bemg 
issued,  price  30s.,  half  morocco. 


lame.  I  awara  yoo,  and  »  mort  extraordhiMT  man  li«  ts.  If  ha  atOI  b«  nvtop. 
»  wUd  doaiffiu  aecompanT  a  aplandld  edition  of  '  Blalr'a  Grave.'  He  paints  im 
tut  t^^auttviehtm—viMitM  ^  kit  Aram— teAie*  U  atttrtt  h*  hat  teen.    TAqr 


>*Blak«  is  »  real  nai 
Ha  ia  flia  Blako  vrhoaa  It -»— ^.  .,      .,  . 

hnTpe^^i^*^  n»M*  loo*  »?«>  Wm  M  OM  ol  tii«  moat  axtraordinaiy  P«w»»  o«  the  age."— ^ 


George  diapman's  Pla3rSy  from  the  Origiiial  Texts. 

Edited,  with  Notes  and  an  Introduction,  by  Algernon  Charles 
SWNBURNB.  4  voU.,  tastefully  printed,  uniform  with  Wm.  Pickermg  s 
Editions  of  the  "  Old  Dramatists."  [I»  l)rep(*ra*wru 


UNIFOEM  WITH  MB.  SWINBURNE'S  POEMS. 
Fcop.  8vo,  450  pages,  Fine  Portrait  and  Autograph,  7s.  6d. 

Walt  Whitman's  Poems.     (leaves  of  Grass,  Dram- 
Taps,  Ac)    Selected  and  Edited  by  William  Michael  BossETTi. 

"  WUtmaa  la  •  poet  who  bean  and  iiAeda  to  be  read  aa  a  whole,  aod  then  the  volume  •«*  to"rat 
•e  hSrSnSiJSfib^  dUflwrementa  •»««»  w|th  U  and  away.-Ha  ia  leally.*  to«  leUow.-w 


49^  A  great  deaZ  of  preoudAce  in  this  eowniry  has  been  shovtn  againsi 
this  very  renUarJeable  author.  His  work  should  be  r^obd  by  indspendent 
minds,  cmd  on  opinion  formed  totally  apart  from  the  attacks  that  ha/u0 
been  made  upon  him, 

Sossetti's  Criticisms  on  8wi^bxlme's  Poems.     Price 

3s.  6d. 

The  Prometheus  Sound  of  iCschylxis.    Translated  in 

the  Original  MetxesH^  C.'B.  Gatlet,  BX    Clofh,  price  38. 6d. 

SECOND  EDITION.^Now  ready,  4to,  xos.  6d.,  on  toned  paper, 

very  elegant. 

Bianca.    Poems  and  Ballads.    By  Edward  Brennan. 

S8  John  Camdm  Sottm,  74  and  75,  PieoadiUy,  W. 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS, 


Fair   Sosamond,  aaid   other   Poems.     By  B.  Mont- 

GOVBRis  Banking  (of  tbe  Inner  Temple).    Fcap.  Svo,  price  6s. 

Strawberry   Kill,  and   other    Poems.     By  Colbim 

ILkTNS,  Esq.    In  strawberry  binding,  fc^».  8to,  78-  ^ 

**IC  to  a  brtgkt,  el«r«r  Uttto  book,  la  which  w«  Sad  «  gTMt  deal  of  cood  ThyaM,  Md  aooM  gcnniM 
~~'  ~' — ' —  PMtry.    Then  an  Mv«ral  ehanalaf  pietaf—  of  tho  hiatoric  s^MPi  whUh  w«  feaow 
Walpoto**  tettws  aad  Sir  JodiaaTpSatiaci.*'— JITi 


TwftiUcia,     Poems  by  Adah  Zsaaos  Xenken.     Hhis- 

tarated  with  numerous  oRACEruLLT  pbncillxd  dksions  drawn  on 
WOOD,  BT  Alfred  Concanen.  Dediosted,  by  permission,  to  Charles 
Dickens,  with  photofl;ii4»hio  fikosimile  of  his  letter,  and  a  Tery  bean- 
tifolly  engraved  portrait  of  the  Anthoresi.    In  green  and  gold,  5s.  6d. 

^ApaihatfeDtllo  a  pool? 


••It    to    faU    of 


at,    dl^laya     a  ^^^^M^^  •'ThOTatoaMM- 

kaMappr«oiatloe<tf  i    "ai^MgT^^^By  aloaato    ricftSw 

kMa^,  aad  has  ro-  --^^^^SBS^H^^^^m  ^^"^  ^**^  ^  <^ 


narkaba 


••A     loTlBr   aad 


pwhapa  tho    dala- 


havo 

■     for 


tho   powar  aad 


of 


laaaaidaatl 
rich    aad 


pooiBO  wMdi  to  ai- 


ai^  of  thto    gifiad 
aad     wajward 


of  V 
■atora  wfll  bo  aa^ 


Ve!i.      "*•*•"'*  ^^^^gj«E_^  a»o»»»aayt*tho 


»of  Chto  botAt 
Wa  do  Bot  oa*7  Aa 


boaaty    of    tho                          //jk^  it, baa  oi^  a  aooar 

IhoMhte  that  poa-                          ¥j9y^  f«r  Ita  wrHar ;  aar 

aaaaad  bar  aool,  aad                         ^Uf  Cba    woaMa    wbo 

•*  Aa  aaaalBf  Uttla  book,  aabappOj  poaOnoMoa,  wblah  a  i 
legacy  to  maaldBd  aad  tho  aca>.*'---M(Hniay  Jhai'— 


f  oaad  ospraaalon  in  k    '  flada  It  ia  bar  boatt 

laagaaco     at    onoo  '^\  to  tarn  aww  with 

para  aad  malodhma.  avortod    faoa.*— 


Anacreon  in  English.     Attempted  in  the  Ketres  of 

the  Original.  By  Thomas  J.  Arnold.  A  ohoioe  little  ▼olnme^  price  4s. 

The  Village  on  the  Forth,  and   other  Poems.''i^By 

Philip  Latimer.    Jnst  published,  elegantly  printed,  price  3s.  6d. 

Band^aire.     Translations   firom   Chas.    Baudelaire, 

with  a  few  Original  Poems.    By  B.  Herne  Shepherd.    Fcap.,  8am» 
rise  as  Tennys<m's  "  Hand,"  price  5s. 

JoHm,  Camiden  Hotten,  74  and  75-  PiccadiUf^J^ 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


MB.  SWINBUBNE'S  NEW  BOOK 

\*  **^  wonderful  literary  performance.** — ^^  Splendour  of 

ityle  and  majestic  beauty  of  diction  never  surpassed.^ — WILLIAM 

BLAKE:   A  Cbitical  Essat.  ^  With  facsimile  Paintings, 

coloured  bj  hand,  from  the  original  drawings  painted  bj 

Blake  and  his  wife.    Thick  8to,  pp.  350^  i6s. 

•*An  extraordi-  , 
nary    work :    lio- 
len^  extrsTBganty* 
perrersa,      c»lca« 
teed  to  startle,  to 


ehock,  and  to  alarm 
many  readers,  but    i 
abounding  in  f^ 
beaat]^,  and  oba-  ^ 
racterised  by  intel-  ^ 
lectoalgrasp.    •    .^ 
•    •    Bjb  power  of  ^■ 
word-injnting    ii 
often   tmly  won- 
derfol—sometimesy 
it    mnst    be    adU 
mitted,  in  excess, 
but  always  full  of 
matter,  form,  and ' 
colour,  andinstinct 


with  a  sense  of 
▼itaUty."  —  Daily 
News,  Feb.  is. 
1868. 

"It  is  in  every 

way  worthy  of  Mr. 

Swinburne  8  high 

fame.    Innoproea 

^  work  can  be  fonnd 

-   passages  of  keener 

7    or    mora 

Led  grace,  or 

^  mora     impressiva 

^-_...  ifci  Harmony.   Strong, 

^^""'*   Tigorons,    and 

musical,  the  stvla 

sweeps  on   lilca 

a  river."— Sunday 

Times,    Jan.     xa» 

xS68. 


V£x.  Swinburne's  New  Poem.  — A  Song  of   Italy. 
Fcap.  8vo,  toned  paper,  cloth,  price  33.  6d. 

•••  n*  ^aaMM  i«mwla  of  OUa  poMB-"  8«kkm  has  floeh  a  ehaat  bMD  hMM  w  f ^ 
■tr«n(th«  ud  eolonr.'*  *^ 

Sir.  Swinburne's  Poems  and  Ballads.    Third  Edition. 
Price  9s. 

Kr.  Swinburne's  Notes  on  his  Poems,  and  on  the 

Beviews  which  have  appeared  npon  them,  is  now  ready,  price  is. 

Kr.  Swinhume's  Atalanta  in  Calydon.    New  Edition, 
fcap.  8vo,  price  6s. 

Kr.    Swinburne's    Chastelard. 

Edition.    Price  7s. 


A    Tragedy.     New 


Kr.    Swinburne's    Queen    SCother    and    Bosamond. 

New  Edition,  fcap.  8vo,  price  5s. 


Mr.  Swinburne's  BothwelL 


A  NEW  POEM. 

[fn  preparati^M. 


John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  TT. 
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VJERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS 


8Mt  Guide  to  lEteftding  Old  X88.,  Seoords,  te.— 

"Wright's  Oaart  Hand  Bestored;  or^tadenVs  iusautant  in  Bending 
Old  Deeds,  Charters,  Beoords,  &o.'*    Half  morocco,  xob.  6d. 
$^  A  New  Edition,  corrected,  of  an  invaluable  work  to  all  who 

HAVE    OCCASION   TO    CONSULT    OLD    MSS.,    DSEDS,    GhABTEBS,    ^C.      It 

contains  a  series  of  FacaimHes  of  old  MS8.  from  the  time  of  the  Conqueror, 
Tables  of  Contractions  and  Abbreviations,  Ancient  StumaaneSf  ^c. 

Handbook  of  Family  History  of  the  Knglinh  Ooimtiee: 

Descriptive  Aoeount  of  20^000  most  Gnrioiu  and  Base  Books,  Old 
Tracts,  Ancient  Mannscnpts,  Bngravings,  and  FrivateW- printed 
Family  Papers,  relating  to  the  History  of  almost  every  Lanaed  Estate 
and  Old  English  Family  in  the  Gonnt^ ;  interspersed  with  neazly  Two 
Thousand  Original  Anecdotes,  Topographical  and  Antiquarian  JNotes. 
By  John  Camden  Hotten.    Keariy  350  pages,  very  nes^  price  5s. 

•««  Bjr  far  the  ta^Mt  eoQflcdon  of  BBgUsh  and  Walah  Topocniihy  and  FaaOlf  Blaloc7  vfw 
fonnad.  Eaoh  artiela  haa  a  small  prloa  aSUad  for  tha  eonTwnlanoe  of  thoaa  wbo  aaydaws  «» 
yoMMi  any  book  or  traot  that  lirtaraati  them. 

KiggiBs'  (Godfrey)  Celtio  Braids ;  or,  an  attempt  to 

show  that  the  Droids  were  the  Priests  of  Oriental  Ookiiies,  the 
introducers  of  the  £rst  or  Oadmean  System  of  Letters,  the  Builders  of 
Stonehenge,  of  Camac,  and  other  Cyclopean  Works  in  Asia  and 
Europe.    4to,  numerous  plates  of  Druid  monuments,  rare,  32a. 

•«•  The  moet  phlloaophioal  digact  of  the  exiiting  InformaUoa  upon  the  origla  of 
Wonblp.   Coplee  haTO  been  sold  for  £t.    At  the  above  prloe  the  book  Is  rldiealoaaljr  ol 
pared  with  the  aaxns  of  noaegr  that  hara  been  paid  for  it  veiy  raoanltf.    Large  paper  copy,  I 
Ua.,  very  scarce. 

Diebct  Application  mtcst  be  made  to  procure  at  these  reduced  prices, 

Esholt  in  Airedale,  Tortehire :  the  CSisterciaii  Priory 

of  St.  Leonard,  Account  of,  with  View  of  Esholt  HalL  Small  4to, 
IS.  6d. 

London   IMrectory  for   1667,    the  Earliest  known 

List  of  the  London  Merchants,  xzmo,  very  choicely  printed,  price 
6s.  6d.    See  Beview  in  the  Times,  Jan.  Z2. 

***  This  carious  little  volame  has  been  reprinted  verbatim  from  one  of  the  ohIt  two  copies  1mo>WB 
to  be  In  exbtenoe.  It  oonUSnt  an  Introdnction  polutinf  out  some  of  the  priDdpal  penoos  meatloocd 
In  the  list 

For  historical  and  genealogical  purposes  the  little  boohis  ofihegreatesi 

EXACT  FACSIMILE,  LETTER  FOB  LETTER,  OF  THE  EXCES- 
SIVELY  BARE   ORIGINAL, 
Mnoh  Adoe  about  Nothing.    As  it  hath  been  snndrie 

times  publikely  acted  by  the  Bight  Honourable  the  Lord  Chamberlaine 
his  semanta.    Written  by  William  Shakbspeaeb,  1600. 
%*  Small  qnarto,  on  fine  toned  paper,  half -bound  morocoo,  Boxburgha 
•tyle,  only  4s.  6d.    (Original  price,  xos.  6d.) 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  cmd  75,  Piccadilly,  TT. 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


Lost  Beanties  of  the  EngHBh  Langnage.     Bevivad 

and  Berivable  in  Sngland  and  America.  An  Appeal  to  Anthon, 
Poets,  Clergymen,  and  Fnblio  Speakeis.  By  Ghables  Mackat,  LL.D. 
la  crown  8to,  uniform  with  the  *'  Slang  Dictionaiy/'  price  60.  od. 

Unjpraporofiofi. 


Captain  Grose^s  Dictionaxy  of  tbe  Tnlgar  Toagne, 

1785.    A  genuine  nnmatilated  Beprint  o£  the  Fint  Edition,  price  6b. 

«*«  OnlyMnaqmbwof  eopiw<f  tUtTwrvoIgU',  but  THyenrioaa,  book  bavaboen  prlntad 

for  ths  CoUoeton  o<  **  8tr«ec  Words'*  cii4  CoOo^iOUlIima,  on  fla*  toned  PH~  ^'"  *" — " 

gflktop. 


Blaag  Diotionajry;    or,  the  Vulgar  Words,  Street 

pHBABESy  and  "Tas^*  Expbbssionb  ot  Hioh  and  Low  Societ7s 
many  with  their  Etymology,  and  a  fefw  with  their  Historv  traoed. 
With  cvbious  illvsteations.  A  New  Diotionazar  of  CoUo^iual 
Engliflh.   Pp.  328,  in  8to,  price  6b.  6d.,  by  post^  7B. 


I 


r>_  n^i "%'  I 


fi»aei 


*Bf  Two  vvov  Tnv  te 
iht  JHethnary,p.M, 


laHon  qf  a  tmif*  leg,    8«e 
mmdmr    Bbs&kt   Li»   (via. 

•liP*olo 


JIMJ*  Om  hwnd/red  and  forty  nmomigpers  in  ifUs  eouonbry  alone  hanm 
revised  with  cmprohaMon  this  JXcUonary  qf  OoXU>qii/ial  mglish.  "ft 
manf  he  doubted^  there  esrists  a  more  amusing  voWme  in  vie  EngUah 
Unguage/'—SvucuaojL,  **  VaVudble  as  a  work  of  r^ercnce."— Saturday 
Beyiew.  "All  classes  of  tooieb^f  wiUJhid  amusement  cmd  instruction  in 
ite  j)ay«s."— Times. 


Original  Sdition  of  the  Fanums  Joe  Mill<»'0  Jeete; 

or,  the  Wit's  Yade-Meeom  j  a  Golleotion  of  the  most  brilliant  Jests, 

goliteat  EeMirtees,  most  elegant  Bons-Mots,  and  most  pleajsant  short 
tones  in  the  EngUah  Language.    London :  printed  by  T.  Bead,  1739, 
.  An  mterestiag  specimen  of  remarkable  faosmiile.  8tOj  half  morocco, 
price  98. 6d. 

_•♦•  ONLY  A  VERT  FEW  COPIES  OF  THIS  EUMOBOUB  Aim 
RAC7  OLD  BOOK  HAVE  BEEN  REPRODUCED. 


John  Oamdm  Eottm,  74  an4  75,  PtccodiWy,  W. 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS, 


In  prepantioii,  aa  entirely 
Vew  Book  by  the  late  Artemns  Ward.     Edited  \tf 

hiB  execnton,  T.  W.  Bobertson  and  E.  P.  Hingston.    Illnstzatod  -mSt 
35  pictores,  taken  from  his  world-renowned  Panorama. 

Immediately,  cloth,  Tery  neat,  xe.  6d. 

The  Works  of  Oharlee  F.  Browne,  better  known  as 

"AsTEMUS  Wabd."    Portrait  by  Geflowaki,  the  Senlptor.  and  fao- 
cunilee,  Ao.  , 

History  of  Flaying  Cards.    With  AneedoteSp  Ancient 

and  Hodem  Games.  Colouring,  Fortane-Telling»  and  Gard-Shannng. 
With  Sixty  canons  illostrations.  SkiH  and  Sleight>of-Hand ;  GamUxQS 


and  Calonlation:  Cartomancy  and  Cheating;  Old  Games  and  Gaming^ 
Honses;  Card  Bevels  and  Blind  Hookev;  Piqnet  and  Vingt-et-an| 
Whist  and  Cribbage ;  Old-Fashioned  Tricks.    ¥j^  550,  price  je,  6d. 


Cmikshank's  Comic  Almanack.    A  complete  set»  aa 

imblished  in  the  ori^nal  numbers  £rom  XS35  to  1851.  19  yo]b^  neatly 
Donnd  in  5  vols.,  half -morocco,  Boxbnigh  style,  »S  8s.  Containini^ 
Must  Tales,  Jests,  Humorous  Poktkt,  Whims,  Oddities.  Ao.,  by 
Thaokbeat,  Thomas  Hood,  Albebt  SMrrn,  and  other  wp^-known 
oomio  writers.  Illostrated  with  nearly  One  Thousakd  Woodcuts 
AMD  Steel  Enorayimgs  by  the  inimitaoU  Gboeqb  Ceuieshamk  and 
other  Artists.    Very  scarce. 

Sir.  Sprouts  his  Opinions.    The  Vew  and  Gennine 

Book  of  Hmnonr.  Uniform  with  "Artemns  Ward."  By  Bicbae» 
Wbiteimo.    New  Shilling  Edition  now  ready. 

John  Camden  Eotten,  74  a/ni  JSt  PiceadiUy,  TT. 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS 


Pictorial  description  of  Abyssima. 
Dedicated  to  HEB  MAJESTY  THE  QUEEN  bt  Eotal  Comiiavd. 
Views    in    Central   AlijrBsinia.     With    Fortraiti    of 

Nati7e8  of  the  Galla  Tribee,  taken  in  Pen  and  Ink  under  drcomstanoes 
of  pecoliar  difficnlty,  by  T.  Zender.    With  lett^ress  description  by 
Sophie  F.  Yeitch,  aangbter  of  the  Chaplain  to  the  Bishop  <n  ' 
Jerusalem.    4t0|  price  xzs. 

*4*  A  book  of  poeallar  intereat  at  the  pfwmt  mooMnt,  ■■  It  gfrM  a  marrelloaily  faithful  pano- 
rama of  the  eoantiy,  about  which  to  mneh  haa  raoantly  bean  said.  Tha  Mtled  worn  voiaino  from 
wbkb  tb«ao  f aedmnet  wart  taken  U  qulta  a  aarkiai^,  haTtng  been  ooaatantly  eeereted  about  tha 

panon  of  tha  draaghtamaa,  fearinf  tha  obaarratlon  of  tha  nattra  c"''' "    ' ** —  ' ' — " 

10  be  made. 


a  ehlafi,  who  <Io  not  allow  drawing* 


Mary  Lamb's   Poems   and   Letters;   with  Inedited 

Bemains  of  Chables  Lamb.  Kow  first  collected,  with  numeroua 
illustrations  of  Lamb's  favourite  haunts  in  London  and  the  suburbs. 
Facsimiles  on  old  paper  of  the  title-pa>ges  of  the  rarefvrst  editions  of 
Lamib  amd  Coleridge  s  toorJes,  Facsimile  of  a  page  of  the  original 
M8,  "Essa/y  on  Roast  Pig"  HancocJ^s  aamirabte  PortnUt  of  the 
essayist  now  first  correctly  reproduced,  and  mamy  other  relies  of  the 
deUgh^fiU  essoA/ist.    Crown  8to,  price  xoe.  6d« 


VAn  BOSAMOSD'g  C0V9JUSM, 


The   Collector.    Choice  Essays   on  Boohs,  Authors,  { 

Newspapers,  Pictures,  Inns,  Doctors,  Holidays,  &c     Introduction 
by  Dr.  Doban.    A  Choice  Book,  on  toned  paper,  half  morocco,  68. 

^«*  A  ehannlnf  rolnma  of  delif  btfnl  EMaTi,  1th  azqalsitelT^ancraTed  Vlgnetla  of  an  Old  Book 
OoUaeior  buelljr  enicai^  at  hie  favourite  part  t  of  boek-hnntlnff.  The  work  la  a  eompanloa 
▼olame  to  DUraeU't "  Corloaltlat  of  Lltaratore,"  d  to  tha  mora  raoantljr  pnhllahed  **  Book-Uunter,'* 
hj  Mr.  John  Ulll  Burton. 

**  A  oomely  and  taitabhr  named  TolunMk    Hit  hnaour  and  raadtas  are  aonildarabla,  and  whiltt  h* 

dlq>Ui7t  tha  latter  with  the  fraakneCi  of  aeolleelor  not  aahamed  of  I"    " 

•ormar  with  unflagilny  aplrit  and  esoellent  affeet.'^-^lAciueMii. 


V 


John  Camden  Hotien,^''4  and  75,  Piceadilly,  W. 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS. 


A  TBXriiT  MAGmnCSHT  WOBK.— ''ZJVES  OF 

TEE  SAINTS."     Enriched  with  Fifty-one  exquisite  FoU-pa^ 

Hioiatores,  in  gold  and  oolonn.    ETery  page  of  the  Teri  mthrn 

Engraved  Borden  of  Beautiful  Design.    In  thick  4to,  eanqitaoafiiy 

printed,  and  bound  in  silk  velvet,  enriched  with  gohi,  piUMiied  in  a 

case,  £7  7t. ;  in  morooco,  extra  gilt,  inlaid,  £10  x^a. 

$9^  THIS  VERT  IMPORTANT  WORK,  etunmenced  three  yean  since, 

has  at  length  been  completed,  and  fully  justifies  the  hi^h  ejmeetations 

formed  qf  %t  during  its  progress  through  the  press.    Taking  the  text  of 

the  Rev.  Albcm  Bwler  as  his  guide,  the  Editor  has,  wherever  practicable, 

earefulhf  verified  the  references  qf  that  eminent  divine.   The  delicoq/  and 

fvnish  of  the  beautiful  miniatures  have  never  before  been  approached  in 

any  simila/r  work  in  this  country.    They  exhibit  a  beauty  and  exquisite 

softness  of  colour  which  have  hitherto  only  been  realised  by  the  most 

expensive  miniature  paintings.    The  tcork  must  be  seen  to  he  appreciated, 

as  it  is  Uke  no  other  of  the  kind.    TJie  preparation  has  been  so  cosUy 

and  slow  that  the  book  is  never  idkely  to  decrease  in  value. 


A  VSBT  SPLENDID  VOLinCS.-4KAZVT  UBSITLA, 

PRINCESS  OF  BRITAIN,  AND  HER  COMPANIONS.    With 
Twenty-five  Full-page  4tG  Illuminated  HiniatureB  from  the  Picturet 
of  Cologne,  and  exquisitely  designed  Woodcut  Bosden.    In  crown 
4to,  beautifully  bound  in  silk  and  gold,  £3  158. 
N*  The  finest  Book-Paintings  of  the  kind  ever  published.    The  aitist 
obtained  tlie  Gold  Prize  at  the  Paiis  Exposition. 
W  THE  BOOK  MVST  BE  SEEN  TO  BE  APPBBCUTED.     The 
iOiustraiions  are  exact  reproductions  qf  the  exquisite  paintings  of  the 
Van  Eyck  school,  and  in  finish  and  beauty  are  far  aJbove  any  stmHar 
hooh-paintings  issued  in  tnis  coimtry*    As  the  preparation  of  the  work 
has  been  so  costly  and  slow  it  is  never  Ukely  to  decrease  in  txuue. 

Exquisite  Miniatures  and  Illiuninations.—"  Golden 

Verses  from  the  New  Testament^"  with  50  Hlxuninations  and  Minia- 
tures from  celebrated  Missals  and  Books  of  Hours  of  14th  and 
X5th  centuries  in  gold  and  colours.  The  text  very  beautifully  printed 
in  letters  of  gold  on  fine  ivory  paper.  4tO|  in  a  very  hn-tKly^Tno  cloth 
case  with  silk  ribbons,  30s.;  or  bound  in  a  volume,  moroooo,  gilt 
edges,  £1  s^' 

Common  Prayer,    ninstrated  by  Holbeia  and  Albert 

Purer.    With  Wood  Engravings  of  the  Dance  of  Death,  a  singularly 
curious  series  after  Holbein,  with  Scriptural  Quotations  and  PMrerla 
in  the  Margin.    8vo,  exquisitely  printed  on  tinted  paper,  Ss.  6d. ;  in 
dark  morocco,  Elizabethan  style,  gilt  edges,  x6s.  6d. 
Apply  DIRECT  for  this  exquisite  voZume. 

Bmnet's  Manual  dn  Idteaire.    5  vols,  royal  8vo»  half 

morocco,  top  edge  gilt,  25s.  only. 
2  John  Camden  Hott^>^  74  ou^  7!^  Piccadilly,  W. 


VERY  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS, 


ISm  AND  OHEAPBE  EDITION  OF  SIB  DAVID  BEBWSTEfi'S 

WORKS. 
Brewster    (Sir    David,    Uj.D.)   Kore  Worlds   than 

One,  the  Creed  of  the  Philosopher,  the  Hope  o£  the  Christiaii.  Crown 
8yo,  doth,  very  neat,  4s.  6d. 

I  S*  TUttofherciKAfcUtfMof  this  popnlar  work. 

Brewster's   (Sir   B.)   Martyrs   of  Science.    Galileo, 

Tycho  Biah^,  Kepler.    Grown  8vo,  cloth,  very  neat,  48.  6d. 
V  Ibtonakestte  TkML Bdldon of  this f«Toarito  woilc 

Brewster's   (Sir   B.)   The   Kaleidoscope   Practically 

Described.  Crown  8vo,  with  numeeous  illustrations,  doth  very 
neat,  48.  6d. 

Brewster^s    (Sir    D.)   The    Stereoscope    Practically 

Described.  Crown  8vo,  with  numerous  illnstrations^  cloth  neat, 
48.  6d. 

S*  Thto  w—  the  gr— *  phPotopliwIi  tot  conhrftBtkm  to  practlMl  ■efancau 

The  Book  of  Nature  and  the  Book  of  Majiy  in  their 

Belation  to  each  other.  By  Chas.  O.  Groom  Napieb,  F.G.S.  Nmne- 
Tons  Wood  Engravings  and  Photographs  of  Objects  from  Nature. 
With  an  ImnoDUCTiON-by  the  late  Lord  Brougham.  Demy  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  188. 

•«•  An«Dtli«l7B«irtvorkooCiirittlanPhnoto]^,  aadoiietlMrtisealeiilAtadtote 

Barwinism  Tested  by  the  Science  of  Langpiage.    By 

Professor  Schleicher.  Translated  by  Dr.  A.  V.  W.  Bikkers. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. 

«»*  A  very  eorloa*  book,  traeiner  all  Eitropeaa,L«BStuigw  to  an  AsUtio  loiiroaL    Ilieiroxk  his 
■Mmetad  oooildenible  atteotion  on  th«  Continent 

Xalone's  (Ed.)  Iiife.    By  Sir  James  Prior,  with  his 

Kanuscript  Anecdotes,  "  Maloniana,"  &c.  A  handsome  library  voL, 
with,  fine  portrait.    Sells  at  148,    Cloth  new,  4s.  3d. 

Apply  to  Mr,  Hotten  direct  for  this  hooJc, 

Pedigrees.  —  Marshall's     Index     to    the     Printed 

Pedigrees  of  the  Heralds'  Visitations.  8vo,  cloth,  a  very  useful  book 
to  the  Biudent  of  Family  History.    Sells  at  53.    zs.  6d. 

Apphj  direct  for  this  work, 
%%  John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W, 


VERT  IMPORTANT  NEW  BOOKS, 


Hotten's  "Golden  Library 

OF  THE  BEST  AUTHORS. 

%«^  J  charming  coUictton  of  Standard  li  FavonrUe  Wtrks^  * 
gantiy  printed  in  Handy  f^oiumesy  umfirm  with  the  Taiubmtz, 
tf  published  at  exceedingly  low  prices.    0*  The  New  Vob 

HOLMES AVTOCRAT  OF  THE  BRE 

TABLE.    IS.     In  cloth,  is.  6d. 

THE  CLERGY the  book  of  cleric^ 

DOTES,  and  Pulpit  EcctMtricitUs 
cloth,  IS.  lod. 

CHA8.  LAMB ^^^  ^^^^^^  ?^,¥^^-„ 

Both  Series,     is.     In  cloth,  is.  od. 

niQKCiJS SPEECHES  UPON  LITER 

SOCIAL  TOPICS,    as. 
*"*■  Hit  Speeches  ars  at  good  as  any  of  his  printed  wriUngi.** — Ti*  Tin 

f^^  yif/^pO IN   LONDON,   with   the    ".         ( 

LE  TTERS,    IS.  6d.     In  cloth,  as. 

TENNYSON old  prose  stories  of  i^-    - 

OF  THE  KING,     is.     In  cloth,  is.  5d. 

DISRAELI,    GLADSTONE,    AND    BRIGHT'S    8PEECHE 

are  issued  in  separate  vols. ,  at  is.  4d.  Cloth.  is.:3 
Thejr  comprise  tSl  the  important  q>eeches  of  these  great  statesmen  daring  the  past  15  yen 

CUflLYLE ON  THE  CHOICE  OF  BOOKS.   \ 

In  doth,  IS.  6d. 
Should  be  rea^  and«#read  by  cwcrj  young  man  in  the  three  kingdoms. 

HOLMES PROFESSOR  jfT  THE  BREAKFJt 

table,    IS.     In  cloth,  is.  6d. 
A  companion  roliime  to  "  Tho  Autocrat  of  the  Break&st  Tabk." 

LEIGH    HUNT tale  for  J  CHIMNETCORNi 

AND  OTHER  ESSA  YS.  is.  4d.  Cloth.  is.i| 
A  Toiame  of  delightful  papers,  homoraas  and  pathetic.  1 

HOOD WHIMS  AND  ODDITIES,     80  IB 

trations.    a  Series,  Complete,    is.   Cloth,  is. 
*^  The  bett  of  all  books  of  humour."  — pRorESSOR  Wilson.  J 

LEL/^NO HANS    BREITMANN'S    BALLAi 

COMPIMTR,    IS.     In  doth,  is.  6d. 

HAWTHORNE ^OTE  books.    English  and  Amerio 

IS.     In  doth,  IS.  6d. 


John  Camden  Eotten^  74  and  75,  PiccadiUy^  W, 
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